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EMMANUEL CHURCH. 



CHAPTEB 1. 



SuicAimzL CiniBCa was a eomewliat impodng edi£oe 
in the main sliieet of a vang town in the south of 

The town was bu^ and btutling at the lime ta 
which this naxiative re&tB. Not long bafon^ it had 
suffered conndeiabls depreeaion by leason of the 
chasffee in oommvoial li&, which htid all but rained 
its trade. M!en of expenence had, however, CTeated 
a new trade in the immediate nEsehbourhood, and 
thousaads had been drawn thither bom all parts, in 
tlie h<^ of fiiliTg that constant employment which 
ahotdd put broad into the mouths of their children, 
and enable their wires to appear as the wives of re- 
spectable artisans should appear — weU-dieesed and 
" comfortable looMng." 

The chief reviver of &e oommerce of the distriot was 
a Tnun of eztiaoidinaiy eneigy and business ingenuity, 
who, by his ready tact, and good nature, had not only 
won to tiimnnlf a large fortune, but had filled the 
jiUTses of not a few of the local tradesmen, whose only 
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ieo(^;mtioii of the servioee he had rendered to the 
locality was ezpreeeed in attenmoes betokening jealousy 
and enry. 80 tta indeed had this epiiit permeated 
the minds and hearts of many c^ the ttadeenien of the 
town, that &^ would have Baoiificed a tow pounds 
fbi well^TDniuled in&rmation that the firm of Mr. 
Knabbs had been compelled to stop payment. But 
Hr. Knabbs was very &x from insolvent. He iras 
too fiu-setuig seriously to involve himself. Kenoe the 
day of rejoicing on this account never came. The 
town pioepered. Baukmptciee were few and iar be- 
tween ; and these were confined to those pablioansr 
who had the idea that man's lif^ consjsted maiidy in 
swallowing nnmeasuied quantitiee of "home-brewed.* 
Men who had foiled in eveiything else, ftom mabingi' 
bad laws for a long-suffering nation, down to prize- 
fighting, f^nnd for themsdvee a place of refuge in the 
landlcsdship (rf the " Bed lion "at" P% aad Whistle," 
and draped on thor miserable existence until ihey 
ftmnd relief in a fit of apoplexy, or in an ilkgitimato 
use of Sheffield ontler}'. 

But, owing to the fevival of trade, men of buaineeB 
were generally "making money," Most of the trades- 
men of the place, erwi in bad years, stood well witti 
-their bankere. And although every new inhabitant 
who adored to public eonfidenee (by advertising artades 
"clieap and thoroughly good," " bought in the hest 
markets," &c.) in the shop-keE^ing hne, was regarded 
with no very marked gen^ioidfy, yet, on the whol^ 
trade was bo generally satisEuitiKy that tiie busy, 
basthng town eonl£ ^brd to be earelesB about th& 
impntatioii ^ a few *' ne'v^-wells," who, having 
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&iled eliewlieTe, tiaroogh defective muiBgeineiit, and 
&aia other oausee, were not veiy likely to Buooeed in 
GiafeabuTg. 

With the angmeiittilion of Mr. Knabbs's btiBiiieesi 
the proapenty of the town incroBsed. We. 'WiUiams 
took out his ald-&ahioned, well-Tooded windova, and 
jiat in })late^laas. Kr. Klb^ was not to be outdon% 
and did the like. Mr. Qtoaaman ibllowed suit. Mr. 
Jones canght the plate^lass contagion. And, in a 
Sew months, the wiudow^a of the town from end to end 
were BO improved in aj^iearanoe, and Hie articles of 
drapery, miUiiieiy, ocmfectioiieiy, &c., behind them, 
looked eo well pleased .with themselTee because of the 
change, that a stranger would have been at a lose to 
aeoount for the new aspect of things. And, as one 
new thing always biings on another new thing, the 
internal aspect of different dwellings waa thoroughly 
changed. Mis. Williams, with whmn the plate-glass 
mania oommeaioed, was not satiafied that the window 
alone should teetify to her taste in respect to that 
superior kind of tranqiarency ; the mantelpiece of the 
best room (until now styled the parlour, but henoefbrth 
to be dignified by the name of " drawing-room ") must 
witness £>i her jteodness for pLato-glass. The old- 
fiishioned mahogany fiunitnre, capable of bearing an 
Englishman of nineteen stone, without grumbling in 
its jduts, by any perceptible murmni', must be ez- 
diaoged &a a bran new walnut suite. The dd- 
fiishioned o^an, which stood In Mrs. Williams's best 
loom cornea?, and which had accompanied many a 
ferrantLy-sung psabn tone <m a Sunday night, had 
■otioe to quit, beoauae Mis. William^s new Broadwood 
B 2 
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WBB ordered at forty guioeaa ; and so it oame to pau 
tihat the oom£7Ttablo old nxon, on whose broad eo& we 
had many a time thrown up oni weary le^ witlioat 
the most distant thought of reproof &om the mistresB 
of the house, became rehabilitated with a new wahiut 
Boite, covered over with cold-lookiag chintz, trataeYfoy 
uglymonBtrodtyof a flower on which there came forth 
a hoBTBe whisper, to the effect that yon had better not 
by to make yonisdf " comfortable " on it ; « yon would 
see an exprestdon on the face of Mrs. Williams which 
yon would rather not see, and which you could not by 
any effort of ingenuity Ixanalate into a smile. 

Mrs. WiUiams (bless her heart 1) had been aocuB- 
tomed to say, " Now, then, throw yourself im that sofa. 
It has borne many a good man before you." And the 
dear old couch seemed to say in reBponee, " Oome on ; 
I'll lull you into repose in a few minutes at the most." 
BleesingB on that old couoh ! I wonder what unfeding 
broker has purchased it. We would posseaa it if we 
could, out of gratitude for the many happy hours wo 
have E^>ent on it ; when gentle Toicea soothed us into 
forgetfulness of life's cares ; and bappy fhcee beamed on 
us, and kindly words brought hope and peace into our 
breast. It should occupy our &vounte room, and, 
stretched on its broad bed, we would tiy to recall, again 
and again, that bliaafiil past whioh has floated ftom us 
and will never return. 

Nor did the internal reform d domeetio appoiiitmeat& 
end with Mrs, Williams's "drawing-room." On the 
Monday of the week next ensuing to that on whioh 
tiie old organ had quitted its comer, nevra more to 
soothe us with its " Fastoral Symphony," and othec 
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immortal Btruns, a &v friends were aaked to " Bpend 
tho ereouDg " at Mn. "^JliamB's — Ura. Bilbey, Mrs. 

.Oroaaman, and Mrs. Jones among tiiem — fbr th.e 
pnrposa of bedng intiodiioed to Mrs. Williams's new 
fozniture. 

Not a void had been said b; the newly-fiunislied 
lady, and not a litHe astoniahed were the gaeets at 
l>aiig asked into the "diawing-nxon." The poor old 
parlour had been seirved vith notaoe to quit, and had 
quitted aciocadingily. The old crin»on fioob paper had 
gone. The old organ had gone. Tho old so&i had 
gone. The old chairs had gone. The old picture of 
" Family Devotion," which hung over the mantelpieoe, 
had gone. The old print of the " lauding of the 
I^lgnm Fathers" had gone. The benevolent &ce of 
the aged pastor, beaming gentleness and grace upon 
all vho looked npon it, had gone. And the old ease 
and comfbrt had gone. The habit of drawing the 
wdl-made, thoroughly honest old chairs round the fire 
had gone. And a uameleea something, that no woids 
can ezpresa, had gone with them, and in the stead 
thereof modem, fashionable, lepalsiTe walnut had 

.oome. 

So complete was the change, so uttei the loss, that 
poOT old " Tip," who had dozed comfortably in that 

.TDom for iaa years or more, was so sadly moved by the 
loss, that on tho new hearthrog he would never consent 
to dose. Oocaeionally he would put in a sly appear- 
ance, and make an effort to reconcile himself to the 
ehange — but all to no avail ; with a suppressed whine 
he would march out again, and take up his position by 
the kitchen fire. And as the mania for plate-glass 
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&oiitB spread, bo also epnoA the mania for intomol ra- 
RpptHstmentB. And we always fidt that Mrs, WiUiami^ 
" walnut suite," and new fder-glass, and cold duntz, 
and gilt diawing-Foom pap^, hod done more to deetrpy 
freedom, and dieeipate comfort, in Grafenboig than any 
one was wiUiug to conhta. 

Formerly it had been &e cnstran for a few friends 
to meet for a eodal evening in a kind, friendly, informal 
way. But from the epocli of that horrid, "walnut 
Buite," ladies went ont "to spend the evening" in the^ 
beat silts, and with scent on their handkerchiefo ; 
and some who had to go a fotigning distance of two 
hundred yards ordered a cab to take and fetch them. 
"Fanny," and "Eliza," and "Jane," became " MUa 
Fanny," "Mig» Eliza," " Mm Jane." " My daughters" 
were translated into " The yoong ladies," and olher 
onoomfortable improvements were made in the same 



Bnt one good thing grew ont of the rage for new 
shop-windows and new fomitare. The "respecta- 
bility" of which the ladies of Qiafenbnrg became 
suddenly conscious, made the old, ugly chapel lock. 
dingy tmd insufferable. And aft^r volumee of talk, 
and libraries of conespoDdence, with friends in all parts 
of England, there arose as the result^ on the finest dte 
the town coiJd supply, an d^ant and stately edifice, 
under the sl^le and title of " Emmanuel C^turch." 

The people of Grafenburg soon ceased to be spedally 
interested in new walnut suites. Their minds, one and 
all, were poeeeesed with the detenninatitm to have a 
building which should be unmistakably anperior to 
theii own dweUIngs. Thedr pastor, the Ber. Edwaad 
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DoI>eU, had long felt haw hamp«red irere e^ Ms 
movemente bo long as tkey were confined to the old, 
Ugly bam to whieli charity gave the name of " chapel," 
Quite guileleaaly, he had preached one Sunday morning 
upon tlie coDtiadjctioDs in the chaiwtter of Da^^ and 
had incidentally refened to hie just appreciation of the 
fitnees of things. He had said, in hia otto fervent, 
ontepc&cai way, " Nothing can be too good, too bean- 
titnl, too costly, on which we write the name of 
Chriet." He had referred to the reverence which 
dwelt in the mind of the Poet-King of Israel vben he 
longed to build a house of so Bupeiior material and 
form, that no one should feel nervous about calling ife 
" God's House." 

The minds of the people were prepared for some 
intimAtion of their revered, paster's feelings and views 
on this very subject. For the Bev. Edward BobcU 
was undoubtedly "revered" by aB who knew him 
well. He was distrusted only by those who had 
never taken the trouble to know him. Men never 
knew this man unidl they loved him. Let him get an 
intimation that you loved bim, and the great depths 
of the man's glowing soul were broken up, and 
treasures of soul-lore flowed forth. A few choice 
H[mta had found out theii man before he had be^ 
with them many months. Some never knew him, 
because they never surrounded him with tbat atmos< 
phere in which he could breathe. He used ofien 
to remark that some people made him " spiritually 
asthmatic," and that in their presence he was obliged 
to wear a respirator. However, though some of Mb 
£ook never understood &[r. Dobell, and if his presence 
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had been the only eneonragement to "arise and 
build" vould never have given a sovereign to the 
new building, yet had they become conscious that h» 
tras a man of saperior insight — fM" being the general 
opinion of all denominaiaons in the town — and that if 
would add lustre to their brightneea to be supposed 
aufSciently appreciative of his intellect and heart, as 
to be willing to Baorifice some few of th^ not-hardly' 
earned eovereigiiB to put the reputed jewel of a 
nximstei in a worthier sotting. Hence the project 
of a new and improved eodewastical structure wae 
agreeable to the rising consciooBneeiSof the inhabitants 
of Grafenburg — that thty wore a very respectablo 
portion of the Queen'e sabjects, and ought to be 
identified with objects which spoke of modem culture 
and improvement. And though it was not to be 
expected that the new building would stand as a 
memorial of perfect unanimity of feeling and action on 
the part of the congr^^tion who had raised it, yet the 
few objectors to change were so mild and half-heerted 
in their opposition, that no serious obstacle was placed 
in the way of the builder's translating into veritable 
grey stone the elegant design which a London architect 
had furmshed. And in lees than a year from tho 
grand event of " stone-laying," at which there was a 
considerable display of glancing silks that had not ap- 
peared in the streets aforetime, (at any rat», properly 
adjusted to human forms) and new bonnets of 
various colours and deeigna, both silks and bonnete 
giving tolerably distinct utterance to the idea that 
though the " atone-laying " was a costly matter for 
certain gentlemen of the paterfamilias order, yet was 
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it "good fin trade" — ^in less tiian a year from this 
firet grand event in oonneotioTi with the new ohurcli- 
btdldiag, large &t-Iooking letters, on large liberal- 
Burfaoed bills, mi^t liave been seen on many a wall 
and door, announciDg the dedication of Emmannd 
Ghnich ; announcing ^also a dinner, at three shillingB 
and nxpenoo a-bead, at which Box William Trottems, 
a noighboniing baronet, of labetal Tiews in politics 
and ecoledastios, was to piemde ; at which also several 
country gentlwnen and town gentlemen, of name and 
poise, were expected also to be piesent; oonoimcnng 
also, at a ahilhng a-head, a "tea-meeting," which 
turned out a " tea-fight," since twioe the number came 
who were expected, although the whole community, 
and tlie commtinit^'B children and grandohildren had 
been invited. And so this day — &a which all other 
days prior to it, in the histoiy of the special section of 
the community of Grafenburg interested in Emmanod 
Church, seemed to have been made — came to an end. 
The day hod been fine. The dedication services had 
passed off well. Everybody had been fiill of joy and 
oongiatolation. Even old Mr. Johnson, who had 
" the grumbles " on almost every occasion when he met 
with his " dear brethren " at social meetings, or town 
meetings, or any other meetings, had been heard to say 
a kindly word in favour of the new building. He 
had even expressed so much interest in the minister as 
to hope " that he would not be liffed up with worldly 
pride" when he stood in that elegant stone pulpit. 
(Eveiy one was glad to find that Mr. Johnson had any 
hope of anything.) And when, at the dinner, Mr. 
Johnson was called upon, being a ohurch-offloer, " to 
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Bay a/«o worfB" — it being always neeeseaiy to pko* 
epeotal empha«8 on the adjeotiTe when Mr. Jolmaoa 
waa invited to his feet — the man's ingrained, propensity 
was 80 fought against lor the time being, in defeieiiice 
to the general joy and congratulation, that in twanly 
Benteucw he only e^reesed edz dislikes. He didn't 
like the name of the building. Nor did he like a 
stone pulpit, (being a timber-merohant himself,) and 
having a great admiration for English oak — ^than 
which, "in his humble jodgment," nothing looked 
better. Nor did he like very much those stained 
borders round the windows. He couldn't exaotly say 
that he liked pews without doors, as, to his mind, 
thcxe was something musloal in hearing the slamming 
of pew-dooTS when a great congregation came in. 
And as to the spire, though their pastor said it would 
do more to make the building a public building (as 
ereiy house of God should be) than anything else 
could poseiblj do, still he could not make up his mind 
to it. He was very glad he did not see the spire when 
he was ineide the building, or he feared it would much 
disturb his devotions. And then lie oould not alto- 
gether say that he liked Gothic aiohiteoture. The 
preachor of the. nuauiug, he knew, had bseo kind 
enough to say that he had never spoken ia any build- 
ing more &eely and pleasantly in his life. Still there 
was "something in him" which didn't fit with the 
Gothic However, with these few deductions, he 
hoped that Grafenbuig people would hke thedr new 
building, and he must say that he was not displeased 
with the day's proceedings. 

The oldest inhabitant had never remembered 'any 
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things M cordial bom Mr. Johnaan'B lips. He ]iad 
never in his life apiirored, even remotely, of aaything 
before — unlesB indeed hie speeeli belied him. He 
bod evNi been known to move an amendment to bis 
own proposition, because acme one fiiUy agreed wiHi 
lijm. And, bat for the fiiot that the queetioQ of 
"respectability" had got mixed np, somehow or 
other with this new churoh project, it is likely that 
Mr. Johnson's native opposition to everything that 
origw^'tod not in his own brain, would have paved 
the way to this day of oongratolation with sharp 
stones^ As it was, it was thought a wonderfijl iign 
of improrement in Mr. Johnson, that, in presence of 
county magnates and town magnates, he had only 
Eobi serious olijectioDS to the structure henceforth to be 
known by the style and title of " Emmanuel CThuroh, 
Glr&fenbuig." 

Indeed, it was an appeal (o the rising consciotisneBa 
of respectability in Mr. Johnson, which had broken 
down all serious opposition to this name being in- 
serted in the new trust deed. The pastor, and indeed 
moet of the people, had never liked the name " Bethel 
Chapel," which stood out, most immodestly, &om tha 
fore&ont of the old building — the architeotural de- 
scription of which admitted of no further details than 
"four walls and a roof' — underneath which roof 
were a considerable number of oattle-pens, called by 
oourtesy "pews." From this primitive state of 
things, appropriate enough so loug as &e people were 
unable to house themselves and their principles in a 
more beooming manner, the pastor bad resolved, at 
the fitting moment, to get free. The time came 
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sooner &sa he antidpated. His two jean^ pnlpit 
teaching had been enooessful in taking many of Ms 
people to the roots of things. Most anxious had he 
been that his people should get to first piinciples. 
He kne^ that without a good foundation no effeotJTe 
up-building could ever be done. No one could deny 
that his ministiy was "Buocessfol" — although from 
the yeiy bottom of his heart he hated Qie word. For 
it had been so long in bad company as, in his estimate, 
to have the besotted appearance of a man whose life 
had been spent in the society of "blacklegs." 

" Much of what we call success," said Mr. Dobell, 
" is snoceesful gambling with human bouIb." 

Many Buch expieseione aa this had startled the 
people of bis charge, not into opposition, but into 
thoughtfulneBB. Yeiy seldom did Mr. Dobell speak 
to an inattenttve audience ; very seldom to an audi- 
ence whose attention was not deep and serious so long 
as the spell of his splendid voice was upon them. 
And, under such infiuence, the deeps of human feeling 
had been probed, conrictions had lengthened their 
toots, pr^udices had with^^ and died, except in the 
few to whom a ministry so thorough was an offence, 
BnA who, it was plain, to the pastor, were, at the 
fitting moment, ripe for revolt. 

But their time had not yet come. When the 
people had asked their pastor whether it was his 
wish that the old name of " Bethel Chapel" should be 
transferred to the new building, he had quietly asked in 
reply, " Is it yowr wish ? " He knew full well that it 
was no one's real wish, though some might resent any 
change, liom the blindest and most unreasoning of 
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piqudices. And Ui. I>obell liad made np hia miitd 
never to make much of seoondaiy matters, in THoh 
no piincit^ was mTolved,' in oidet tliat he might 
take a firm stand on matters afTecttng; the real wellare 
of a oongiegation. 

His people were very anxious to know his opinion 
on all matten, down to the most minnte, affecting 
the new building ; for they aU felt that a new era was 
oommencdng for the congregation at Orafenbuig. And 
eo, when hard pressed, the pastor one day said, " 1£ 
1 were the only person oonoemed, the name of the 
new building would be — Bnunanuel Ohuroh. And 
notwithstanding Mi. Johnson's fit of "the grumbles" 
when he heard of the suggestion — notwithstanding 
sundry ejacolationB of an asthmatio BOTt &om the 
wbee^ voice of Miss I^e — notwithstanding the eoho- 
Toices of a dozen more who hung on to the timbei- 
memhant's coat-tails, no amendment had any chance 
of reonding itself as " carried." 

In a few months the name of " Bethel Chapel " on 
the old building had been written over with the 
words "Emmanuel Church Bchool-ioom," and the 
new eoclesiastdoal atmctuie, in the heart of the town^ 
had been registered, according to the pastoi's sugges- 
ticm, in the record books of the British empire. 
Whm asked to give a reason for his Reference Mr. 
BobeU had said :— 

" I hate the name ' chapel.' Whatever meaning or 
no-meaning it may conv^ to othms, to ma it speaks of 
subjection and degradation. Are our 'chapels' ap- 
pendages merely to the 'chtirches' of some othw 
bodies of Christianfl? If not, the word is a mis- 
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nomer, for a ' ehapd ' U an appendage to a * chuiclL-' 
K you like to style your new building 'meeting' 
Louee' I shall have no very serious abjection, ihongli 
the name would not indicate in itself ffrhetli^ it were 
a place of meeting for ChriBtiaiiB or for thieyee. The 
word 'temple' is Jewish, not Ohiistian; identified 
with a past epoch in the world's history. And as for 
* tabranade,' how a name applied to a movable struc- 
ture, to be cartied &om place to place \fj an ancient 
nation, doomed to forty years' wauderinge, has come to 
be thought appropriate as the designation of a struo- 
ture of firm, solid masoniy, to last iai agos and for 
generations, I cannot imagine — except that there is a 
perverse inclination in some minds to call things by 
their wrong nomee. I have great respect," continued 
Mr. DobeU, " for the objection in the minds of soma 
of our £riends to the callii^ a material structuTe by 
the same word as is applied in Scripture to a spiritual 
building of Qod, of which noue of us can taka 
ooguisBJice^ since noue of as can say de6nitely what 
miada have been brought into living oo-operation with 
the kingdom of Christ in the world ; but dnce we 
style the appHcation of water ' baptism,' and the par- 
taking of the bread and wine of the other ordinanoo 
of the CQiristian Ohuieh, the ' Lord's Supper,' I see no 
objection to the dedguating a material bnildiiig 'a 
ohuroh ' which will not apply with equal force to the 
calling the applicatioa of water, baptism, oi Inead and 
wine the dements of tiie Lord's Suppex. X hope that 
I have as much compassion fc»^ th« igiuffanoe of the 
ignorant as men in general have. And if Z were a 
vasaSmBxy to Hottentots, or savages of ai^ clime, who 
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vere eo degiaded as to tlunk tliat a mon'B head vas 
the Bome as a brick because both were made of clay, 
I should decidedly Bay, ' Call the material structure a 
" meeting house," or, if you like, " chapel," since these 
people are uibble to disting^sh between things that 
differ. So besotted aie they, that when I speak of 
the members of the Church they will think perchance 
that I mean the jdanks in the bailding ; and, as 
-endless confosion might arise in the minds of snch 
baibarians as these, it is advisable to aoeonuuodate 
yoimdf in every poesible way to thedr lamentable 
oondition.' Bnt it would be an exceedingly strange 
thing if^ amongst dvilised Eng^lishmen, any were foond 
in a atat« of such pitiable degradation. I hope, 
however, that our friends will understand that with 
me this matter of designation is of Becondary import- 
anoe. I simply indicate to you the grounds <^ mj 
preference. Our Scotdi neighbours, who are quite as 
good Protestants as we are, style theix buildings 
'diajchee.' And in the United States, where joa 
hove * the Froteatantum of ihe Fiot«stant religion,' 
the word ' ehapel ' is hardly known." 

And, having stated the gsounds of his preference, 
Mr. Dobell made no &rther reference to this mattec. 
The grand wovd " ohuich " — ever an awkward weed 
&r Bectaiian purposes — strikingly nobler than snoh 
iLorrid barbaiisms as " Cave of Adullam " or " Beho- 
both," — was cut into the stone of the new building. 
Thas, in one word, the purpose for which this structure 
had been piled was declared — " church," by derivatacoi 
" house of God," whwe human wills must own 4h* 
aupremaoy of the One EtenuJ, Unalterable Will. 
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CoNBFicuoiTB amoog Ute aodety of Eiomaiiuel Cb.tunh 
•were Wt. and Krs. Noble, iSi. Le Beau, Kb. Camp- 
den, and Mr. Ifusaluig. And aft these wortliy people 
mil play an impmrtant part in the following iustoty, 
it is as well ihat I should at once introdnoe them to 
every generous and gentle reader of theae records. 
Nor can w& longer hold back the name of one who, 
thongh ahe might have eat &r the portxait of gentle- 
sees and modeai^, exercieed a wider influenoe in this- 
Gonunumty than any other — save the pastor himiw lf, 
And that influence was invanably for good. Amy 
Le Bean was one of those ezo^ent beings whom one 
meeta onoe, or at most twice, in a lifetime. At tho 
time of which we vmte she was at the interesting age 
of eighteen yoara ; yet then was there upon her daei 
full brow a thoughtfulnees not ottm peroeived at BO 
bewitduDg an age — thongbtfnlneeB not sad nor gloomy 
in its oast, but blended with hopefulness and bnght- 
nees. To look at the ^res of Amy, as in th«ir di«amy 
loveliness they beamed forth their wondnnu light, 
was, with many a young man, to feel wretched &>r a 
whole day. And yet was there about her such 
maidenly digni^, such quiet scU-ocmtrol, as, nnoon- 
sokiualy to herseU^ to command the leverenoe of all 
who knew her. Indeed, but for that vneomeiouineu 
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of sapericHily to otliers, ahe voald haye boon 4 Ttanan 
to be feared, not loved. 

There was nothing in her speeoh or mannw to uit 
dicate ibat abe bad tbe remoteet Idea of h.&t own b^ 
witching influence. It was no Tirtue in Amy to 
look on tbe bright aide of exiBtence, fbt if in any 
niMi or wmnaji there were any rMiduiun of good 
nature, it awoke nndw the spell of her influence, 
Bhe was not beautiful. She was not tall. She was 
not short. Her figure -was certainly of claaaje 
mould, But of tiiat even you were little oonacioua 
until you had known ber for a while. She did not 
talk nrncb, and yet when she opened har lipa every 
one ee^ned disposed to listen. Not that there waa 
any pecuhar charm in her tone, or perfection of 
uUeranco in her articulation. This oharm tb^ voic^ 
unquestiouably hed^it awoke sympathy in nearly 
every me who listened to it. 

She was her father's youngest child. Her moth^ 
had died while she was quite a babe ; and, &om tbe 
time of that motbei's departure, Amy bad been an 
angel in her father's bouse. Nothing brought tears 
into his eyes so soon as tbe tones of Amy's vtdce. 
They recalled other tones, which bad ffon him, in 
youth, feom a life of reoklessnese, and, under God'a 
blesEong, b^d been tbe means of making him ^bat 
be then was — the senior church offlcer of Emmanue) 
Churdi ; looked up to by his paetoi witb filial affecr 
tion, a more than fiiaid, a sage cgimsellor and ad- 
viser, the man who ever spoke tb^ kind word of 
jsncouragement when that pastor's heart was sorely 
fried, jn after years, by tbat wretohed spirit of factioi) 
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wiiii vhich, at some peruxl in its histoiy, erety 
Church has to fight. 

This excellent nmn had home the yolce in his 
Touth; he had been a man of strong passkmsj and of 
violent temper ; had had to fight with difficnltiee in 
trade ; had endured haidahips not a few ; and had 
von the battle. At twentj-one he had been thrown 
into the company of Amy's mother, and her goodness 
of nature had been the means of strengthening and 
calling into activity all that was manly and noble in 
him ; and now, at aixl^, he was a man to be loved as 
a &ther and tmsted as a friend. And had he been in 
a quiet comer of Mr. Dobell's study, he would often 
have heard hia own name offered on the altar of 
thantsgiving ; — he would often have wept aa the 
pastor thanked Ood that, in Emmanuel Church, there 
was so humane and loving a soul as Ur. Le Beau. 

His daughter had so many things about her diat 
recalled to him the wife of his youth ; so often did it 
seem to be the voice of years ago calling ^™ from sin 
to truth and virtue, that he listened to this young 
voice as though it had been a voice ttom heaven 
speaking within hia soul. Added to this, he saw in 
Amy something superior to what bad appeared in her 
mother. To him, this daughter was an apparition 
&am aa ideal world ; bo ivaim waa her sympathy 
with everything good ; bo keen her intuitivenesB o^ 
perception ; so incapable did she eeem of wrong, that 
in his own house there was ever a divine presence 
wooing his soul into a ripeness £>t a higher life. So 
much so, that this excellent church-elder was not all 
startled when, in talking to a working mun one day^ 
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who himself had btought on the conTeTsation, lbs 
honest fellow said to Ur. Le Beau, " Well, I realty 
don't knoT vhethw I believes in God or not, but I 
belieres in Misa Amy." 

Nor was Mrs. Dobell much astonished at the ex- 
pressions of good will towaida Amy, with which eho 
met in her visits to the poorer people of Ur. DobeU's 
charge. 

"Lots a mercy!" exclaimed old Mis. Nntt, the 
washerwoman, " if that eer girl bant a hangel, then 
J don't know what a hangol can be. I think somo- 
timee that she mnn be a hinoaroeratioiL, as our good 
man says." Mrs. Niitt had evidently some little oon- 
Aision, if not of ideas, yet of verbiage. 

Mn. Dobell hit upon the word which poor old 
Mrs. Nutt had hit at and missed. " Of what do 
yon think Miss Le Bean is an incarnation, Mrs. 
Nntt?" 

" Ah I thaf s what I meant," replied Mrs. Kutt^~ 
" ' hincamation.' It's one of our good man's words ; 
and. Lor bless him, he do use some good words, too ! 
I allays gets the meanin', though sometimes I 
blunders o'er the pemiinciation. Howsomever, I 
likes to listen to a preacher who knows the meanin' 
o' things. It don't do me no good to listen to a man 
who's got to th' end o' Ms tether in no time, and 
begins a manglin' the same thing o'er again 'cause 
nobody sends him any more. How, our good man 
allays makes me see a thing in a better way than Tso 
seed it afore, and that does me good. I thinks o'er it 
all the week, and I'm not tired o' thinkin' of it afore 
Sunday's here again, and, thank the Lord, it's never 
c 2 
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here afora ite veloome, 'oause it allays brings good 
newe." 

" But you were talting about Miss Le Beau, not of 
Mr. DobeU." 

. " Ay," replied Mre, Nutt, " about her being lite a 
hincaroation of summut horn above. And so she is. 
But Mies Le Beau allays brings on Mr. DobeU, and 
Mr. DobeU allaj's bring on Mias Le Beau, in my poor 
old mind. I thinks how Miss Amy ie a sort of 
piotur, lika we have in books, to make plainer to us 
what our good man preaches. And when I hears 
our good man oa the graces, suoh aa gentlenens, and 
meekuess, and sweetneee, I allays thinks, ' Ah '. 
that's Miss Amy all o'er,' Ah ! and that is just what 
I was agoin' to say afore — she's a sort o' hincaroation 
o' one o' 8t. John's Epistles." 

Now, Mrs. DobeU wsa far too sensible a woman to 
be at all perturbed, by the confession of old Mn. 
Nutt, that Mr. Dobell always ' brings on ' Miss Amy, 
and Miss Amy always 'brings on ' Mr. Dobell. She 
knew that the old washerwoman had approached as 
near to the expression of her feelings as was possible 
to a woman of her want of culture. People whoso 
educatioaal advantages have been of a higher order, 
would, undoubtedly, have chosen another way of 
putting the mattra' ; but whether by a more judicious 
selection of words they would have approached 
nearer to the exact meaning of Mrs. Nutt is open to 
considerable question. Mr. DobeU was not too old to 
be an elder brother to Amy. And as his viaite at the 
house of his esteemed elder were fi-equent, he oamo 
eventually to occupy that position. Mr. Le Beau's 
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house waB a second home to bim. Mr. Le Bean vaa 
the first real father he had ever known ; and Amy 
Vas more to htm than his own sister. For between 
ilbc. Dobell and hts sister there had been little con- 
geniality of disposition, and his fiither had never ap- 
proved of his giving up fine commercial prospects fi>r 
the pomiion in life which, more than any other, from 
his earliest dajrs, he had hoped to occupy. And it 
cannot be denied, that, in passing through life, we 
meet with men and wranen who are closet to our 
inner nature than those who own the same parents, 
and hare bean nurtured in the same home. 

Mr. Dobell's youth had not been happy. The 
fieverilies oi home had roused Mm into recklesaness. 
As a youth, he had been guilty of deeds which indi- 
cated an unbridled will. And but for the constant 
memory of a mother's tearfnl face and spotlessly con- 
eiateut life, he would doubtless have been ' led astray 
by the shallow flippancies of unprincipled men, 
vhoae mission in life seems to be to exemplify how 
easily fiiola are led astray by hashed-up infidelities, 
and stale, worn-out atheisms. He had, however, been 
tnerciflilly kept from relapsing into that wretched 
etate in which men have no faith in anybody or any- 
thing. He never lost fkith in his mother. She was the 
anchor that bound him to things unseen. He had 
pursued knowledge under the direction of a man, 
clever but unprincipled — a man who was continually 
cringing to those above him and oppressing those 
below him. This was un&rtmiate for the young 
Dobell. It made him misanthropic, gloomy, wretched. - 
Bat even this had one good effect. It drove him to 
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seek eooiet; fbr his soul in books. Night and d^, 
boobs Tere liia soul's delight. His reckleesaees ex- 
tended even to liia reading, and he oated little for the 
poiflon that might be skilfully coooealed beneath the 
gaudy drapery of bemtohing words. However, 
either from the special guidance of an unseen 
Director and Adjuster of human events, or from what 
some would call "a happy combination of circum- 
Btances," he never experienced any other scnsataon 
than the purest and best &om the Mendship of those 
silent companions who were hie heart's delight. 

But he would have been glad of oongenial friends. 
Hie heart was full of love ; and he would have 
lavished its treasures on any worthy otrject. In con- 
trast to those dreaiy days, were these precious hours 
of sympathetio fraternisation with gentle hearts and 
noble sprits. Singularly reticent in the piesence of 
strangers, Mi. Dobell was the most open-hearted 
creature living^when in the society of such genuine, 
unsophisticated people as JSi. Le Beau and Amy. " I 
can always preach better when I have been with 
you. I can always wort better. I can always do 
everything better. I am stronger against wrong. I 
am more resolute tat the right. You must be media 
of spiritual influence to me." 

These were his words on one pccasion when he had 
entered the charmed circle of that attractive home. 
And when Ur. Le Beau was so seriously indisposed 
as not to be in his usual place ia Emmanuel Church 
one Sunday, the pastor could hardly offer the cus- 
tomary petition for the sick. His utterance was 
choked. Fear spread throughout the congregation 
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lihat this good elder vas more eeiioaaly ill than was 
generally confessed. Bnt no. The dark shadow of 
that dreaded parting had passed ft>r the moment orer 
the paatoi's yidon. He saw it afar off, Mr, Le 
Beau was to be preserred for other experiences. 

And, as we have introduced to our gentle consti- 
tnenoy tho pastor's wife, it would be a sin against the 
laudable curiosity of those especially who have 
formed an ideal of what a clergyman's wife should 
be, did we not put them in possession of a few facts 
which would enable them to appraise at her true 
value Mrs. DobeU. We meet her, for the first time in 
this history, talking to old Mra. Nutt, the washer- 
woman, who was always eloquent on "our good 
man " the pastor of Emmanuel Church. And had you 
called upon the pastor's wife and found her from 
home, most likely she would hare been away on an 
errand to some one of Mre. Nutt^s social stauding ; not 
to take her a tract, but a plum-puddisg, ot something 
of the same genus. No doubt there are those whose 
eyes will condescend to follow this tecoid of local 
church history, who think Mis. Dobell'a a very 
heterodox way of pastoral, or, more correctly, pas- 
toral-wife visitation. Let not such suppose that 
Mrs. Dobell induced Mrs. Nutt " to attend " 
Emmanuel Church by any bribe whatsoever. But, 
at Chtisttnas-time, and at other times, Mrs. Dobell 
" remembered the poor." She was a woman of few 
words ; not naturally adapted " to take the lead " in 
ai^ of those excell^it societieB which duster round 
& ohurch, like children around th«ir parents. 8he 
was a thoroughly good wife ; moat efficient at the 
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head of A honB^old ; wisely retdcent in sjfeecli t 
uniable, kind, conaideTate ; incapable of saying one 
thing and meauiag another ; incapable of any sort of 
linkindnees ; tender and eympathetic Ui a &ult. But 
die had no fitnees for being tier huaband'e curate^ 
To have heard her own voice leading the devotions 
of a society Df ladies, would have been an effort 
productive of A Veek's ilhiesB^ Hec husband was 
iHusical. She wda not. Her husband was fond of 
congenial society. She was quite couteUt with the 
gentle sanctltieB of the quietest of homes^ Her hus- 
band had ho idea Of the value of money. She was 
economical in this regard. He was a foaming tor- 
rfflit — she a gently rippling brook; 

Aild yet it was well for Mr. Dobeli that his wife 
was Buch an onei No one knew her real value but 
Edward I)obelIi A far more brilUant and accom-' 
plished woman inight have been of infinitely less 
*Orth to him. And though she took no interest in 
inaily of tlie great theological and metaphysical prtn 
bletns fcKT which he had an iueatiable appetite, yet) 
after the first uTitation on this account had passed 
away, he came to feel thankful that his wife waa not 
a "blue.'* He always found her at home. He 
always found her capable of seeing the bright side of 
things. And her spotlees ahd unbending eonscieu' 
tibuanesB was tO him an Unfailing BOiirce of satisfao- 
(doU; With no ability for criticism, she wa sa by no 
IneauB UUintelligent listener to those discourses which 
moved ^ who heard them into earnest desire to be 
better Oild holier men. And he generally found thai 
her opinibilB, as to his faults in sl^le and utterance) 
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Vera endorsed by those whose culture and intelli- 
gence qualified them to judge juatly. 

It must be admitted that there Were a comideTable 
few who would have preferred that Mrs. Dohell 
bhould have been a woman of a different etamp4 
!Fot are there not, in all congregations, people who 
have for their ideal of a pastor's wife, a lady capable 
of oi^ianieing societies, of leading devotions, of 
pitching tunes, of giving short lectures on divinity, on 
woman's rights and woman's wrongs ; capable of 
visiting the sick, of teaching domestic science to poor 
Vomen who have no idea of any other science than 
that of bimgling ; capable of being dressUiaker-in* 
chief to a parish of people whose mothers never 
taught them any imaginable thing in the way of 
sewing or stitcbing that could be of any eai'thly use ; 
of being waaherwoman-in-chief to all the aUttemly 
Vomen of a district } of bdng the authoress of sight 
to people who " cannot see dust ;" capable, in short, of 
being general-in -chief of every imaginable sort of 
work, philanthropic and religious, which a genei'ation 
of womankind is capable of? Many ladioB (who 
had been five-and-twenty and upwards years ago, 
and were in a state of single bleBsedneaa because they 
had distinctly refused to have a score of other people 
after the one had died, in early days, on whom their 
h&ai-t was set) had made up their minds as to the 
exact ^pe of woman fitted to occupy the responsible 
position of a clei^yman's Wife. Mrs. Dobell was not 
of that type ; therefore was she pronounced " want' 
ing." On which account hei husband was very 
heartily pleased. He had once taken the wind out of 
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Miae Pye'a Bails by the laconic reply to an essay on 
ministers' wives (ventured quite spontaneouely by 
that sweet-tempered lady) — " Mrs. Dobell is my wife, 
not youT curate." From which moment fbrward, Miss 
Pye had never once ventured to expatiate on, or even 
refer to, ministers' wives, in the presence of the pastor 
of Emmanuel Church. 

But whatever opinion was entertained of the 
pastor's wife by such amiable specimenf of woman- 
hood as Miss Pye, but one opinion was ever heard 
from the lips of the poorer portion of the congre- 
gation. Such expressions as "A good sonl!" "How 
nice she is!" "No pride about her!" "Kind as a 
spring morning!" were often heard from women on 
Mrs. Nutt's level. Mrs. DoboU was not Amy. No 
one ever thought of comparing them. But we saw her 

A spirit, yet a, woman too ! 

Her household motionB light and free. 

And Btepg of virgin liliorty ; 

A countenBTiCFi in which did meet 

Bweet records, promiseB aa sweet; 

A creBture not too bright or good 

For human nature's daily food, 

For transient sorrows, simple wiles^ 

Praise, blame, love, Ubbob, teurs, and smilea." 

As she playa but a secondaiy part in these records, 
it ia unnecessary to bring one, who was never meant 
for prominence, into bolder lelief than the necessities 
of the case require. If she never shone abroad, her 
brightness waa never dimmed at home. 
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AuoHfi the young men of the eongreg&tion of 
Emmaunel Church (and young men Trere attracted 
in lai^ numbers by Mr. Dobell's preaohing), oae in 
-whom the pastor took particular interest was Horace 
Koble. Mr. Noble's family lived at a distance of 
three miles from their place of publio worship. But 
whatever the state of the weather — hail, rain, or fine 
— Horace was in his place on the Sabbath. He was 
not a demonstratiTO youi^ man; serious he was. 
It was no small efibrt to walk from the bleakest part 
of the country surrounding Grafenburg to Emmanuel 
Church, twice a day, in all kinds of weather. Horace 
did it If the state of the atmosphere was im- 
moderately uncongenial ; if the wind seemed sarago, 
and the tain vixenish, and these conspired together 
in the interests of umbrella-makers and hatten, then 
would Horace accept the hospitality of Mr. Le Bean 
or of Mr. Dobell, or of some other friend in the im- 
mediate locality of Emmanuel Ohnich. 

On one such occasion, Mr. Dobell had expressed his 
Borprise at seeing Horace present. 

" The morning was not fit to turn out a fox who 
had taken shelter in your poultiy-yard ;" said tlie 
pastor. " And I had made np my mind to extemporise 
a brief dieoourse for the benefit of the few who lived 
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inthili a iLimdied yards of the clinicli door, and who 
might reasonably be expected to be preBent," con- 
tinued the miiuBter, " but irheu 1 eav yon in your 
place, I felt that, if no one else were present, yoa 
should have the beet I could give you." 

" And because 1 was certain that aucli would be 
the case, therefore 1 came down from those bleak 
heights this morning. To be candid, Mr. Dobell, I 
cannot afford, in my present state of mind, to forego 
the help I get horn the pulpit, whatever the weather 
may be. A wetting, to my strong constitution, is not 
much ; but the lose of a sermon of yours to my un* 
settled mind would be serious," replied Horace. 

The pastor was delighted with these Words, but he 
said nothing. Kot even before his wife would he 
encourage Horace Noble to unbosom bis feelings. 
A quiet hour in the study, with no other ear <^n to 
Horace's words, would be more merciful to the 
anxious inquirer, and more in harmony with the 
pastor's ideas of propriety. And so, on that Sabbath 
afternoon, by the red fire of Mr. Dobell's sanclunt 
tanctarum, Horace had an opportunity of unfolding his 
mental state into the ear of a man who had fought 
with devils himself. 

The pastor of Emmanuel Church never solicited 
information on an inner experience which he per- 
eeived to be a sacred thing. He excited confidence 
in himself, and left the rest. And though Horace 
had never said much on any subject to the preacher 
on whose tonee he hung from Sunday to Sunday, yet 
he felt as most people fe^ who have been regularly 
attending en intelligent ministry' — as though he and 
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tiie pastor had long known eaoh other intimately. It 
19 Bingulai how a minister may talk a moat acciuste 
knowledge of Ms own inner life into the mind of his 
congregation. Horace knew that this pastor had 
fought with the very doubts and difBcultiea that weire 
now holding hie soul in a state of siege. He waa 
nervously candid on that 8a1>bath afternoon in the 
statement of hia tronbles. And when the pastor and 
his interesting charge had been doseted together for 
a long hour, and Horace had had an unusual liberty 
of speech, incited by the gentle indnlgenoe of hia 
pastor, Mr. Bobell quietly replied at the end of thia 
happy oonfereace : — 

" Tea is ready, Horace. I hope this will not be the 
last time we shall meet in this brotherly way." 

Horace was somewhat disappointed at this brief 
and unmeaning reply to his revelations of himself. 
Still, he Mt sure that Mr. Dobell would not treat him 
coldly. He was confident that his minister had no 
disposition to ignore the diffioultieB of which he had 
been apprised. 

Nor had he ; for on the very nfext Sabbath Mr, 
I>obell's sermon was to the congregation in general, 
but to Horace in parttoular. Whether it served to 
bring light and strength into a mind over which 
many dark shadows hung, ia which there was weak* 
sees aa well aa strength, I have no means of ascer- 
taining. It revealed to Horace that Mr. DobeU's 
method was not to answer objections, and attempt to 
meet diffioultiee, as soon as he was informed of them. ; 
but well to weigh all ho heard before giving hia reply, 
snd, if poeaible, so to order hia pulpit>teaobing aa Hhei 
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it aliould meet the cose ia point. For the pastor 
knew well with, how much more of eolemn and Beriona 
inteieet people listen to the words that &I1 &om a 
mimatei'B lips, when he is engaged in the eemoes of 
God's house. Mach of Mr. Dobell's osefulness was 
attributable to the einjumstance, that he was abreast 
of the generation in which he lived ; conseqaently be 
spoke living worfs to liying men and women, and not 
dead words about men and women irho lived ages 
ago. 

It was on one of these wet Sundays that Horaoe 
Noble was first brought tiie-A-tiu with Amy Le 
Beau. He had often seen her in Emmanuel Oburohi 
oftenheardofber; bntilivingioi the bleak hills three 
miles off, be bad never oxcbanged many words with 
her, beyond the customary " Good morning," or " A 
glorious service this evening," or some sueh curt re- 
mark «n pattatU. And no one who bad not been in 
Amy's Bociely when she could speak freely and be 
" thoroughly herself," had any conception of the 
wealth of soul that dwelt wiUiin that ordinary human 

One of those miserable Sundays which pastors of 
ohnrches dread, which landloids of beerhouses like 
(since they empty leligious edifices and fiU edifices 
where the worship is of that audent sort oEfored to 
Bacchus), bore to Horace an invitation to spend the 
day at the house of Mr. Le Beau. It was no un- 
common occnrrenoe fin three or toux of the Ihomanud 
congregation to enj<^ this Inxnty on " ordinary " and 
"doubtful Sundays;" for Mr. Dobell's congregation 
came &om far and wide, and many were vUling to be 
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inTitod into the eociet; of one of the happiest and 
most cheer^ honsee to be fbuod in the thriving bavn 
of GiafenbuTg. But, on this particular Sunday, 
Horace Noble was the tmly g^cet. H'r pieeence was 
no reetraint upon Amy. She chatted vith her father 
as usual, aud manifested all that maturity of inteUi- 
genoe in hei various Tematke upon the moming'e di^ 
couree, for which she was remarkable. She had that 
intuitiTenesa of appreciation so common in eupeiior 
women, enabling them to arrive at a conclusion to 
which meo, even onltured men, have to get by labo- 
rious procesBee. So gracefully and easily did she utter 
her convictions, yet withal with such modesty and 
freedom ftom aesumptioii, that Horace, who had been 
&O0 in speech at dinnei-time, became gradually jaote 
careful and nervous. He could hardly boUeve that 
Amy was a mere girl on the mote interesting side of 
twenty. Three years ago she was at school at Cam- 
peidown, and l(£t school only in the veiy week in 
which Mr. DobeU had taken up his residence in Gra- 
fenburg. Yet had those three years made a wonder- 
ful difference in Amy. And as, during that memo- 
rable Sunday afternoon (in what mouth or year it does 
not much matter to my reader : let him, or hei, as the 
case may be, beUeve that I have a special reason far 
omitting dates in this history), Amy talked quietly and 
naturally to Horace (while old Mr. Le Beau took his 
ctistMoary nap in the old amL-chair) of the " myste- 
rious influences to which the human soul is open Awm 
an unseen wtwld " (the subject on which their minister 
had been speaking to his congregation), so clear were 
her views, so decided her convictions, so free and 
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ori^iml ber utterance, tbat poor Horace Hstenel with 
mitigled feelings of rapture and deliglit. In after 
years lie confessed that never had he more vividly 
reeliaed how thin is the partition between the seen 
and unseen than on that afbernooii, when the voice of 
one of God'e own angels seemed whispering wilJim 
hie spirit. 

Wet Sundays thenceforth brought no gloom into 
the mind of Horace Noble. Indeed, had he been as 
perfectly truthful as we all like other people to be, 
yet, I fear, are very eeldoni ourselves, it is probable 
that the gloomier and more miserable the day, the 
high^ would have stood the barometer of hc^e in 
Horace's soul. He began to think that signs of the 
law of compensation were everywhere visible. 
Whether Mr. Dobell or any other minister has eves? 
found any signs of that law's ejdstence in a rainy 
Sunday is, I think, somewhat doubtful. There were, 
however, several homes of hospitality in the sooiety of 
Grafenbni^, open, on wet Sundays, to visitors from a 
distance. So that a period of two or three montha 
m^ht elapse ere poor Horace could again hope, as a 
somewhat facetious g^itleman expressed it, "to put 
his toee under Mr. lie Beau's mahogany." The Bun.i 
day afternoon in the study of Mr. Dobell had been a 
pleasant one. But had the young man from three 
miles off, received an invitation to be the guest of 
either Mr. Doh^ or Mr. Le Beau, while a sense of 
propriety, and that sOTse of respect towards the pastor 
of the church which is always fbund in all rightiy ad- 
justed natures, would have led Horace to accept the 
kindly hospitality of his minist^, yet I have a shrewd 
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Biwpicion that he would have been very glad had the 
Bsaioi dder of the church peremptorily insiated uptm 
hia leaving Mr. Dobell's Sunday &ee £zam interrup- 
tion. 

I only kazaid this as a oanjecture, a thing likely in 
itself a mere speculation. In maUng guch an assertion 
I have no other guide than that of probability. But 
having known Amy, having felt her power of fes- 
dnation, having looked at her merely because I could 
not help looking at her, and for no other reason what- 
BOever ; having compared her to a window in heavem 
through which light too pure for Hie gaze of such 
miserable mortals as we are, streame ; having spoken 
speeches which grow out of what she has uttered; 
indeed, having on several occasions plagiarised hex 
very woida, for the honest reason that, to me, no other 
words were worth picking up so long as heia re- 
mained in the memory ; and having done several other 
things, reasonable and unreasonable, under her influ- 
ence (of which she hraself was as unconsdoua as is 
the violet which persuades the stroller to lie down on 
one particular patch of green ewaid, that he may in- 
hale its breath) ; is it at all unlikely that I should 
suppose that, of the two invitations to hospitality, 
Horace would have elected to accept that of Mr. Le 
Beau? 

At any rate^ / should have done it. Most unsel- 
fiahly and ntost virtuously I should have declined to 
occupy the pastor's afternoon. And I am afraid that 
I should have u^ed r^ret that I had been so 
thoughtless as to do it on a previous occasion. 

It would be wrong, however, to say that Amy Le 
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Bean was & yoong lady of that kind to wMcli ^iin^ 
men, who are bom to drese well, and jewel well, and 
smoke "fame dgtim," would be attracted. Horace 
was not of this crdei. The defuntLOn of him would 
not be exhausted were I to write, "A well-dressed 
biped, who aoiTes that section of humanity in whose 
windows are exposed ' The Lateet Noveliy,' or ' The 
Last Thing Oat,' or ' The i>/e Hus Ultra,' harii^ also 
a eeoondary oommisaon &om gentlemen who deal in 
gold-headed canes and Havamiahs." No, the beet 
part of Horace Noble wonld have been left out (rf any 
snob defimtioii, however skiliVdly worded. In Horace- 
there were aplendid capabilities, seeding only ciiltuie 
and dirootion to make him a man of influence and 
power in the society in which he moved. He took 
great delight in reading and thinking. His mind waa 
rather too speculative for his own peace, or for his< 
gaining any very excessive amount of confidence trona. 
that class of peojdo "who believe that they believe," 
but whose beHef lies around Ha object without ap- 
propriating that object. Mr. Johnson, whose faculty 
of judging was never at fault, and whose in&Uible 
decisions he allowed no one to controvert, had ex- 
pressed hie opinion that "young Noble waa con- 
ceited." Mies Fye had said, " Dreadfully so ! " and 
Miss Pye's maiden sister had put in the addition, " X 
wonder how Mr. I>obell can encourage him in such 
conceit. But, there 1 don't tell me that ministers have 
what some ftilks call 'superior insight!' Some 
of them have got no sight at all ; if th^ have, 
they use it to a very bad purpose. If / were a 
minister's wife I wouM keep my husband ham 
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j^I^-dAUyiiig with young people — TrmTri-ng ttiem to 
etuob up ! " 

Bnt aa there was very littlo probability QiaA MisB 
Maiy Jane Elizabeth Fye would be a minister's inS), 
or indeed anybody's wiie, hex o^amoa on the snbjeot on 
whieh she delivered heneli^ was of Teiy small im- 
portance to tbo community at large, or to any othar 
con^toents of the same than the two maiden eisteifl, 
-whose religions convictions expressed themeelTes in 
Rondiy testimonials of one another, and of society in 
general, on the strength of which testimonials no 
liuman being would ever have got a charwoman's 
Jtlace «itheT in this or in ady other world, 

Mr. Johnson and one or two other members of tiio 
vongngatLon of IBmmanuel Ohnrch occasionally " took 
tea " with Miss Fye and ]£sa Alsty Jane ^Hisabeth 
(aih ! I £>igot, " Ann " also) Ann, on which occasions 
Uiss Pyo would have various surprises fiw Mr. John- 
son, which jerlced themselves oat &om her compressed 
lips somewhat thus (with sufficient space between (mo 
^lart of the surprise and another to allow one paxt to 
got clear oS before the next part could get near to 
pick a quaziel with it): — "Oh! Mr. Johnson — I 
am 90 glad you're come! — Mr. Johnson, have yon 
heard — ^have you, though, Mr. Johnson? — now do 
tell me if you have — then you haven't heard ? — now 
really, though, Mr. Johnson, have you heard — that 
young Horace Noble--really, Mr. Johnson, I am 
ssbamed to say it — but, dear me ! what u this age 
coming to ? — that young Horace — Noble— has actually 
' — been reading that awfal atheist book'—' Hek^ 
Homer ? '" 

D 2 
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" My dear Harriet," interposed Mise Maiy' Jane 
Elizabeth Aim, " didn't I tell you the rig^ht pnmtmda' 
tion ? — 'Ecce Homo.' The first o'b a hard k, and the 
second c is a aoft, and there's no r at all at the tail end 
of the last ^oid." 

With thio intelligible e^lasation Miaa Maiy Jane 
Elizabeth. Ann held vip her aetooJahed handa, shook 
her long frills, and made other eigne in thenuelTes 
sufficient to a4X!ount finr the ciraomstanoe that this 
interesting lady vae not the wife of a miniater, nor of 
any other genHeman of ajiy deecriptiDa whateoevw. 

In the course of the evraiing Mr. Johnson vaa in- 
t«iT(^ted in a somewhat aimilar way on what he had 
heard ; on what he had not heard ; on what had been 
heard about the minieteF ; on what had been heard 
about the chureh-offioers ; on what had been heard 
about the people ; and im what was likely to be 
heard in the future, suppomng this thi-ng went on, and 
that thing went not on ; interrogated also on " what 
was said " by the Williama's, and the Bilbeys, and the 
Noble's, and the lie Beau's, and the Jones's, and by 
other people whose namee are not neoeesary to the in- 
formation, or com&rt, or edificatian of the leaders of 
these records of simple, everyday fact in connexion with 
the ecclesiastdcal life of the present generation. 

Suffice it to say that this " going out to tea " ended 
with no disaster to the best china of the Misses Pye, 
and with no further disaster to the moral character of 
the " few friends " invited, than might reasraiably 
have been anticipated from the coming together of a 
number of people, each of whom was on the very beat 
terms with the individual self to which was prefixed 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



L OHAPTE& IN EOOLEaUflTICAI. HIHTOBT. 87 



the little word " my," and on no terms at all with any 
other individnale whatsoever. Let it he reocaded, to 
their hoaouT, that the membsn of this oharming 
circle did not eoiatch one another, nor tear ona 
another's hair, nor hite one another, nor in the sense 
of the vrorda known to the inhabitants c£ the cannibal 
ialands " devoui one another." No, no. " Beligioua 
pei^le," of the Johnson-I^e order, do no such Tile 
and unworthy deeds. They only " derooied " the re- 
putation of ahnoat every man and woman in the con- 
gregation of £mmanuel Churoh, Orafenburg. But 
even in that society theie was one name held more 
sacred tiian others — the name of the sweet and 
gentle An^. 
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CHAPTER IV. 
The sympatliies of the coQgregatioQ of 
Ghuicli were not confined within the enclosure of 
their own society and ita concenaueote. tTndoubtedly 
most of the people thought there was no chiuch lii& 
theirs ; and no mmiBtei, tafee him for all in all, bo 
mnch to be admired as their own ; and no chuieli 
officers more capable of tame devotion to everything' 
laudable and right than were Mr, Noble, Mr. Le Bean, 
and Mr, Williams ; and no service so well adapted to 
vara, the sotil into life and kindle it into devotion as 
that conducted by Mr. Dobell ; and no schods like 
their schools ; and no atmosphere to . be found so 
bracdttg to all that was good and worthy in human 
(or indeed inhuman) nature, as the spiritual air of 
that particular communion. The pastor's ideal of a 
ChrietiaQ commonwealth had ever been that of a 
fiodet^ consisting of the freest, purest, and most un- 
worldly people of a neighbourhood, united together 
in fellowship for the purpose of being a source of 
strength to one another, and of good to all over 
whom they could exercise isfiu^ice — whether of sym- 
pathy or restraint. No sentiment that flavoured of 
eeotaiianitm ever dropped from the Iip» of the pastor 
oi Emmaniid Church. He had too much sympathy 
with goodness, vhetever he found it, to deify any 
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fonn of chumli life. He declared liia preferences, and 
gave the grounds of them dearly and intelligibly. 
But he never preached any "ism." He waa ever 
willing to point to the bridges which united the dif- 
fM«nt ifllets of denomination a lism in the great church 
tingdom; but he very seldom, attempted to &thom 
the gulie which separated these islets. He left that 
to otheTg, Ministers and membeia of other com- 
munions were consequently drawn to him. Nothing 
delighted Mm more than to introduce to the members 
of Ills church men and women of difiPerent denomi- 
nations. In a most remarkable way, blending and 
fusion went on in this sodety ; for the spirit of brother- 
hood was ever proclaimed as the afdrit of the Christ 
whom they adored — to whose sovereignty each and 
all held themselves in fealty. 

Among the frequent, visitors at Mr. Dobell's house 
was the curate of a neighbouring parish — the Eov. 
Joseph Porterton — by no means a typal man, not at 
all answering to the beau ideal of an English curate, 
the figure of whom is often to be met with in the 
pages of a well-known Enghsh weekly of the facetious 
tribe, with a spare quantity of whisker (the shape of 
which reminds one moat unhappily of a photograph of 
a very small mutton chop), a small umbrella imder 
his arm, a am all hook in his hand, taking amall 
mincing steps down a short street, or talking very 
em all talk to the small children in the day-school. 
Not at all. Mr. Fortertoa was neither slim nor sleek. 
An acute observer might have been sharp-eyed enough 
to have detected that he was a little slovenly ; but 
very httle, and only that hy fits and stai-ts ; when his 
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Bpirito were "below proof" a long way, or when his 
liver wao slightly oat of order, or very muoh ao. It 
waa not pleasant to be Mr, Porterton'e travelling oom- 
panion on foot, by coach, or by c^b, or by rail, or by 
boat, on any such occasion. Kot that even then was 
be at all i^uagreeable. He was simply not agreeable ; 
not bright, beaming, radiant, facetious, as at other 
timee. 

Mr. PortertoQ was not married. The ladies, young 
and not young — and indeed the ladies old — wondered 
that he had not been "hooked:" that, I believe, is 
(he exact expreeaon, although it Rnells rather fishy, 
and points to the remote fatal oonseqnencae of the 
catastrophe expressed by a term special to anglers, 
matrons with marriageable daughters, and directors 
of joint-stoek concerns, started "with an euomuniB 
capital, all paid up." However, not to deviate from 
established usage in the matter of words, Mr. For- 
torton, up to the time of which we write, had not 
been " hooked " by any kind of bait or " fly " what- 
soever. It was a vender, though. For he was a 
man moet fascinating is every way, and at aU times ; 
always excepting the times when he was conscious of 
that particular organ whose sluggish action brings on 
gloom and wretchedness extreme. He had road 
widely and thoroughly; not the class of books re- 
viewed in religious newspapers — "organs" of any 
particular school in theology or philosophy; "organs" 
very much out of tone occaedcaially, and sending forth 
not music, but screechings, and howlingi, and gioan- 
inge, and noises gutteral, veatriloquial, nasal, and of 
various other unmentionable quahtiee; "organs" 
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which when they were put in tnne for a period, did'nt 
seem to like it, and sought the earlieat available op> 
portusity of getting; oat of it again, so that no oi^an- 
huilder would undertake " to keep them in K^tair " fiir 
any pecuniaiy conaideratioii whatsoever — unlesa he 
had nothing else to do. 

The cnmto of St. Bamabae'e waa not at all in love 
with "religious" newspapers, and had a very pnd^e 
habit of styling them " iireligioua newemongerB," that 
eahsiated by fostering divisions, and "getting up 
squabbles" between different Christian churches, or 
among members of the same church. He allowed 
that there were one or two, or it might be even thie^ 
of the tribe that maintained a reputable name ; bu^ 
for the most part, such papers were to be avoided 
"for morahty's sake." 

Mr. Fortorton fell in with iSi. Dobell at a public 
meeting, where both ministers were called upon 
to render the tribute of speech. Mr. Dobell was 
thankful, as he afterwards expressed b i i i f wl f to the 
curate, for the tone of his address ; and Mr. Forterton 
was "gratified exceedingly "to hear such manly words 
faU from the lips of Mr. Dobell. Thencefbrth they 
were brothers, for they both were members of the 
One Ohuich. And, from that night forth, we oftoi 
meet Mr. Forterton at Mr. DobeU'e, and aa often fiad 
Mr. Dobell at the apartments of Hi. Forterton. They 
read each other's books. They even looked over each 
other's manuscripts ; and in the frankest and kindUeet 
manner, oritidsed each other's productions. They both 
sincerely bewailed that there was a baniar to their 
ocouj^ng each other's pulpits. 
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" Nevesr mind," said Mr. Porterton, as, one Batmdaj 
night, he quitted Mr. Dobell's house; "the time will 
come when the spiritual life and common Bense pf the 
Christian Church will rise up in indignation against 
these ecclesiastical barrieTs of ours, and down they 
must go! And God speed the day !" 

The blue eyes of the curate flashed with mingled 
indignation and hope as he gave the warm hand of 
the pastor an extra grip,— a grip which made Mr. 
DobeU 017 out again. For both Mr. Dobell and Mr. 
Porterton had known the luxury of a hearty English 
shake of the hand. On the evening in question the 
shake had been rather too violent to bs pleasant, as 
though Mr. Foiterton had one of the said ecclesiastical 
barriers in his grasp, and was violently pulling^ it 
down. But how heartily Mrs. Dobell had laughed 
over a brief extemporised essay o£ the curate of St. 
Bamabas'e, " On Shakes — particularly those of the 
Hand."' It included, among other " shakes," the fol- 
lowing :— " The Episcopal Shake," in which the thin 
ends of the first two fingers were engaged ; the " High 
Eeotorial Shake," in which three fingers did duty, the 
little finger bdng excused ; the " Kid Glove Shake," 
in which two hands found- themselves together, and 
neither of them knew why or wherefore, conseqnendy, 
they nervously shrank away again ; the " I^ahy Shake," 
in which a cold bloodless hand, like a dead mackerel, 
was laid in your own, and slipped out again, having 
sent a shiver to the heart. These, and various 
others, did Mr. Poiiierton describe till Mrs. DobeU 
cried for mirth, and her husband vowed he would 
retire to his study, write the essay, and send it 
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to the " Record" &s a epecuneii of Eran^eUoal 
preaohiiiK. 

On one of these viaite, Amy Le Bean had been in- 
cited to meet the ouiate of St.Bamabas'B. Aud,assh» 
aliraya studied her father's eomfbrt before her own 
pleasures, ^e had said quietJ;, in the morning of the 
day : — " Father, dear, would you like to go and take 
a fiieudly cup of tea at Ur. DoheU's this evening ? 
They want me to meet Mr. Poiteibm, the new curate 
of 8t. Bamabas's." 

" And do you want to go, my Amy ? " 

" I should like it^ pa ; but not without yon. To 
me you are before Mr. and Mre. Dobell, much as I We 

Mr. Le Beau made no reply. He knew all that 
Amy had said was true to the letter, and true below 
the letter also. At last he urged that ahe should go 
without him. 

" No, fethor, dear ; I should find very little pleasure 
if you were absent. I should be thinking of you at 
home ; and though you have the magazines and the 
papera, yet you never enjoy them unless I read them." 

"Ohfiel my child, what a foolish notion!" 

" Not foolish, father ; you know you don't. Why, 
I heard you say so to Mr. Dobell one day. And, do 
you know, father, I believe that I have been conc^ted 
ever since. It made me think how affectionate you 
were, and how blind to my fbulta ; and while I cannot 
be prouder of you than I am, it made me conodted about 
my reading. For, when I was a little girl, I made up my 
mind to be very careful about the art of reading w€ill, 
in Older that I might save your eyesight in old age. 
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And I nmd to wish ttb tro might be alone vhen I left 
Bohod. I should be yovT danghtar, your houB6ke^>er, 
your amanueuedEi, your pet I should read to you 
every new book, and I thought that they would bo 
more interesting to tm both ibr each other's sake. 
And -when 1 think how Frank haa been removed to 
the NorUi, and Qeorge is miles away, manied and 
happy, and how it has all oome to pass aa I hoped 
it might, I tan. BO joyful that I often think it cannot 
last." 

Mr. Le Beau closed his E^es, leaned back in his eai^ 
chair, but said nothing. 

Presently Amy replied, " Just aa I hoped, father, 
only better. For I am all to yoa that I hc^)ed to be. 
And Mr. and Mrs. Dobell are more to us than we 
oonld ever have expected &om Btrangers. ' Btrangers ' 
indeed ! I should have apologised had I been oaught 
employing the word in Mr. Dobell's hearing. Ah ! 
when I waa a Httle girl of ten I never thought of much 
beyond the present. Since then I have heard voices, 
and seen visions, which have lifted me into a higher, 
and nobler, and happier life. And when I listoi to 
Mr. DobeU, how often 1 forget that yon are by m; 
side, Uateniiig too ! He seems at times to read out my 
ideal to me. My inner thonghto he seems to know. 
My difficulties he meets as they arise. This is more 
than I hoped fbr. And then, finther, dear, how he 
reveres and loves youl Do you know that on that 
Sunday when yoa were confined to the house, and I 
read to you in your bed-ioom, as yon sat in your easy 
ohsb, he ooold hatdly offer up the prayer for the sick. 
Horace Noble told me that he was choked with feeling 
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aa lie referred to yon. I have loved Mr. Dobell ever 
Buce, and I am snie you revere him ae a pastor, and 
esteem him as a son." 

Amy had been kneeling; at Mr. Le Beau's feet, with 
her elbo'wa on the arms of hie easy chair, looiang up 
into a faoe which bore signs of thought and seams of 
battle. Her father always had hiroselC under good 
control. He oould retire from any outward mani- 
festation of his feelings as devetly aa most men. But 
the quiet, gentle, almost playful speech of his daughter 
compelled htm to a self-repression that was almost too 
muchforhim. Silenoewas'hisonlyre&geinsuchacase. 
He listened to the cheerful music of her voice as, like 
eome plaintive, babbling stream, it gently trotted on. 

At last he could speak. "Tes, Amy, blessings 
abound. Mr. Dobell ie as needful to me as to you. 
There la a wealth of thought and affection in bjin of 
which some of our people know but little. True, I 
revere him aa a pastor, and lore him as a eon. I 
am a&aid, however, that we may some day lose him. 
Por I am sorry to see amongst us symptoms of an 
unpromising kind. He ia far too seusitiTe to deal 
with ooaise, unfeehng natures. But whoever wounds 
him wounds me in the tenderest part. I understand 
that Mr. Johnson and eome others are not best 
pleased that Mr. Dobell should be on terms of in- 
timaiy with Mr, Porterton, ' We shall hear of Mr. 
Dobell goinff over, said Mr. Johnson to me the oth^ 
day, ' and there would be a tremendous diagrace to 
our free and unfettered Christianity ! ' Well, well, 
Amy, we will go and spend a friendly eveaing with 
Mr. Dobell, and meet this Mr. Porterton. 
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The evening: was aecoidingly spent at the pa0tet*ai 
iSr. Porterton's BpMts Tea« not below proof. He was 
in one of hia anmueet moode ; and though he pat in a 
late appearance at tea, at which Kr. Bobell was not 
at all BurpriBed, since he had found oat that hie &iend 
waB somewhat of a geniiiB, and occsfdonally took the 
liberty, which belongs to hie order, of bein§* an hoar 
after hia appointment, or an hour before it. There 
was great good nature in Mr. Porterton, notwith- 
standing his genina. He had not those ineufferahle 
Tnarks poeeeesed by men of genius of the second-rate 
order, who make an nnconacionable demand upon the 
forbearance and patience of all with whom thtiy asso- 
ciate. He was not a Polar bear, or any other kind of 
bear. If he to>d upon any one's ooma — a not un&e- 
quent occurrence — he " asked pardon " with all readi- 
ness. If he pnt his foot upon a lady's best oik — an 
occnrreoce of which he was oonatantly guilty — ^ho 
" asked pardon " in a most refined and gentlemanly 
manner. And so, too, if he had kept dinner waiting:, 
or tea waiting, or any other thing waiting that oaght 
not to be kept waiting, he " asked pardon" in a most 
graoions and humble way. So, too, on this occasion, 
after the usual salutation, Mrs. DobcJl exclaimed, 
" Now, Mi. Porterton, I told you to be here by six 
o'clock. Ton naughty man ! " " BeaQy, Mrs. Dobell, I 

ask pardon. I — ^I — I — I ." A loud laugh fiom 

til. Dobell stopped the explanation, which seemed to 
be a long way of^ and could not come at once ; like it» 
master, a little unpunctual. And when tix. DobeU 
had said, " Ah ! Porterton, you're a genius I " to which 
remark the curate retumed a most pleasant smiley the 
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tmutins of the tea were oonBumed in pleasant Imsnie- 
linees. And a more enjoyable ereuing was never 
Bpent than that at Mr. Dobell'B. The excellent temper 
in whieh Mr. Forteiton reo«dved the good-natured 
banteiing of his host; the oleTer Vay in whiab he 
parried his antagonist's pleaaant thrustB ; the qnad- 
BoiTO'H'ful appeals of poor Mr. Forteiton to the 
pastor's wife to take sidea with him against the 
" violent onelaaght " of her husband, by which pitiful 
appeal that lady most willingly oonBented to bo 
moved ; the quiet way in which Aniy naturally fell 
into the poaitioa of eecond to Mr. Dobell ; and the 
hearPf enjoyment of old Mr. Le Bean, were matters to 
• be remembered for many a long day. It was just one 
of those quiet eodal meetings which serve to reoonp 
wasted energiee, and bring weary powers back to life 
again, without any of that exhansting excitement 
which is the accompaniment of pleasure-seeking and 
the bane of the pleasure-seeker. At times the chesr- 
fuhisBB indeed amounted to pontdve uproar ; for once 
set Mr. Dobell and Mr. Porterton laughing, and you 
heard laughter of that genuine English sort which 
has been, for the most part, banished bom polito society, 
and haa found its home in the manafacturing towns of 
Torkshire and Laucaahire. 

Poor Mrs. Dobell was nearly ora^ as the curate re- 
lated a few incidents of his eaperience in visiting hia 
paiishioners — how old John Simmonds had freely 
passed his opinions on preachers in g^ieral, and on the 
curate of St. Bamabas's in particular. " It's no use," 
said John, " for a beeiy parson a-trying to conwert s 
beery people. Let parson go whoam steady o' nights 
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like theesel', and tlien people II be asliamed o' gcan' 
whtxm in a turn-about an' wheel-about an' do-justHKi- 
mann er " (suiting: tbe action to ihe ponderotiB adjec- 
tive) ; " but till ihou come into pariBh, Mr. Porterton, 
ire never tnowed whetber parish parson meant any- 
tiling; or nothing. He acted atrange Kke. SometimM 
he'd etop in bis sarmint afore he had ^'od o'er, and 
sometimee be vent on arter be*d gi'ed o'er, and eomo- 
timee be'd no eooner begun bat he'd ended, and some- 
times he ought ne'er to ha' begun at all, ibv we did 
believe the Bible afore he be^un, but when he'd done 
we did'nt know whether we believed it or no. Now, 
I think if I wur ploughin' a furrow, I'd do it better 
than yon parson, we used to have, did bis sarmint, or - 
else I'd say, ' Maistor, Tm no plougbman, as ye see ; 
set me to summut else, or 111 di^race myself and you 
too.' Lor bless ye, Mr. Porterton, if you hadn't oome 
in parish, I believe we should ha' set to and ha' 
kicked Bible an' ohootch an' all out o' paiiah. If I 
ha' been a sober man, it ain't oui old parson's fault. 
In eveiy sarmint it were choorch, choorch, nodiing else 
but that; so one day I remembered a verse that I 
picked up somehow, and parson was a-comin' o'er tbe 
field jufit ea I was gettin' near the top, and I touches 
my hat and says, ' Momin', sir.' ' Momin', John,' he 
says, says he. ' I supposes, John,' he says, says he, 
'you often think o' the parable o' the sower?* 
'Well, air,' says I, 'just as you cum up I was 
a-thinMn' o' a werse, an' if your reverence will excuse 
a poor fellow like me I'll tell you it.' ' Very well, 
John,' he says, says he, 'say on.' And I says, 
Bays I, — 
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* A man may cry ohooroh, choorch, at sTory word, 
Wi' no moor piety tian other people ; 
A daw's net reck'n^d a religooH liird 
Becos it keeps a-ca«in' horn a steeple.' 

«n', sore ae Pm alive, parson took off i' no time." 

With these, and Bucli like incidenta of his ezpeii- 
«noe in a former curaoj, did Mr. Portertoa enliven ttte 
ereniiig. -Specially anmeiBg^ was it to heai his ac- 
count of the difficulties he met with in being at aU 
eeriouB with some of his conntry parishioners. Their 
quaint and shrewd remarks were sometimee so oomi- 
oally expressed, that a nature with mote gravity in it 
than Mr. Forterton's, would have found itself consi- 
derably disturbed. " Now, Miss Le Beau," said the 
«niate, " put yourself in my place. One day I had 
been talking most seriously to a mother who neglected 
te send her children to school ; and, juat as I &ncied 
she was beginning to get a little grave about her 
neglect, in the very midst of my expostnlation a little 
fallow, a year aud a half old, puts his head in at the 
docff, and makes a pitiful noise. The mother forgets 
that she is being most solemnly reasoned with by bar 
clergyman, and begins singing out : — 
'Boxeiy doodle-nm dinkle-um dum. 

Turn to ilfl mizaory mozzery mum ; 
Tizzery izzery boozeiy boc, 

No baby so sweet and eo pity as 'oo." 

Kow, oould you have been grave. Miss La BeauF 
Would it have been possible for any mortal man to 
have gone on with the most earnest appeal, on behalf 
of neglected cbildreD, under suoh aggravating ax- 
cumetaoces ? " 
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Mies Le Beaa agreed it Tould have been impoe- 
able. 

" I attempted the impossible " — contmued iSx, Fm- 
terton. " Tbe child was now on the mother's knee. 
I thought the presence of the little dirty darling 
would help me in gettrng at the mother's heart, and 
bringing home her gross ntglect. She looked at me. 
I again became grave, bat with difficulty. A few 
more sentences of good advice, of mild yet earnest 
expostulation, and the little creature — thinking, no 
doubt, that I was scolding it — set up a whimper. 
* Doxeiy doodle-iun,' &c. — this time half through. It 
was almost too much for me. I am sure it would 
have defeated Mr. Dobell— but he is inferior to me in 
eelf-oontrol, you understand, Miae Le Beau, as Mrs. 
Dobell will testify. (Here the curate gave a comical 
loot at Mrs. DobeU, whose laughter knew not how 
to control itself at the picture of Mr. Forterton and 
Ae poor neglectful mother.) "I tried again, deter- 
mined to bring the woman to repentance if I oould. 
This time I went on for a oouple of minntea. 
Whimper number two, ' Doxery doodle-um,' &c. I 
roared with langhter, and taking up my hat, said, 
. ' Good morning, my good woman ; I hope that next 
time I call upon you, you will be in a mote serioua 
&ame of mind.' The response to which waa, 
' Doxery doodle-um,' &c., till, from that day to this, I am 
invariably overcome by the thought of that moth» 
and her precious baby." 

It was a long while since old Mr. Le Beau had 
been so moved to laughter as at the relation of this 
story ; and Mis. Pohell's maid, having entered the 
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room to bnild up tiie fire, and liarmg beoome very 
partioalar aa to the preciBe positum of each lump of 
coal, vree in such a state of agitation, that^ imme- 
diately she reached the door, an esploflion took place, 
■which added no little to the amnaement of Mr. 
Dobell'a visitors, and weuld, in many &milieB, have 
been thought very rude indeed. 

The reader must not suppose that the curate's 
etoriee formed the staple of talk daring tlie evening. 
By no means. The question " What was your sub- 
ject of discoume last Sunday, Mr. Portorton ? " gave 
rise to a conversation on the politics of the Bible, in 
which each member of that happy company took 
part. And before an hour bad passed, it was evident 
to Mr. Le Beau fibat Amy had become thoroughly in- 
terested in the curate of St. Bamabas's. How could 
it be otborwise ? Every one who knew him was in- 
terested in him. None of bis fiienda but admired the 
simplo gnilelessness of bis nature. And, though he 
and Mr. Dobell did not see eye to ^o upon questions 
of theology, nor upon matters ecdeaastio, yet they 
loved as brothers. Thwe was no sectarian bittemees 
in the breast of ^ther. They could come together 
very closely therefore; and the doeer they came to 
each other the more thorongh was their matoal 
eBt«em. Ajid, so iar &om Vb. Le Beau endorsing the 
BOOT ojonion of Mr. Johnson, he felt glad, after that 
evening's acquaintance, that these two ministers of 
Ohrist, of diSerent communions, had been so closely 
drawn together ; and, before they parted, expressed tus 
gladness at the circumstance to Mr. Forterton. 

"The time has arrived," rep^ed the curate, " when 
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all good, earnest men, of all sections of the One 
OhuTch, should draw closely together. We have 
tried the opposite oouree, and no good has come of it. 
3f we dvelt more on what is common to aU parts of 
the One Ohnrch, and made less of oui diffarences, we 
should do something towards killing out sec- 
taiianism &om all sections of iJie Church. We are 
all ouTBod with it — ^you of Emmanuel Chnroh, we 
of St. Bamabas's. And the special duty of every 
servant of Christy in this age, is to £ght against 
everything which divides ns the one from &.e 
other." 

" So I helieve," replied Mr. Le Bean. " Now, Mr. 
Fort^ion, henceforth I hope you will call upon ns as 
friends. Mr. Dobell is not only my pastor, but a eon 
to me in my old age, and a brother to Miss Amy. 
Oome with him at any time. You are weLoome to 
the beat we can offer," 

" What an extraordinaiy influence Miss Le Beaa 
seems to have over one ! " exclaimed Mr, Forterton, 
when the elder and his daughter had gone. 

" Yon are not the first who has felt that," replied 
Mrs. Dobell. "Amy ie one of the moat simple- 
hearted, and jet one of the most remarkable young 
ladies I ever met. And the secret of her attractdve- 
nees is, that she la good. On no other ground can yon 
account for it. She is not beautiful when you first 
see her. But beauty gradually passes into her &ce. 
And when you have known her for a time, every one 
wiU seem inferior to her." 

" Bat what astonishing discernment she has I " 

" Goodness," replied Mrs. Dobell. 
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"And not a Bingle unkind word or tone has escaped 
faor this evening." 

" GoodnesB," replied Mw. Dobell. 

" A loTely apparition, sent 
To t« a moment's ornament ; 
Her Bjet as atars of twilight fair. 
Like twilj^t'i, too, hei duskf hair; 
But all things elee ahont ber drawn 
From May-time and the cheerful davn," 

mnrmiired Mr. Forterton. 

"Let me see, wliat waa the other pece (rf poetry 
you gave us this evening ? " asked Mr. Dobell. 

" My dear sir, don't ! It's sacril^e to introduce 
that d(^:grel into the temple of my mind when ao fiux 
a presence is occupying it." 

" Ay, there you have hit the mark. Amy is a pre- 
eenoe," said the paetor, " and a presence the removal 
of which is a peioeptible loss. In her home, in the 
church, everywhere, her indaence is most singular, 
and always for good. In short, it is the influmice (£ 
simple goodness. I conid not- spare Amy from 
Enmiannel Church, bat I wish from my heart that 
every church had ' a preeenoe' like Uias Le Beau." 

" And yet there are people to be found in Grafen- 
bnrg who have no great amount of love for Amy." 

"True; but they ^ear her, aud that is the nearest 
approach many selfish natures can make in that 



" Quite so," said the om»te. " And yet what is 
there in her to excite fear?" 

" Nothing in j/ou, my dear friend, I am quite will- 
ing to believe; but dom not selfshneBS, in all its 
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fbrms, feai and hate goodnees ? Goodness is power. 
It is liglit, and tiiey who do deeds of daikness hate 
the light ; and while they have not courage enough, 
in the base cowardice of their mean natures, to 
whisper one word of downriglit wrong against 
Amy, yet would they be glad if only they could find 
one blot on the snr&ce of that gentle nature." 

Mr. Dobell was in common parlance, " wanned " a 
little, when he discovered that, from some quarter or 
other, Mr. Forterton had gathered the impreesion that 
even Amy was not regarded very loveably ; and so he 
continued : — 

" Depend upon it, Forterton, that the leeaon of the 
cn»B is the lesson whieh every man and woman, who 
has the Bpirit of the cross in them, will have to learn 
from painful expeii^ice. The beet bear the heaviest 
oroBsee. To be good is to oondenm evil. Don't sup- 
pose that people will like you any the more for b^g 
in any way above the average. So, aa you are somo- 
thing of a genius, and a little Haring in your mode 
of putting things, make up your mind to words and 
imputationB that are not pleasant to hear. But, as to 
Amy Le Beau;, there ia not a child but loves her. 
And if I wanted to test the spirit of, a man, I should 
bring him into her society, and if, after some ac- 
quaintance, he did not like her, I should have nothing 
to do with, him." 

" My dear friend, you are warm," said the cnrate. 
" Sit down ! " For Mr. Dobell had been marching 
about the room during the delivery of this little 
speech. "I really have not heard a word agaimt 
Miss Le Bean, I do assure you. I simply said, 
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'There are thoBO, I am a&aid, tIio do not love 
het.'" 

"Enough! enough, Porterton! Thero is other 
langn^^ than that of Bpeach — the language of the 
face and the e^e, and the ehoulderB' ehrug, and the 
head's shake, and a hundred other insignificant 
things. Speech is too honeBt a thing for some men." 

" But I oan assure you, Dobell, that you need not 
vaste your strength upon me ; for I am very much 
aiiaid that it will he very difficult for me to form an 
impartial judgment of Miss Le Bean. I have con- 
' ceived ao Btoong a prejudice in her favour that I shall 
expect you to enahle me to accept Mr. Le Beau's in- 
vitation, on the earliest oonvenient occasion. And then 
what a fine English sprit is her father's ! May he be 
spared to you for a long while, my dear friend, for he 
is a treasure. Only he is too good &a an elder of 
Emmanuel Chnroh: he ought to be a ehuroh- 
warden." 

" If Ae consents, I will," replied the pastor. 

And as Mr. Pcaterton walked homeward that 
evening, his mind was Sail of an ol(t favourite of his, 
one of the purest gems in any language — Buma's 
poisive ode " To Mary in Heaven." 
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CHAPTER V. 



"Aim wh&t about Mi. Forterton, Amy?" asked Mr. 
Le Beau, at breakfast, on the moming after lihe eren- 
iog's clist st Mi. Dobell's. 

" Ob, I was charmed with his ctHiTeraational 
powers, father, dear ; and ahall be rery glad to meet 
bJTn again. But when you were so kind as to ask 
him to aocompany Mr. Dobell, whenerei he would 
like to have an evening's society, I did hope that he- 
would not keep u» woiting^ for tea an hour beyond 
OUT usual timoj because I """ as n^nlai and punctual 
oa any old maid. And I always find that without 
t^nlarity, household matters Boon get into confusion. 
What a joke that was of Mrs. Dobell's, that the first 
time she heard Mr. Forterton preachv his text wa^ 
< I am full of oonfmdoa I' But it is as Mr. Bohell 
says — Mr. Forterton is a genius, and some allowamioe 
must bo made ibr him. Howerer, I shall vety aooo 
take the liberty of calling him to order if ha tr^passea 
upon our domestic pioprietieB. But, his soul is full 
of lore and fervour, full of kindHnesB and sympathy ; 
only it seemed to me, occasionally, that there was a 
little lack of the Pauhne in his theology. Btill, it 
may be an impression only. When we get further 
opportunity of oonversation, that impression may bo 
corrected." 
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" Tme, Amy, there was an appeuanoe of flabbinesa 
about some of his eentiincsits — a somethuig that 
bTDught to mind tbo jeUy-fisb you used to wonder at 
by the Bear«d6," 

"Bathei an iireveient compariaon for a bsiuot 
elder to make !" said Amy, aiohly. 

" Ah, yoD aee, my dear, my mind Bcdzee on the first 
comparinm that presents itself sot bdng cnltmed 
enough to make a selection, tma a oonsiderahle 
nimiber, of that which is most fitdng." 

"But I sea q^nite well what you mean, pa. Toa 
wanted a creature without a backbone, asid a jelly- 
fish is, perhaps, the best illustration yon oonld have 
&und. ' Tou don't like a theology which reminds you 
of a skeleton — oold, unfeeling, bony, wretched — and 
you don't like one that has no bone in it at all. Nowi 
is not that what yon mean, pa?" 

" Pretty nearly, my dear." 

" And I am yonx daughter, pa," said Amy, " tra- 
Telling in yonr direction, only a long, long way behind. 
Tou are the learned dean, and I am the poor young 
curate, whose paper-knife would be very much as- 
tonished if it found iteelf cutting the leaves of ai^ 
books not required to be 'got up' for an examina- 
ti<m." 

" A very irreverent comparison ! " said Mr. Le Beau, 
catching up Amy's words. " The dean would think 
so, and I think so too." 

"Then what shall I compare you to, paP My 
inoompaiahle papa!" said Amy, laughing all tho 
while. "I mean rather, you swallow up all the 
degrees of comparison. You are poaitirely good ; 
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;oa are comparadTely better ; and, to me, yon ate 
BuperlatiTely the best." 

The fondneas of Mr. Le Beau's expreBaion, as he 
liBtened to Amy's diattering, was a ^ht beautiful to 
behold. He was going to say, "Tou little goose ! " 
or, "Ton little flatterer!" but repressed the former, 
and shmiik &om applying the latter form of speech, 
even in jeet, to a nature the truthfulness of vhicli he 
had never for a moment had cause to doubt. The 
tnithfulnesB of Amy's nature made her incapable of 
flattery. Mr. Le Beau knew it. And, being a man 
of no particular exoell^icy of speech, unless when 
excited, when the moat fitting words fell from his lips 
rapidly, hia looks were the eloquent index to what 
waa pasfflng in his soul. Amy's olg'eot was always to 
make up to hw fether for the eoclety that had passed 
away. He could not be dull when she was thera 
She read hooks Jbr him, and to him. The smart bits 
from the " weeklies " and " monthlies " were repro- 
duced, with marvellous aocuracy, while he and his 
daughter were seated at break&st, or dinner, or tea. 
His interest in them, his genial smile, his hearty 
laugh, were Amy's sufitcieat reward. 

Sunday morning. Btreeta miserable-looking, by 
reason of slush. Eaves dropping. A Bteadily-f^ling 
rain, every now and then disturbed by a slight gust 
of wind, puncturing every lakdet into innumerable 
little eyes. Bells tanging, now slowly and regularly, 
now with increased speed and more earnestly, as ' 
though they were oonsoious that no one eared to obey 
their call ; one or two of them seeming poeitivdy out 
of temper, or irritated by the sound of the rest. And 
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T017 few pieflented thcauBalvefi at Emmaimel dmrch, 
or at any otlier churcli. And of these few, none had 
on their usual Sunday attire. The well-to^lo had 
thick, wann wateiproo&, which they threw oflf im- 
mediately th^ entered the chnich-docnrB ; and over- 
shoes, which, the^ peeled oS, like loose bark, or foioed 
off with a wieoch, a&et having tea seme moments 
become red in the iace over bo obstinate a business. 
The pooTOT people hod reddish or greyish shawls 
pulled tightly around them ; shawls which were once 
new, but that was years ago ; shawls which weio 
once of modam design, but that ako was years ago. 
Still they did good service, in their old age, on wet 
days, and wore easily thrown oS on entering the 
church. Theyoung ladies who had had new bonnets, or 
new mantles, or any other new article of dress, stayed 
at home, in a &ame of mind very unlike that in which 
ladies young and old ought to be on Sunday. What 
a pity that those of them who were not delicate did 
not put on any old attire and repair te their church, 
instead of staying at home in a &etful, disappointed, 
peevish mood! 

Amy was in her pew, with an old bonnet on, over 
which there had clearly been the hood of her water- 
proof, for it looked its very worst. And Mr. Le Beau 
had put on hia mackintosh, and an old "wide-awake," 
and was there also. Mr. I>obe11 had insisted on his 
changing his boots in the vestry &r a pair of rather 
gay looking carpet shppeis. The old elder waa, 
therefbte, as comfortable as need be. And Horace 
Noble had made his way &om the iar-o£f hills, and 
looked by no means pale or oool as he entered the 
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Gothic doorway of Emmanuel Churoli. He was aeked 
tliat day to dine willi Mr. Le Bean, and acc^>ted the 
inTitation. 

" I suppose yaa are not acquainted wifli Mr, Por- 
terton, the new curate of 8t. Bamabas's, Mr. Horace?** 

"No, Mr, Le Beau, I have not that pleasure." 

" We met him the other night at Mr. DobcU's, and 
were veiy pleased with him." 

" Indeed, sir." 

And Mi. Le Beau laughed heartily at the baby- 
BOng, which suddenly leapt into his memory, and 
laughed yet again at the figure of Mr. Portertoc 
trying to be grave in so difficult a position. 

Having related the story for the benefit of Horace, 
wh(Me interest in it seemed a little perturbed, Mr. 
Le Beau went on to speak of the fireedom &om 
Bectariamem which the curate manifested ; of the 
intimate friendship which had spung up between 
Mr. Porterton and Mr. DobeU ; of the benefit it would 
bring to both ; and of the interest which Amy had 
taken in the curate's past history, present efforts, and 
future prospects. 

It would be contrary to fa«t if I said that Horace 
was pleased with these reminiscences of their visit. 
Mr. Le Bean saw that he had made him uncom- 
fortable, and &om that day ibrward, though be said 
nothing to Amy of his impreeaionB, yet had he no 
doubt in hie own mind that Horace's feelings were 
most tender towaxds his daughter. Amy, too, thoi^ht 
Horace changed. Once, in the course of that dripping 
afternoon, she had remarked, " I am a&aid you ore 
not quite well to-day, Mr. Horace," 
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•'Oh qmte, thank you — at least, pretty well." 
"Perhaps you took cold this morning." 
" Oh deal no, oot in the least. I have no Bhiver- 
ings, and am quite warm." 

" But did you feel no ijliill v^hen in the church ? " 
" Not in the church ; oh. no, thank you. I thought 
it was unusually warm there this morning." 

The words " not in the church " had deoidedly heen 
the most empbatio words in the sentence, whether 
intentionally bo or not ; and while hei father slept in 
his old armchair, Amy stirred the fire as gently as she 
could, lest the falling eoala should disturb him, for 
whoso every comfort she had the most thoughtful 
xegard. They talked on various subjects of interest, 
in a low, subdued voice, Amy being particularly 
anxious that Horace should read and appreciate a 
chapter on " Unconecioua Influence," in a book en- 
titled " The New life," by Dr. Bushnell. 

" And he is your namesake, Mr. Noble," added 
Amy — " Horaoe BushneU." 

" Singular ! " said Horaoe. " But I need not read 
that chapter, of which you speak so highly, to know 
the power of unconscious influence. We have, in 
Emmanual Church, a lady who is a most remarkable 
illustratioa of it." 

" Well, I suppose we all are iJlustrationB of it, Mr. 
Noble. To be, is to possess influenoe." 

" True, Mias Le Beau ; but some, by the purity, 
and tenderness, and simplicity of their being ; by their 
very goodness, even when it is most in repose, attract 
others, and lead them onward and upward, without 
the sligl^test oousdouBuees on their part that such is 
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Uie caae." Horace was gaiimig his liberty of speech. 
Xhe chill was passing awsy. 

" I liave felt that more and more of late," said 
Amy, " ainoo I have known Mr. Dobell " 

" And," interrupted Horace, "Mr. Dobellhas been 
feeling it very strongly since he has known Miss Lb 

"Yes, Mr. DoheQ is prejudiced in my fevoiir. He 
loots upon me as a sister. And he lovee father s& 
much ! Tho pleasant hours he spends here, make 
him T^;ard us as better than we deserve. I remember, 
as he sat here one night, he looked across to me and 
read, ' The Bible calls the good man's life a light, and 
it is the nature of light to Sow out spontaneonsly in 
all diieotiofis, and fill the world unconsciously with 
its beams. So the Christian shinra, it would say, not 
so much because he will, as because he is a luminous 
object.' And then he asked, ' Now, Amy, don't you 
fedtheteuthof that?' I replied, 'iruly Idid.' And 
he added, ' Your &ther feels the truth still mote. 
And I feel it also. Pictures out of books, living and 
breathing, axe quite as good as picture in books. 
Don't you think so?' 'Bather bettOT,' I replied. 
'But listen again. Amy,' said Mr. Dobell. 'How 
many persons do yon meet, the insensible influence of 
whose manners and character is so decided as often to 
thwart their voluntary influence ; so that, whatever 
they attempt to do in the way of controlling others, 
they are sure to carry the exact oppocdto of what they 
intend.' 'Don't you wish, Amy,' oontinned Mr. 
DobeU, ■ that illustrations of the latter sort were all 
in books, and none vul, living and breathing noxious 
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vapotin, and giving out putrid ezhalationB?' 'That 
I do, Idr. Bobell,' I replied, and he said no more. 
But will you read tlie chapter for yoareelf, Mr, Noble Y' 

" I have already read it, Miss Le Beau. Indeed, 
the whole voliime has been my meat and drink for 
some weeks. Kt. Dobell naked mo to read it, and 
as I read that ohapter from which you have quoted, 
I felt bow Bplesdid an illustiation you were of its 
truth — I mean, of tie power of a luminoua nature to 
admit thiougb it the light of heaven." 

" Ah, I discover how truthfully you reflect Mr. 
Dobell's good opinion of me. But you muat not think 
that he ia able to form a just judgment of my nature. 
I am free with him, and talk out my whole soul to 
him. Othera, who have less knowledge of him than 
I have, do not. Ooneequently he thinks better of me 
than I deserve. 

"If he were alone in hia judgment, we might 
think him prejudiced. But almoat every one eBteems 
you as highly. Your own father," said Horaoe in 
a whisper, " who knows you atill better, thinks so. 
We all do. I do." 

" Oh, but pa is sure to think well of me, his only 
daughter — motAtr't only daughter. And he loved my 
dear mother more than any one has any idea of." 

Horace was about to add more. But at this junc- 
ture Mr. Le Beau awoke, and Amy at once set herself 
to put the room in order for an early oup of tea. 
For, on Sunday, Mr. Le Beau adhered to the good old 
custom of his noghboorhood, to have an early tea, 
that none of the household might have any ezeose 
fbr being late at the erening service. 
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" Have yon had any intiinatioii of a meeting to be 
-called at the chutcli befiire long, Mr. Le Bean t " 
asked Horace. 

" No, Mr. Horace — none. Who has been talking 
of a meeting ? and what ia the meeting abont ? " 

"I really cannot eay, sir. But Z am a&aid that 
Mr. Johnson ia at the root of it." 

" Oh, indeed. Has ouz pastor been communicated 
Trith, then ? " 

" Not that I am a'ware o^ sir." 

" Well, of cooree I need not have asked that ques- 
tion. I should have known of it, if be had. For I 
don't think there are many secrets between ua. 
Whence did you get your information, Horace ? " 

"Miss Fye asked me the question, and I heard 
father drop a hint that oonvinoed me there was 
aomething in it." 

Now, Mi. Noble, the father of Horace, was a most 
enthusiastic admirer of Mr. Dobell. A most gentle- 
manly man was Mr. Noble, worthy to co-operate with 
sterling old Mr. Le Beau. A man of culture and of 
ability. A thoroughly well-built man — clearly not 
built by contract — ho reminded the observer of one 
ot those squBTO old mansions that are occasionally mat 
with in the country, thoroughly English, thoroughly 
honest, thoroughly genteel, with plenty of capacious 
zooms in them, and plenty of windows to admit the 
sunlight ; "in short, air," as old Job Brown (a bit of 
a character at Emmanuel Chtu-eh) put it; "in short, 
sir, he's a man." There was plenty of sunlight in 
Hr. Noble's soul. The sun was not afraid to allow 
his beams to make themaolves at home there. Eveu 
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mmbetuns, vhioh can g^enerally manage to keep 
themselves reflpectable in an; sort of place — ^in 
kings' courts or thieves' oonrta, in high sooie^ or 
low, in garrets or in. oellarB, — seem positiyely 
afiraid of treating themselveB, or the spirits of 
themsalvee, in some souls that by ooartosy are called 
"human." Anyway, nothing like a sunbeam ever " 
seems to stay in snob souls. Mr. Noble was full of 
kindly wit and sparkling humour. But his kind 
nature never allowed him ta use it so as to wound 
any one. " In short, sir," said Job Brown, who was 
rathw free in his remarks ujxm mEm and things, but 
always sensible—" in short, sir, 'tis only noble to ba 
good." Whether Mr. Brown meant that remark for 
a witticiBm, or a quotation, or what, does not appear. 
This muoh appears, that the figure and ohaiaotei of 
Mr. Noble suggested it. A most oseful servant of 
the chxiich was Mr. Noble. He conid preside at the 
organ, or preside at a meeting of the congregation, 
or preside at a feast, or pcedde at a — no, not at a &ay. 
To frays he had a most li^teous objection, as, 
indeed, every good man has. Bat give him a hymn 
to sing, or an English song of the old sort, or any- 
thing in that line that needed a full, deep, round voice 
to iatei]pret It ; and if your feelings were not touched 
as he sang, if you did not love the man thenceforth — 
again to recall one of Job Brown's expressive phrases 
—" thore is not much below the snrfooe of yoa. AH 
your goods are in the windows. And a bad lot they 
be, too, sir." 

Then, ask "Hr. Noble to tell yoa a story, and fiir 
ever after you will inwardly exclaim, whenever any 
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ana eirt wa iuw a on &Bt lin% " Just «o ; bttt com- 
ntcnd me to Mi. NoUa. Pat the tliuig in faU tetUin^, 
and yon will never TeKtnre on it again." Sir. Porteiv 
tom ooeld do well in tbe «to<7-tdlii% line. But, by 
tlie mde of Mi. Noble he yraa "a«jii to HowheK^" 
wlierevai Uiat ill-defined and vn^eeaaitt looailfty may 
be. Ur. Bxterton and Ui. NoUe were both pabxm- 
leen of that weed befete the ooiiBWB{)faon' of whioli 
the opiBioD of ladisB is always ocmBolkad. fio mndi 
tojojrmeilt did Itr^ Forterton g«t fana Uus Bigh. 
OhniGii act tit offiadng inoenw^ as to suggeet to Mr. 
Noble tiie opiman, tint 1/b. Fortecton's proper and 
Bfttaral prefenoent vonid be to the vicange of 
Weedfln, or io the bi^epiie of 'VngiBia. Mr. Noble 
had a dde «( hia natnn which indined -nry wanajp 
!to ihe CBxate of ^ Bomaba^B. Ihe^ had met at 
Mr. Ls Beau's, had l^pt one anothar in ooun t eoapce ift 
(he matter of the fingtant weed cefsaced tc^ had 
fimiigated all die jdantB, and, in a epiiit <£ great edf- 
saonfice, tried to destroy the moths thst were eap- 
poeab^ leadeot scmiewlKre in the house. (^ one of 
these ereoinge, Horace had aoaompaiued his father, hod 
met Jix. Forterton, had slso ooniaeBedly relished hi* 
society, bnt by no tobkA tcUsbed that part <tf it is 
which the onnte was more MtentiTe to Amy t^an h» 
wonid have pro&ned him to be. Indeed, Amy 
•eemed to conTeree more witit the eniBte tiian with 
any one dse ; l^e siinfile fiwt of the oaae beii^ tiiat 
the enzate fiilt himedf bonnd to direet his zemarhs, Ml 
often as he had opportomtf , to the lady of the hoos»— 
which lady happened to be Amy. Honoe waa sot 
eontent to view the matter in thit light- It K^peacoi 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



67 

to him that the ooz&te vaa as iatraested in Amy as ha 
biaiBfii was; and, what vaa aaddei still, Amy ww 
more taltatiTe to Mr. Forteiton than to Hoiaos. iUr. 
NoHe would have been delighted if his son had boea 
the object of Amy's choiQe. "Wliether Amy had say 
idea of "«hoio%" as yet, was not at all oertain on any 
other than genezal groonds. But hcie was a taxaam^ 
stance morti^jdng enough to Hoiaoo— that Amy talked 
with Mr. PoitertoD more &eely than with iumaelfc 

Was it at all aatonishii^, in these dienmstanee^ 
that Horace should have lent an attentive oar to Kt. 
Johnson and to Hiss Fye, when they gave it as theb 
coofinaed conviction — that Mr. Portorton was a 
Bationalist and a Puseyita, and a fdlower of the 
Biahop of Natal, and a Unitarian, and one or two 
other fjiings not \>^ any means reputable or trust- 
worthy ! Indeed, . fiom flieir aooonnt of him, tha 
curate seeoned a most wonderful man. All contra- 
dictcoies blended in his great soul. Hoiooe knew 
well that every item of the impeaohmeoit could not be 
correct. Bnt, as Miss Pye and Mr. Jcduwon seemed 
most ahocked at the "Rj^ifmnliaiin and Unitarianiam, 
aJxmt which tht^ knew least, Horaoe — ocmtrary to hia 
best feelings, contrary to the contranpt which ha 
natuiaUy jnsseesed for tiia ajurit which had preferred 
tioB diaige ^^ainst Mr. Forterttm — allowed himself to 
bo a party to the popularisng of the report, that the 
enxafe of 6t Bamabae's was a man not to be tnutod. 
Oh, Horaoe! Horace! why not have consulted your 
better nature? Why allow yourself to be made a 
tool of? Has Amy's influence wrought in you no 
nobler spirit than this ? Will you not get back those 
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old doubts, that wretoliediieeB, that inward unrest, 
which made you thankful for an afternoon in the 
paetor'e study? Mind, Horace, mind! Better to 
Booiifice anything than that spirit of truthfolneas 
vhlch makes you noble. And, ob Miss Tje sug- 
gested, "Biids of a feather flock t<^ether" — what 
could Mr. Dobell be to associate with mch a man — to 
invite him to his house, to introduce him to Mr. Le 
Beau and to Mr. Noble, and especially to introdoce him 
into the sooiety of MiBs Amy ? The thing was posi- 
tively alarming. Won't we watch Mr. Dobell! 
Won't we take good care that none of those 
Batdonalist words pass unchallenged! fFe won't be 
infected. Mr. Johosoa is an o£Soer of the church, and 
he can call a meeting, or can introduce the subject of 
oaUing a meeting, "to tcike into consideration the 
epiritnal state of the ohuich, and the tenor of the 
pastor's teaching." Thus ai^ued Miss P^e ; thus Hr. 
Johnson ; thus the few otha;a who were weak 
enough and ally enough to be influenced by these 
everlasting grumblers. And they \^tched Mr, 
Dobell — watched him as a band ctf men eighteen 
hundred years befiDre had watehed another Teacher. 
And one day they caught him in the employment r^ 
words which gave them ground for believing that the 
dreaded period had come when Mr. Dobell must be 
oouvioted of sympathy with the views of Mr, Por- 
tertou, the Eationalist. Mr. Dobell had used the 
German - sounding phrase "Qod-conedonsness." 
"There!" said Hiss I^e, on emerging ftom the 
pratals of Emmanuel Church, " there ! Mr. Johnson ! 
Surely you have had proof enough thie morning. 
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Soroly, i£i. Jolmson, youll liead a memorial to the 
dtnroh officera that a meetiog be called to take into 
Goasideifatioii ' the spiritual state of th,e chuicli, and 
the tenor of the pastor's teaohing.' Are joa not the 
elected of the church, Mi. Johnson ? And what did 
VM elect you for ? Was it not beaause yre knew and 
felt that you, were a spiritual man, capable of dis- 
cemmg between yonr right hand and yotu lefl^ 

and " lUiss I^e was gtong to add, " and alao 

much cattle," to complete the pase^e, bat teoalled 
herself at the proper moment, and added, "that we 
might have a voice in the vestry of this church ? " 
And in company with Maiy Jane Elisabeth Ann, hei 
sister, and a few others, she prevailed upon Mr. 
Johnson to consent to a memorial to call a meeting for 
inquiry into the objects aforesaid. It was of this 
meeting that Mr. Horace Noble had heard. Alas, 
that to that memorial, asking for such a meeting, the 
name " Horace Koble " should ever have been found 
attached. Poor Horace I Art thou , happy ? Art 
thou able to justify the act to thyself? Why do you 
now avoid Mr. Dobell ? Why do you tremble in the 
presence of the gentle Amy ? Why are you so irri- 
table? Where now are the sunbeams, Horace? Thy 
soul is like a troubled sea. It caimot rest. Some 
evU wind blows over it. 

" And how ate yon to-day. Miss Pye ? " asked Job 
Blown of this good lady, as he encountered her in the 
street. 

" Quite well, thank you. Brown," replied the lady. 

" Mr. Brown, if you pleaae. Miss Pye. If I have 
got my working thinga on, that's no manner o' reason 
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yrhy ^oa Hhonld take liberties iritii my rights. Vm. not 
JHr$. Brown as went up the Nile, and to Faiis, and to 
the lizhibiBhun, and a few other places I believe, and 
made a fool of herself. Neither lAal Mrs. Biown, nor 
«ny otiier Mrs. Blown. And Tin not MU* Brown, 6a 
which Fm very thankful, I do assure yon. I used to 
like ladies '&at were ACss, but latterly I do asntre yoa 
Fm & little shaky on that particular article of my 
«reed. And as, b^n^ Brown, I must be either Miss 
or itn. or Mr., PU thaak yon to give me my 
righta," 

" Oh, certainly, Mr. Brown," added Miss I^e, with 
strong emphasis on the " r^hta " of the case. 

" Yon are quite sure you are well, Miss IPr^ 7 Yod 
seelsay ' Jfu3 Fye; ' I don't say ' I^e.' Weofihe 
working olass are too much gentlemen to be rude. 
But you are guUe tare you are veil. Miss Fye 7 " 

"Afl well as usual, Mr. Brown. Yon are raty 
amdouB about me. But I am in a hurry this eren- 
ing, and must bid yon good-bye." 

" Oh, Don't be in a hurry. Yon are not ashamed 
to bo seMi talking to a w<wkingman, especially to ono 
of mature age, a member of the same chnioh as yom- 
Aelf. But I'm afear'd, Miss Fy^ yon don't beUeve in 
poor folk being youi brothen. It ain't right that 
working men should be conndered the brothers, in 
any sense, of the daughters of a deceased pawnbroker, 
is it now?" 

" Well, Mr. Brown, if my father was a pawn- 
broker, he was a most respeotable man." 

" Against which &ct I laid no accusation, Mise Fye. 
I merely was asking, bedng a poor man and ignorant, 
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irlieA«t tiie BiMe onglit to be allowed to toooh snoh 
leralliTig dootrinee aa that yon and me are bxoiher and 
sister ? Bat really, Kiss Fye, are you quite ireQ f " 

" I am snipilBed at yon, Ur. Biown. Z am quitft 
veD." 

" Wlii&h dnrnmstanoe Z do most certaiBly regoicd t» 
beat ; and 111 tell you why. Bomebody >aid that yoa 
hod been breaking out again. And I said thatwetie a 
sign of bong in bad health. I said, if the in'ards an 
i^htthero'U be no breaking out. But somo people 
can't stand noh food : it don't do for 'em. The only 
thing as soots 'em is Sootch oatmeaL And as our 
miniater has been giving ua a little meat lately — 
something better than Scotch oatmeal, which is very 
good for Highlanders, but don't suit us English — I 
thought, may be, you had had indigestion, and a rash 
about the month. Anyway, I'm glad to hear you are 
quite well ; and if you'll take a word of advice from a 
man who has to get his tiTing, and gets it, without 
being beholden te anybody who went before him, 
don't grumble at bee&teaks and good mutton, or, may 
be, some day yon 'U wish you'd got some. Job Brown 
han't hard-hearted enough to wish you may know the 
want o' good food. But ' wilful waste makes woful 
want,' so my old mother taught me, and thaf s true of 
a good many other things beeidee bread and cheese. 
And another thing, Misa Fye, if you and your pals go 
a kicking up a row in the congregation of which Pm 
a member, you'll hear a thing or two fiom a plain 
man who haan't lived in the world for nothing. So 
good day, Hiss I^e, and I'm very glad yoa are quite 
wdL" 
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And after this brief liomOy, Job tmdged on, ■h«lp«g 
bis liead evety now and then as ULongb his eSbit at 
presching' bad made him shghtlj paialytic. 

IObb I^e weet het way aleo, with all the hnmilit; 
of deiportment of which she was capable, not beong 
TEoy gifted in that partictilai article. On her way she 
called at the office of Mr. Johoeon, and with a moet 
dJBtressed conntenance, volunteered the statement^ that 
she had been fordbly detained in the street and groesly 
insulted by a low man, who ought to be ( 
nicated Sot bis nnportJleled md^ieee. 
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OHAPTBE VI. 

Sec weeks to the day — TeokoniBg bom that eremng 
OD which Mt. Porterton met Amy Le Beau at the 
honse of the pastor of Emmanuel Church. Eteven 
(/dock OD Monday momiiig;. A lat-tat-ta^ of a veiy 
nerTOOB and undecided kind, at Tix. Dobell's door, 
lire. Dobell's maid opens said door, and ia con&onted 
vitli four gentlomein — one gref -haired, and who would 
have been venerable but for an impiesaion which the 
movemente of his shoulders, and head, and eyes, made 
upon people in general, deetnq^ng the natural feeling 
of respect which ever ought to be maintained in the 
presence ttf grey hairs. The other three gentlemrat 
seemed to be "hangers on" the first. They have 
evidently been gnng through a oourse of ezeccisee, 
vooal and othOTwise, in antioipation of this important 
oooaaion; for when the senirar of the group — he who 
ought to be venerable and aomehow is not — asks, " Is 
iix. Dobell within ? " one of the three repHee, " Ffe- 
osdy so." He has unmistakably come on to the stage 
before his time. The grey-haired gentleman moves 
one should^ in a twisty sort of way upwards till it 
touches his left ear, and frowns ; whereat the gentle- 
man who came on to the stage at the wrong time 
blushes, and is iU at ease. 
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The maid-of-all-vork answers Mi. Johnson (tcx it is 
lume other than he), "Tes, sir." 

" Kay we see him, please ? ^y a depuiaficm of 
gentlemen wishes very particularly to see him." 

Ht. Johnson and his companions are matched into 
the drawing-ioom. 

Fteeently Mr. DobeO appears, with a Saturday 
Meview in his hand, looking somewhat sleepy, moody, 
and depressed ; not at aU deiically attired, not at &Q 
anything in partionlar. 

" Ay, Mr. Johnson ! is it yoa ? Our maid said ' a 
deputation ;' anyway, she meant depatation, although 
she said ' duputeUion.' I am very glad to see yon alL 
A wrotohod morning this ; what a bleesiiig it is not 
Sunday!" 

" Precisdy so," said the yonng man who had come 
on the stage beibre hia time. 

" Yea, sir, it is a very nncomfortable morning," re- 
plied Mr. Johnson, heedless that any sufficient reply 
had been oonveyed in the yonng man's remark — a 
remark which seemed to be hie whole etock-ia-trad€^ 
ioT dnring the mterview he veatnied on no other. 

" Well, shall we proceed at once to the bnonees of 
the deputtUkm ! " asked the pastor. " I am anie the 
time of a cMBmetoial man like yourself Mr. Jcdinaon, 
BinBt be Tery precious." 

" Yes, sir, yes ; it is. Well, sir, I may as well say 
ttiat I am very sony " 

Pause : at which the yonng man aforesaid oomee on 
the stage again and exhibits his stock-in -ta^e. 

" I am veiy sorry," oontinues Mr. Johnson, " to &Tm 
one of this deputation — or indeed of ant/ deputation ; 
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bnt wlieii I WM requested by fiieuds of influenoe, and 
high Ohiistian chaxacitBT, in the ohuioh, I could not 
lofiiBe," 

" I am sure, 1^. Johnecm, you need not he sorry. I 
am always delighted to confer with any of my people^ 
more particnlady with n^ chnroh ofBcera, on any 
iMuiness affecting the good of the congregation ; fi>r X 
have but one aim, to be uaeM, in ai^ way of which X 
am e^wble^ to the peojde of Grafeaburg." 

" Predeely bo," adds the young man in corrobora- 
tion, much to Mr. JokoBon'a discomfort. 

" Well, dr, I haye to ask yon if yon will be good 
enough to call a meeting of the members of the church 
— to use the words of the requintion — ' to inqnire into 
&e qnritoal state of the dhuroh, and the tenor of the 
paator'a teaching.' " 

Clearly Mi. DobeU waa taken at a disadvantage : 
Mr. Johnson saw it, and moved Mb left shoulder into 
doeer proxiinity to his left ear. He moved his eyes . 
also. He also moved his head in a very singular 
manner. After a very shcnt pause Hr.Dobell replied, — 

" I caionot act tangly in this matter, nor can I give 
any definite answer to this requisition. I perceive 
Hkere are only twdve naiaea attached to it, four of 
whom are tho namee of the gentlemei present, the 
names of two other gentlemen, and the names of six 
ladies. I am very much a&aid that X should be 
acting illegally if 1 summoned a meeting of the mem- 
bers of the chnich on tho strength of a requisition 
bearing so few signatures. But I will coreAiUy consult 
the trust-deed. I will also call a mooting of my 
^arch-officeiB, without whose advice, as you know, I 
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never aot. If tlie trust-deed will alloir of it, and if 
my officers advise it, I will comply with the deeiie of 
tlie requiationists aa soon as possible." 

" FieciBely so," said the young man in tow. 

" I ihiok, air," added Mr. Johnson, " you had better 
oall a meeting und^ any oitcumstances. Ton are the 
pastor of the church ; and whether your eldeia advise 
it or not, you have the power to call a meeting." 

" I have the power to do what is right, Kr. Johnson, 
no other power." 

" Well, air, you had better take onr advice, I, and 



qnimtion, but strongly to advise yoo, under any cir- 
eumstancee, to call a meeting." 

" Giroumstanoes are not to be followed blindly, but 
to be controlled and r^ulated. I have great confi- 
dence in the wisdom of good men. I hope my eldeis 
are good men ; and yon would not surely advise me 
to act independently of t^em 7 And I should distrust 
the probity of any man who would support me in 
a violation of the laws by which our conduct in these 
matters is r^ulated. I rqieat it — ^I will oonsolt the 
trust-deed. I will advise with my church officers. 
Whatever u right, thai will Ida." And the deputa- 
tion withdrew. 

The pastor at once consulted the trust-deed, and 
fbund that any lequiaition, on the strength of which 
a special chorch meeting could be sunmioned, must 
have appended to it the signatures of one-third, at 
least, of the church members. 

He consiilt^ with his ofQcers, and, Mr. Johnson 
excepted, they all strongly advised him to reply that 
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it was imposeible fox him to complj' with the tequi- 
dtioii. 

But Mr.Dobell'Bcottrtes^had tobe satiefied. After 
couedderable veaghisg of the matter, it ooiiimd to 
him that that which could not Im granted at a right 
might be very gntc^l^ conoeded on other giotmde. 
On the following Sunday the pastor read out this 
notice : — " A requisition haying bean forwarded to m&, 
aaidng that a special meeting of diuich members may 
be called, to take into consideration the s^mtual state 
of the church, and the tenor of the pastor's teaching, 
I hereby announce that I am not at libc^ to stunmon 
any such meeting, unlees the requisition for that pur- 
pose be signed by at least one-third of the whole body 
of choroh members. I need hardly remark that the 
requidtion presented to me has not the number of 
names attached thereto which the law demands. The 
offio€fs of this church are all but unanimous as to the 
inexpediency of calling such meeting. But I have 
oonsidered whether there are not other grounds on 
which theprayerof thorequisitionistsmaybe granted; 
and I have come to the determination to ask those 
persons who have signed the pap^ referred to, to 
meet me to-morrow evening at <dght o'clock, in this 
church. Any ot^er members of the congregatioti sxe 
at liberty to be present." 

Monday evening, eight o'clock. The convened 
meeting in Emmanuel Church is very thin. Mr. 
Dobell and fourteen or fifteen others constitute the 
assembly. No one looks pleased, except Mr. Job 
Brown, who is seated at some distance from the rest. 
Job'e face has on it an expression which it would not 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



7S BHM&irDXL ohuboh: 

be easy to define. Nov, it Beemfl that Job m about 
to laugh. Nov, tiiat he is about to fig-ht some one. 
Now, he looks Batineal. Not, he loc^ ctxnical. 
Nov, he looks Cfniool. Now, oontamptoous. Now, 
sonowfol. Indeed, if sarmw and contranpt oonld be 
mingled in the portrait at this preoiBS momenl^ the 
likenenB would be expreseiTelj faithfuL 

Kr. Dobdl takes i^e presidenfs chair, and &« 
lai^ brown, loving eyes of Job are fixed on him, aa 
diough he would read the paetoi'B feelings baGore he 
oould settle himself into anything like oompoeom. 
His eyes seem to deroor his pastor; bat aa Hr. 
Dobell seems quiet and impertnihed, Job beoomea 
otnaposed. The minister of "Emmanoel" o^s hy 
way of prayer a short ooUeot 6om the Angiicaa 
liturgy, and then Bays, very quietly: " The meeting 
is open to hear tiie suggestitma of diose only who 
have signed the requisition which I hold in my hand. 
The names are as follows :— Peter Johnson, James 
Guzzling, William Tinwhistle, George Going, Samacm 
Toddles, Horace Noble, and the names of six ladiea." 
That dehoacy of feeling fbr which Ur. Dobell was 
remarkable, would not allow him to read out Uie 
names of the ladies, whose nujdeatf bad not been 
BofBioient to prevent their thrusting themsel'ves before 
the church as requisltioniBtB on one c£ the most aetioas 
subjects on which any aaeembly could meet ; a sut^eot 
&am which the inoet qaritual and aubtte-thooghted 
vouM natnraUy shxink. Yet, on this piece of fbolaoap 
vhich the pastor held in his hand, ware the signa- 
tures of ox ladies! And among the geailemeii vaa 
an elder's son — poor, wretched Hoiaee Noble — who in 
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Ufi hMrt d«qHsed tlie TlicQe baauMw vliick had 
broo^t togetliet ihia scanty few. The seantiiiew of 
the Bteetitig eridmlily oowed the reqnisitiomatB. It 
would hare takes no \ay searohing e^e to have tead 
oat foffli thaii looks and mien titat th^ t€so ashamed 
ami oonfoUBded. They had expected a &I1 ohoich, 
a erowded meetii^, anxious £aoes, a stoin^ debate^ 
diaige and ooontw-duug^ and all the features of 
a great batUe. Yet heie tliey are — fifteen aa unhappy 
loohmg bangs as em assembled undiei the nx>f of 
a ahoroh. The yoong gentleman who always oomes 
OB ihe stage b«£ne he is oalled lor, would, I know, 
add, " Predsaly bo," if he daie, but until Mr. Johnaoa 
has espesed his waies, the young gehtLoman must not 
cabilnt his seanty stocks-trade. 

" 'Fi&atia of us, and so one allowed to speak but 
tikS lequisitionistB ! Oh my ! " 

dearer this was Kr. Brown's inward ihoaght 

" And Miss ^ye and Miss Mary Jane mizabeth 
Aim took DO notioe of! Oh my I " And ibat also. 

** And a^ a meeting ! when 1h^ hoped to see 
4b« ohoroh diock-foll ! Oh my 1 " Aikd that too was 
as read^ile as possible on Hr. Brown's &ce. 

The meeting is opened — ^pause — pause — ^vccy nn- 
pleasaatl "Xot a Quakers' meeting, Bxaeijf" — with 
lemphasia on the last syllable. Job would say this 
if he wwe not in church. 

"Ah I there's Mr. Johnson. Now Sx it," thinks 
Job. 

"Well, air, I am sony that this meeting has not 
been made mar« of. I am sorry that so serious a sab- 
ject as ' the state of the church ' does not arouse the 
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people. It shows how dead Uie people are. It 
fihows in itself — does this meetang — the tenor of ttke 
pastor's teaching. It shows us that some one h^ 
been taUing the people not to come. Fm afraid 
there's heen a consinnuy. But we who are here must 
dischaige onr oonooiences. We must nnbiirden our 
eonls. We must not let it he thought that all the 
people are dead. ' Let the dead bui; thedi dead ' — I 
say. But now I wish you to know, sir, that this 
meeting does not express the deep duaaiufaeUon which 
exists in the oongtegaticHi. I fcnow that the oongre- 
gatdon is a large one. But people always do run to a 
new and beautiful building. I know it is an attentive 
congregation. But that it always was. I know that 
young men oome in large numbers. But young men 
have very much increased in this neighbourhood. I 
know that the people seem serious. But this meeting 
proves it is (he seriousness of deatii." And so Mr. 
Johnson proceeded for twenty uncomfortable minutes, 
evidently angry at the people who had not oome^ 
Boattering imputationa to the ijght and to the left — 
trying to kindle hie little spark into a flame. And the 
spaik was as dead as the people. Blaze — ^It would 
not. When Mr. Johnson vaa seated, red and angry, 
thruBting hie fingers through his grey hair, moving 
about his seat rosUeasly as if it were filled with little 
thorns, bringing his head and shouldef into close 
[oozimity every few seconds ; the little man who had 
Ibrmed one of Mrs. Dobell's maid's "digptiUt&M" 
arose, coughed, used his mouchoir, bem'd, put his 
neck straight in hie collar, awoke a burst of siqipcessed 
laught«r in the pew in which was seated Mr Job 
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Brown, and eaid, " Freoisdy bo — jm pretaaoly flo "■ — 
and Tanidied into the depths of the pew. 

Mr. James Guzzling arises to address the chaiiman. 

" I fuUy concur in all the remarks of our esteemed 
and venerable elder, Mr. Peter Johnson. I am 
grieved — grieved, air, — I repeat it, grUved — ^that we 
hear not the doctrine of the minister I used to hear in 
Dolefidfilure preached in this pulpit. Sir, I was 
brought up to pints — tlie five pints I like. I like 'em 
ever and always. Five pints ! Not four pints even, 
or three pints, or two pints, or one pint ; but five 
pints. And I say that a minister who does not give 
us FiVB pints does not given s iiill measure." 

Down sits Mr. Quzzhug, who has the reputation of 
being fond of " pints" in another sense than the one 
in which he intended to use the word. 

And up rises Mr. Going, who was understood to 
refer to something about orthodox doctrines, " as 
being the doctrines which had been jveaohed ia the 
Obristian Church ever mnoe the time of Adam and 
Noah." His sentences had no regard to beginning 
or end. His eloquence was disdainful of commas, 
semicolons, or such like iuteimptionB. All that could 
be gathered, by the most attentive listener, ficom Mr. 
Going's observations was, that he had some notions 
on "reprobation," on "&ee-will," on "State and 
Ohuroh," on "young men and yoimg women," on 
" curates and compromises," on " tallow candles and 
eurplicM;" bnt what his notions happened to b^ at 
that precise time, the most attentive listener faUed 
to comprehend. 

He, too, fbund his seat in due course. Five of the 
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gentlemen irlioBe nnmes were on the foolecap paper 
had now addreesed the pastor. " Horace Noble " was 
nowhere to be fcnmd. He had made himself inTi- 
nble, by qnietly retiring &om the church while Mr. 
Johnson was epeakiug. 

"Is that all?" asked Ui. Dohell, after a long 
pause. 

"No, lir" hTiTBt ont from the lipe of Mr. Job 
Brown, who had now arieem to his feot. "I wish 
to have my say now, sir." 

"Exmise me, 1/ti. Brown," gaid the pastor; "I 
do not £nd that your nraae is appended to this re- 
quimtion." 
" I should hope you dwi't, sir." 
" Then I must ask yon, as a personal &tout, not to 
Bpeak." 

" On that ground I gjve way, sir." 
" Thank you." 

Faose. No one risee again. All are in a state of 
expectation that the pastor is about to reply. They 
have Barely stnng him into recnmination. He rises. 
Hardly a breath is drawn. 

" Is that all ? " may I a^ again. 
" Yes, air," from Mr. Johnnm. 
Then we will sing — "Praise Qod, from whom all 
blessings flow." 

Four voioee, Ihe pastor leading, song that glmiotiB 
doxology — ^budest of all Job Brown's, who made the 
yeiy roof fling back his dear, full tones. Not a Dote 
from the requisitimists. Not a sound. The pastor 
retires to his vestry. 

Mr. Johnson marches with quick step out of the 
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ehTuch. He does not stay to give "grood night" to 
liie Mends. Mies Fye is indicant, aknost to tean. 
"It is too bad! too bad!" she exclaims. "Freoisely 
so," Baye the little man who larmstlj came on the 
Btage before his time, but now he seeniB to have oome 
on when the house is closed and the actors gone. 

Job Blown follows his pastor into the Teetry, and, 
robbing his ooat^leeve acroae his eyes, to vipe away 
his faJling tears, is seen to grasp the paetor'a band, 
and heard to say — " Td a gied it 'em, air, as snie as a 
gun. Bat if 8 better as it is. Why, bleea me, sir, I 
nsed not to be able to cry at all. I was as hard as a 
nail. Bnt this 'ere has so woiked on my feelings. I 
felt for you BO, sir, sittin' there as meek as a lamb, and 
them a blathering at you." And here Job turned to 
the mantelpiece, put his elbows on it, and hid his face 
in his hands. 

" Never miad, Job, my doar Mend," said the pastor, 
"no harm is done. They have had th<ar say; they 
ought noT to be satiBfied." 

" Oh, it isn't them I minds, sfr; it's you. To think 
that a kiod gentleman like you, who dragged me out 
of the pit, should bo reviled by them — that they 
should have the liberty to insult you ! My word, sir, 
if I had no more hold on myself than I used to have, 
if I wouldn't a' made them wince, my name's not Job 
Brown!" 

" But that, my dear Mend, would only have made 
bad worse." 

" Thaf s true, sir. But He once took a scourge o' 
amall cords and drove 'em all out of the Temple." 

"Yes, Job, Se did; and when wo have His in- 
G 2 
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Hght, and His authority, vo, perhapB, may be justified 
in doing the like. These people ma; le Bmcere, but 
nuBtaken ; if ao they will come to see their fdly and 
repent of their wrong." 

" Well, sir, charity hopeth all things, 1 know. I 
feel you were right, sir, in not allowing me to epeak. 
I felt it when we were singing. But, ay, sir, they 
did look sheepish, I can toll you, when you gave out 
the verse." 

Mr. Brown was now smiling through his manly 
tears. In a few moments more he is laughing out- 
right, like some girl who is just recovering from a 
hysterical fit. And all the way home, and all that 
night, the remembrance of the reqttiaitioniats sent Hr. 
Brown into a violent fit of Iaught«r. 

" Lor bless you, Mr. Le Beau," he exclaimed to the 
senior elder of Emmanuel Church on the following 
day, " if I hadn't bellowed out, right away up into 
the roo^ when the verse was being sang, I should 
have gone off into convulsions in no time. And no 
dog that had misconducted himself and got a whip- 
ping, ever looked more ashamed than them requisi- 
shuns when minister gave out the doxology. Yo se^ 
sir, th^ thought he were going to gie it 'em back in 
thedr own coin. But as thdr coin were bad, he 
wouldn't BoU his fingers with it. I do think, sir, I 
shall have something to laugh at now as long as I 
live." • 

Old Mr. Le Bean was grave and serious over the 
meeting which had excited Mi. Job Brown in 
various ways. At times, Mr. Brown was angry over 
it — at times, grieved — at times, merry. The meeting 
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had been convened oontrai; to Mf. Le Beau's jn^- 
ment of what vas best. He had unvillinglf yielded 
to Mr. Dobell'a ideas of courtesy in all things, but the 
good old man wished now, as he had wished a week 
before, that the meeting had nevei been allowed. 
Mr. Dobell had done right in refnaing to reply to 
oriticisnis on himself and the congregation, so 
fiiTolona and yexatious in ttieir character. Of t^'i^ 
Mr. Le Beau had no doubt. He had preeerred a 
Christian temper under ciroumstancee of a very irri- 
tating character. He had maintained a quiet dignily 
of deportment. He had been guilty of no error in 
judgment. He had been reviled, and he reviled not 
again ; and yet, the senior elder of Emmanuel Church 
wished that this meeting, which had been the cause 
of so much excitement of feeling to Mr. Job Brown> 
had never been held. For of one thing Mr. Le Beau 
felt assured, that the pastor of Emmanuel Chnroh 
wouH hencefcarth be accused of treating a section of 
his people with undisguised contempt — a thing of 
which he was utterly incapable. But, to reply to 
thdr captious critiosms, would only have involved him 
in endless disputations, with no possibilily of any good 
result. Had he been capable of contemptuouanras, he 
would not have called a meeting on the ground of 
courtesy. This view of the case, Mr. Le Beau knew 
well enongh, would never occur to the "requisi- 
ahujis," as Mr. Brown insisted on styling them. " I 
cannot look at the questions between us from your 
point of view. I despair of getting you to regard 
them 6om my point ef view. To reply to your criti- 
cisms is, therefore, useless." This was Mr. Dobell's 
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inner feeling. This vae all he intended to oonr^ by 
his lefiiBal to fagae with Mr. Johnson and hia fol- 
h>weTB. But Kr. Le Bean saw dearly enongh that 
this spliit of bitter and unreaBoning; sectariamsm 
would haraaa the congregation of Emmanuel Ghnroh, 
nntil, as the old elder feared, thedi pastor woold seek 
a reAige from it in some lees agitated sooiet?. 

Mr. Job Brown was " a disciple" in the pnrest sense 
of the word, and his delight was to at at the feet of 
Mr. Doboll and his elders, to learn of them. His 
fellowship with the chnroh of which ho was a mem- 
ber, was of real value to him, for he never took ai^ 
step of importance without first oonsidtiiig with the 
pastor and his elders about it. If he had come into 
unpleasant collision with any of his &1Iow-workmen, 
the whole of the oiroamstances of the case were laid 
before Mr. Dobell, or Mr. IJe Beau, oi Mr. Noble, and 
their judgment determined his coarse. Under this 
discipline, the honest fellow was ripening every day. 
His intelligence became keener and bri^ter, his 
heart larger, his judgment attained to a wonderful 
state of maturity. He had gradually brought hift 
hot, fiery temper under restraint. Altogether he 
became a new man. The Job Brown of the pas^ 
who would have felled a man at a blow, had gradual^ 
changed into ^le Job Brown of the present^ one of 
the dovouteet, purest-minded, most Izauqiarent men 
who worshipped Ood within the walls of Emmanuel 
Ohuroh. l^e clever workman, who went reelinjf 
home every night, had been changed into the sober 
man who went strtught ttom die fitdory to Iiis own 
door, in manful resistance of every temptation tfiat the 
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QoTexnment of England had. licensed to be placed in 
hie way. 

And, on this partdcolar day of which ve viite, he 
had gone to consult with Hr. Le Beau about his wife. 
Having exploded, in soodi; buietB, under the memories 
of the preceding day ; and having given his opinions 
pretty freely on the whole bufdnees ; and having ia- 
tenogated Mi. Le Beau and Hiss Amy tm what it 
was in human nature which made peojde exhibit 
themselves in such unlovely attitudee as thoee as- 
sumed by the "requisishuns;" and having reoeived 
reply that there was the same tendency to nanow 
eectiam in every one of ub, to be stead&etly guarded 
against; and that this spirit was only another fbrm of 
selfiahuesB — the £ae of Christianity ; and having been 
informed that no peculiar ecclesiastical orgamsatioa 
can secure ua against it; and that every ohuioh of 
every order had at some period in its history to fight 
with it ; and having jotted down on the tablets of hia 
memory sundry new ideas on these things, — Mr, Job 
Brown went on to say : " Now, Mr. Le Beau, I want 
to talk seriously with you about my wife. I want 
yon, or our pastor, to go and have a talk with her one 
of these days. My Mary's a fine woman, Mr. La 
Beau. She is, I do assure you. She has fine feelings, 
you know, sir ; but she ain't good at expresain' them. 
But, I do assure you, Mary's a fine woman. Yee, air, 
if that woman had been in the upper classes, she'd 
have made hei mark, sir, on people. I don't mean 
in the way in which some women make thdt marks 
on their husband's ^ces, or on thdr children's ears, 
Mai; ain't one of that sort at all. But she has a fins 
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mind, has Mary ; and, lilte all women of fine, deUeate 
feelings, she is bo modeet, and, before other people, 
she is so backward that they don't know half what's 
in her." 

" Modesty is not a vioe in a woman, Hr. Brown." 
" No, sir ; there you're right — as you always are, 
But BometLmes 'tis a disadvantage. Why, bless me, 
sir, sometimee on a Sunday afternoon our Mary reads 
a book of iSx. Tennyson's about a friend he lost ; and, 
while / oau't understand one half of it, the often sees 
the meaning. And she singe that piece where so 
many lines begin with, ' Bing out ' and ' Bing in ' to 
the youngsters, till our little girl almost knows it by 
heart. Now, I take it, sir, that any one who likes the 
same sort of poetry as our minister likes must be a 
lematkable woman." 
" I think she manifests very good taste," said Miss 

"Ay, that's it ! She's a good-flavoured 'un ! Now, 
Ur. Le Beau, I was thinkin' what a deal of good my 
wife might do to some of those poor women in that 
court that belongs to that rascally old 3'ew, if she were 
brought out. There's some of those people's rooms 
so filthy that they are a great deal worse than my 
worst room w^ when I used to drink, and there's no 
need for them to be any worse than that. It never 
was Mary's &ult. She had no more religion than I 
had, or very little more. But it was my fault all the 
same. I oould tell when religion first took hold of 
Mary. Everything in the house got cleaner &om 
that day forth ; and now, in all Qiafenbni^ their ain't 
a more orderly house, nor a cleaner houee, nor a more 
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«omfortab]e liouse, nor a happier houBe. I don't 
leHeve, ^, in a religion that don't make houees cleaner 
and m(»e comfortahle. Depend upon it, sir, it's 
diBeased. Now, I thought our Mary would go into 
that old Jew's court, and teach the people how to be 
clean and tidy. Poor souls ! some of 'em have never 
blown what it ia to be comfortable. Don't you think 
that would Be doing a Teligious thing, sir f " 

" I do, indeed, my friend ! " 

" Well, I need not have asked yon, because Ifias 
Amy goes to see the poor folk ; and all Miss Amy's 
houses are dean houses. Why, I have known them 
wranen get up ever so early in the morning, because 
they wouldn't have the house untidy when Miss 
Amy went; and thafs eummut, to be respected like 
a queen. Now, my Mary can't be Miss Amy, but 
she wants to do as much like Miss Amy as she can." 

" Your wife is really very kind in thinking so well 
of me," said Miss Amy, 

"Well, that's neither here nor theie; but she's a 
fine woman. And she can spare one afternoon a week. 
And nobody goes into that court. But she wants 
bringing out, Mr, Le Beau, She would never think 
to take it upon herseK ; but if you were to go and see 
her, ordain her to it like, then, sir, she'd have au- 
thority like to go and do it." 

" WeQ, well, I wUL call and see her, Mr. Brown, 
whenever it is convenient." 

" Any time, sir ; only fix your time. Mary will bo 
ready for you. And if Miss Amy would be so kind 
as just to tell her how to go about it, without sayin' 
that I gave the hint, it would be capital." And poor 
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Job mlibed his hands- in high glee at tte pictve he 
had drawn. 

" I shall be delisted to help Mrs. Brovn in ai^ 
Tsy. Bnt what will yon do with the children while 
Mrs. Brown is visiting her little parish? " 

Oh, from two to fonr the children are at achooL 
And old Mrs. Nntt would como in at any time tox half 
an hour or so." 

" Beautiful ! tSi. Brown," exclaimed Amy. " But 
while yon ate mapping out a little parisb for Mn. 
Brown, whataboutyouiselff Where is your parish?" 

" Oh, never you fear me, Mies Lo Bean ; my parish 
is already set out. Two or three of my parish wore 
listenin' on Sunday to our minister ; and they haven't 
been drinking, not one of my paiiah, for three months. 
And they used to be all tiplers, and now I go and see 
them twice a-week, and their hooses are beginnin' to 
show religion a bit. Now, thaft as good as going 
about getting names to a TeqniBishan, I guess. Oh* 
you never foax for my pariah, l£ss Le Beau." 

"I am so glad to hear of yonr as^alness, Hr. 
Brown. Mr. Dobell shall know of it without &il." 

" No, not Bo, if yon please, Miss Amy. I wouldn't 
have him think I was a doing anything for him to 
know of it, no — not for the world. When my parish 
is ready for it, Til bring thtm one by one to Mr, 
Dobell — nerei fear. If I don't stick to them six 
&milies till I've made something q£ them, as &st as 
ever sin and wiokedness stuck to m^ my name aii^t 
Job Brown." 

"Bravo, Mr. Brown!" exclaimed UJ;. Le Beau. 
"Bravo! You 11 do, w, you 11 do." 
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" Yee, air, and Uaryll do whea she gets to work ; 
she's a fine voioan, is Maiy," ' 

"But lOBij X not inform Mr. Dobell? Ong^ht he 
not tio huo'w that his people are not all m' gning leqni- 
sitions," aeked Mibb Amy qnietly, 

" Well, if it would do him any good, Td give np. 
But don't you think, Miss, it will be quite sooa enough 
when I can say, ' This man wants to talk with you, 
ail. He would like to be one with us. He's one of 
my pariah ? ' " 

" I should lite to tell him at once, Mi. Brown — for 
youi sake and for Ms, and for mine also. You know 
how difficult it is for a lady to be^ a secret, Mr. 
Brown." 

" For tome ladies, Ulss. WeQ, if our pastor mgkt 
to know it, he must know it. Bat will you get my 
wife into har parish first? and then it would be 
better worth telling. Ah, she's a fiqe woman, is 
Hary, as you'll find. She's not yourself: but who i^ 
indeed P But she's a fine woman, is Jtlary." 
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It is not oeceesai; that we should follow this hiBtory 
throngh all ite minute windings and involulionB, in 
ordet to tlie acoomplishment of tlie useful puTpoBea 
for which it is here set forth. Life, as we find it, — 
not in the untealieed foims in which we hare it 
painted by writeiB whose whole art may be summed 
up in one word— exaggeration ; life on the ordinary 
human level is sufficiently fiiU of gladness and sad- 
nesB, of good and evil, to open up to us vistaa of end- 
lees capability. The reader will, I am sure, allow me 
to slip over the three or four monthsof the uneventful 
time which has passed since Mr.' Job Brown begged 
of Mr. Le Beau and his daughter the favour of a 
visit, in order that Mrs. Brown might be encouraged 
to overcome her nervous unappreciation of her own 
powers, and undei-take the care of a Httle " parish " 
for herself. The visit had been paid. Miaa Le Beau 
had endorsed Mr. Brown's opnion that his wife was 
" a fine woman." Mrs. Brown's five or six houses in 
the court, which owned as its landlord " the rascally 
Jew " aforesaid, had already washed their faces, and 
combed their hair, and got their clothes mended, and 
taken a general turn in the right direction. Mr. 
Job Brown had even pievailed upon the Jew land- 
lord to do a little jminting and repairing and white- 
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'washing, tmder threat of ferer aa the penalty of 
neglect. 

The Jew had done it with as mnch lU-tiII as he 
could poaaibly show. He had threatened with ei- 
puMon, with " action " ftr injnring his property, and 
with sereral other diie 'visitatdoiu of an unmeroi^ 
chaiaotei, the next tenant who dared to complain of 
him to " those iinciroamcised and uncoveuanted 
villaine who went about poking thcdi nasty Nazarene 
noses into eveiybody'a bnsineeB." Urs. Brown had 
her work to do, and, being a " fine woman," she, of 
course, did it. At hei fiiat entrance on it, she had to 
gain the confidence of the people. This she did by 
letting tliem into the secrets of her own history — hov 
her husband had been a drunkard ; how he had spent 
money enough to hare bought an acre of land ; how 
he had been kind to her and her children, though, all 
through it (a remMk which Job himself would not 
have thoroughly endoraed) ; how he had altered ; 
what had been the agency in bringing him to a bettra 
mind; and how, for a long while, tii(^ had known 
more happiness than had ever fallen to their lot 
aforetime. And then Mrs. Brown related how she 
had herself improved, and asked them to come and see 
her sweet httte oottE^e, and she would tell them more 
about it. Their shyness wore off. Mrs. Brown had 
them, one by one, at her " sweet little cottage," aitd 
before a month had passed, Ifrs. Brown and her 
parishioners were good friends. But, before this, 
Mrs. Brown had gone round on a little tour of Tisi- 
tation with Kiss Le Beau, and thongb she shrank 
&om Jews' Courts assured of her inability to do any 
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good there, or indeed ai^where, yet after she had 
been througli Amy's " pariBh " and witneesed the joy 
that beamed in the &oes of women and children 
whereTer Amy colled, and noticed hov &miliar Amy 
was with all her " pariahionerB," and how they told 
her everything that had happened since her last Tieit, 
how Jemmy had one day been yei? naughty, and had 
become " as good as gold " when his maternal parent 
threatened to tell Miss Le Bean ; and fiirther won- 
dered at their aeling Amy's advice npon matters per- 
sonal to their own domestic life ; and marvelled at 
Amy's tact in giving the adviae without in the least 
patronising the people — after this little bit of ap- 
prentieeship, Mrs. Brown had enhindled within her 
Boul a spEirk of holy ambiidon to be a follower of this 
nnofitentations young lady. Mrs. Brown had been 
moch stntck with the oircnmstance that none of the 
people were nnder restraint with Amy, and that 
while she was with them, not a particle of euapioion 
seined to lurh in any corner of their natures. 
Several of the little ones ashed, " When will doo tum 
aden ? " Most of the children in that part of the 
town seemed to have knowledge to whom the sweet 
fiwje belonged. And if l&s. Brown had stayed a 
little longer, as she was inclined to do, in order to hear 
the continuation of a diali^ne of which she caught 
the beginning, her ears would have been regaled 
with this dainty hit of juvenile theology : — " BUI, 
there goes a angel. Uother says she is. Ain't she 
bootiful? Wouldn't you lile to be a angel? / 
should. It muat be so nice to be a angel, and every- 
body to like yon, and yon to Like everybody. I say, 
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KD, what wonld all the plioe do if to wa« all 
angels? There'd be notody to be took up." 

" You ain't a angel," said t}ie other, " or yoa'd give 
me half o' that penny you picked up," 

"Xo. Uother eaya aometimee I'm a little imp. 
But I know I ain't a imp. There's eummut in me 
won't let me be a angel, though I'd like ; and there's 
fiummut in me won't let me be a imp, for that's aa 
had as bad; and I would'ut like to be it. But 
mother said mise yonder, goin' round the comer, waa a 
angel. And so ehe ie, I do believe. She ain't like 
that other big, straight, eoui woman what comes 
down our atreet, from t'other church. She ain't a 
angel. Oh, no, 1^ no meana I She's only eummat 
th^ caUa ptoM. And I don't think she's any better 
nor my mother, nor ao good. Bill, if you'll come to 
the ahop I'll change the penny and give yon a 
'apenny." 

And ao litQe bnttona leaves his top-spinning, at 
which he makes sundry ineffectual attempts, and they 
proceed to do the important bit of justice— change 
the penny. Whe&er this act will exalt the social 
dignity of the finder of the penny bo as to put him, 
in the estimation of buttons, in the rank of angel- 
hood, we camiot atay to inquire. Mrs. Brown is 
gratified beyond measure by the incidents of her tour 
of visitation, and reaolvea to prove henElf "a fine 
-woman" by taxading as dosely as she can in Uisa 
Amy's fbotetepB. 

" Ay, Porterton, Porterton," exclaims Mr. Dobell, 
as the curate enters his study, " I am so sorry. I 
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was goiitg to seo you tliig erening' and aab "you aH 
about it." 

"All aboat what, my dear ni." 

" About this letter." 

" Letter ? What letter ? " 

" Have you heard nothing about the letter?" 

" Not a word. Tell me— what ii it? "What is it 
about ! " 

" Aboat yoaMelf." 

" My dear sir, I am in a mist ; I don't know what 
you mean." 

"And you have heard nothing at all £fohi any 
qnartor ? " 

" No living creature has spoken a single word to 
me, OT given me the remotest hint about any tetter 
whatsoever," 

" And yon have not been writing a letter to asrjr 
lady or gentleman ?" 

" I have been writing many letters to ladiei and 
gentlemen within the la«t twelve months." 

" Quite ao ; but yon know what I mean." 

" I don't know what you mean." 

"Now, Portertoa, I'm your Maid and not your 
tiamuj. Let me beg of yon to trust me ae a ^end. 
Let me pray you not to let a doubt come between us. 
"Whether this report be truth or a Hbel, do be candid 
with me, that I may know how to act. I^ in a time 
of overmastering temptation, yon have been tonpted, 
and have fallen, my dear fiiend, say so. If I know 
my own heart, I am still disposed to bo your friend, 
and to do all 1 can to make you feel you have a 
hiothei on whom you oan rely.'' 
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" My dear Dobell, if you tolb in ^tis Btrain I aliall 
go mad. Do tell me all about thia letter. HI not 
interrupt yon. TV. listen till you have done." 

" Well, Forterton, the oase is this : — It is reported 
that a gentleman of your congregation holds a letter in 
your handwriting, in which- you make an offer of any 
amonnt of money that you are able to pay, if only the 
peieon to whom the letter is written will sware nerer 
to divulge the secret that lies between you. The 
letter, which has been shown to me, is vague and 
indefinite^ but euffloiently explicit, if there be anything 
in it, to shake public otmfidenoe in your moral cha- 
lacter, and, eo for, to ruin your prospects. The letter is 
certainly in your handwriting, or I am very greatly mis- 
taken. And therefore it is that I beg cf you to treat 
me SB a friend in whom you have the utmost confi- 
dence. Only three persons know of it — myself; a 
genlleman in your own congregation, who is your 
friend ; and Aw friend, a member of my congregation." 

" Dobell, I Bwear to you I am innocent of any 
charge, be it what it may, by which my moral cha- 
racter can he injured, and my naefulnees impaired." 

"And I am thoronghly disposed to bdiere you. 
But the writing staggers me. If it be not your hand- 
writing, it is one of the most soooessful forgeries that 
I have ever known. And I am oonvinoed that it will 
be a most difficult business to persuade any one that 
the handwriting is not yours. And more so, as any 
one who has onoe received a letter from you would be 
able to recognise it anywh^e." 

"Wh^e is the letter? WhoholdBit? ImustBi» 
it at oase" 
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" I will acoompany you. But do tell me, my good 
air, whether it be yours or not ? " 

" Have I not already denied the authorahip of any 
letter on the strength of whieh my moral character 
could he impugned ? If I go down on my hnees and 
swear it before God, will you credit my statement any 
iJie mor^ if you doubt it now ? " 

" Foigive me, Porterton ; it ia because I wish not 
to doubt that I ask you ag^. It is because I am 
yotu fiiend, &om my very soul, that I wotild be as- 
Buied that this is a conspiracy." 

" Oonspirooy or no oonspirai^, the letter is not mine. 
But of what use is it that I deny the authorship when 
my own trusted Mend credits the handwriting- and 
doubts me ? " 

"Fortcorton, I am not the only one who thinks that 
the handwntiug is indisputable. Your Mend, Mr. 
Ohiistey — a thoroughly honest, estimable, and worthy 
man — and his friend and mine, Mr. Campden, are both 
of the same opinion." 
- " Then you doubt my solemn afiseveration ? " 

" Porterton, put yourself in my place, I have no 
Teaaon to doubt your word. I have as Httle reason to 
doubt that that letter is ia your handwriting. I am 
not yonr enemy. I would, if I could, persuade myself 
that the writing is nst yours. I have ccnnpared with 
it the manuscripts of yours I have in my poeseedon, 
and am oomptdled to come to the cenelusion that if 
the judgment, for or against, is to he given on the 
. strength of that letter alone — ^yon are condemned." 

And while Mr. DobeQ is preparing himself to ac- 
company Mr. Porterton to the house' of Mr, Christy — 
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trliile the curate of St. Barnabas's ie pacing Mr. 
Dobell's study in a Iialf-diatracted state — ^let ns take a 
glance at Mr. Ghristey and Mr Ckmpden. The leader 
vill then be better able to judge how tdx the case of 
unbappy Mr. Porterton is safe in the hands of those to 
whom it has already been confided. 

Mr. Christey was one of the most trusted of the 
congregation attending the district ohuroh of St. Bar- 
nabas. And for the very siiffiaient reason, that he was 
a thoronghly consistent mau ; devoted lieart and soul 
to whatever he undertook ; as gcoual as a balmy sum- 
mer's morning ; immovably conBcientious ; and most 
mncerely anxious to act righteously, according to the 
noblest ideal of righteousness ever presented to the 
world. He had been most happy in the lady whom 
be had taken as his " helpmeet." For kind oon- 
sideratenesB, fbr Chrietiau amiability, fear winning 
graoefulnesB, few could compare to advantage with 
this good wife and true &iend. The knowledge of 
the inmates of this house wae, to use an dd Puritan 
fixpiession, a " saving " knowledge. It put those who 
were the possessors of it on better terms with the world 
at large. Mr. Porterton, and many others, had &und 
the society of this house most engaging. Mr. Christey 
was rather inclined to the belief that bis own was 
the trae Church, and other branches of the great 
Christian iamily prodigal eons, who had wandered 
&om thedr Father's house, and were feeding on husks. 
A little inclined in that direction. But withal so 
genial, so tmiformly good-tempered, bo quietly anxious 
to he of service to his Mends, that they trusted him 
without any suapicion of bis sincerity. His atem, un- 
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bending ooi^entloufinese was liable, however, to lead 
him into the fonnation of a too hasty judgment on 
any case alxiut which there hung very grave sna- 
pioions. Mr. Chriatey woold have airived at a settled 
judgment, while his lovable wife would have been 
Bonovfully hopefnl that eomething would trBJis|are 
to reheve the datbnees. Mr. and Urs. Christey were 
Scotch folk, of the highest type. Indeed, bo kind and 
genoToua were they that you might have been par- 
doned had you mistaken them for English folk 
of the genuine IJanoashire hind. For, aa Mr. Foi- 
teoton remarked, " One never calls npon them at the 
wrong time. It is impossible to doubt their honesty. 
If they eay, ' I am glad to see you,' th^^ mean more than 
tiiey Bsy. If they ask yoa to ' come again soon,' they 
mean to-morrow or the next day. Their evray speech 
and deed carries with it ite own evidence." Along 
with Mr. and Mis. Ghiiatey resided the meter of the 
latter, or Mr. and Mrs. Chriatey re^ed with tho 
aster; whichever way of putting the relation be 
adopted, it is enre not to be the wrong one. Mrs. 
Lamspon was a woman of a thousand for constani^ 
and enagy ; at home in the courts and alleys of 
Grafenburg, perseveringly unconqu^able in her de- 
termination to do the highest good of which she was 
capable. Into Mr. Chriatey's hands the accuaatoiy 
epistle had fallen. Knowing that Mr. Dobell was the 
bosom &iend of Mr. Forterton, he had — naturally to 
him — gone to the Mend of the curate first, not to his 
enemy. Mr. Dobell had advised that Mr. Campden's 
jodgment should be consulted. For he believed in 
Mr. Gampdea. His open face, his dear, playful ey^ 
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the tonsB of his voice, the Hndlinega of hie native wit, 
Lis boyish playfulneas, hie love of cMdren, with other 
subtler features of his charactei, iad ooavineed the 
pastor of Emmanuel Church that Mr. Campden 'waa 
incapable of meannees, and open to all good influences, 
from whatever quarter they came. And being' a 
thorough man of business ; having, too, Hie judicial 
feeulty strongly developed — it waa the opinion of Mr. 
Dobell that no harm would be done, and some good 
gained, if Mr. Campden w^e at once made a party to 
this unpleasant business. Aocordingly, Mr. Chiiat^ 
and Mr. Dobell called upon the euoceasful business- 
man of Tilbey-street. 

" Will you give us half-an-houi this afternoon, ilb. 
Campden?" asked Mr. DobeU. 
"Anything to serve you, sir." 
" In your private room, if you please." 
" I hope you have no firearms with you, gentle- 
men," 

" No, Mr, Campden," 

" Oh, then, if you are honeet men, come in. I can 
manage one of you I know, and I think the otKer may 
be trusted not to iight. The only doubt I have on 
that point is grounded on the fact that he is a member 
of the Peace Society." 

" Thank you, Mr. Campden," said Mr. Dobell ; 
"but our business is rather serious — I fear very 

The door of Mr. Campden's private room is closed, 
Mr. Dobell states the case in a few words, and shows 
Mr. Campden the letter. 

" It will prove itself an awkward afbir jf it be 
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Mr, Porterton's letter," Bays Mr. Oampden. "May I 
ask if either gentlemeu have any otiier letters lately 
received from Mr. Porterton ? " 

" 1 have," replies Mr, Dobell. " And here are two 
or three. I biought them, thinking you vonM like 
to compare that with these." 

"I know Mr. Porterton's handwriting sufficiently 
well to be afraid that the letter ie his. But the 
peculiarity of his oaligraphy would make it all the 
easier for a forgery to be perpetrnted. Allow me, air, 
to examine those letters." 

Mr. Gampdea holds them up to the light : — 

" Watermark, Joynson." 

Looks at the letter : — 

" Watermark, Joynson." 

Bubs his hand over the papers again and again, and 



" The paper won't save him. Still I have a mnglo 
doubt as to the handwriting, and I am anxious that 
Mr. Porterton should have dte benefit of the doubt. 
But you are Mr. Porterton's friend, Mr. Dobell. Be 
his tnend now. Be open, &ank, straightforward with 
him. Let him know all you know. If he admit the 
letter, thore is an end of it. If he repudiate it, some- 
thing else must be done — what, remains with Mr. 
Porterton himself." 

And while the pastor and curate are walking in the 
direction of Mr. Christy's house, Mr. Dobell ac- 
quaints W:. Porterton with the single donbt of which 
Mr. Oampden has given him the benefit. 

" If j/ou doubt me, Dobell, who will credit me ? " 

" Do I doubt you, my dear air ? I want to wipe off 
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^m yon all taint of Bus^cioii ; therefore I am vory 
anzioua that you ahould undeistaiLd and feel that thi^ 
vhicli this letter lays at yont door, ia no light matter." 

For the pastor of Emmanuel Church knew hia 
friend well enough to sufipect that he might make too 
little of the aoousation which this myeteiiouB letter 
implied. In one aspeot of Ur. FortOTtou'e chaiact^, 
eo unselfish was he, that while a ohai^ against a 
friend would have aroused him into Tigoroua action, 
yet a libel on himself however aerioua, would ruffle 
hia feeling only for a time, and then he would let it 
pass, and think no more about it. Mr. Dobell began 
to be K&aid lest he shonld relapse into this atate under 
the beaiefit of Mr. Gampden's doubt ; and so innately 
determined wae Mr. Dobell to eill this matter to ita 
deptha, if the curate adhered to hie repudiation of the 
letter, that while he felt it could not be that Mr. . Por- 
terton was guilty of the immorality impHed, yet was 
hia BOul too much perturbed to allow him to be led by 
any ignitfatmu of the imagination. 

In Mr. Christey'a preaenoe, and when his eyes met 
the accusing manuscript, Mr. Porterton again, and 
solemnly, denied all knowledge of the letter and its 
contents. Mr. Christey could not conceal his bus- 
pcions, and this atung the curate to the quick. He 
stood pale and speechleea in the awful silence of that 
loom, where, for a few moments, no one knew what 
to do or say. At laat Mr. Dobell broke the silence 
with " Well, Porterton, we must submit thia letter 
and other apecimenB of your handwriting, to eome one 
versed in the matter of detecting such fo^^eriea. Ton 
will, of oounie, give your oonsent." 
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"Of conrae I will; but irliy do yon donbt my 
mod?" 

" It must be done for your soke as iroD am son." 

Ut. Porteaion gave his oseeiit to anything that hia 
ihrefl firiends mig^t advise ; ^ut, he wonld not spend 
tii» eTaning honn at the paator'B honse. 

He w&e angry at the suspdcoL and doubt 'which he 
perooived, or thought he peneived, in the &oe of hia 
tnurted friend, and bade him good-night as soon as 
ihey left Mr. Ohiistey'B door. 

Next morning, when Hr. Dobell called at the 
apartments of Mr. Foiterton, the curate was not to 
be found. On the evening past, he had taken a large 
portmanteau, had gone out, and had left no i 
either tor TAx. Dobell or any one else. 
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Ub. FoBTitHTOH liad suddenly disappeared; moch to 
the diama; of the pastor of Emmanual Church, and to 
tli8 fiiends who vere very desirous that this myste- 
lioiis case should be thoroughly sifted vith all poedble 
carefulness ; and without anyone beyond this Mendly 
circle being the wiser for it. Mr. Dobell could not 
but believe in Hr. Porterton's innocence. The 
curate's denial of misconduct was not the affectatioii 
of bltuaelessneeB. So felt, and hoped, and wished 
Hi. Dobell. He dwelt upon Mi. Oampden's doubt 
again and again, and tried to get oomfoit from it 
during that night when sleep fled from bis couch. 
Tet, over against Mr. Campden's doubt, he had to set 
Mi. Chiistey's scepticism as to the innocence of the 
accused; and this most snspioions disappearance of 
Forterton so staggered Mr. I>obell that when the lady 
of the house informed him tiiat late last night the 
cuiate had taken a large portmautean, and had gone 
into the country, leaving no word of explanation, and 
no message &i any living soul, Mr. Dobell became so 
suddenly pale that the lady asked : " Is anything the 
matter, sir ? " 

"No, nothing. But did Ui. Forterton leave no 
message for me P " 

" None, sir." 
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" AlloTF me to look in Ma rooms ? " 

No note for Mt. Dob^ in study, or Bitting-ioom, or 
bed-room. 

" It's veiy Btrange that lie Hboiild have gone off like 
this." 

"I have known him do it before, ht," said the 
lady. 

" But, surely, not when he had made a most edemn 
engagement with a gentleman, for a definite time, on 
important boainess." 

" Well, KT, 1 really know very little of his en- 
gagements, except at the church. But had you not 
better write him if the business be pressing? 
Perhaps he has gone for a, day or two into the coun- 
tiy. ' I'm going by rail, and shall not be back thia 
evening,' was all he said to the servant." 

" Yes, I will write him," said Mr. Dobell, recalling 
himself as skilfully as possible &om that strange state 
of panic into which he had been suddenly thrown. 
It was evident, however, that he had succeeded in ex- 
citing strong suspicions in the mind of the landlady 
that all was not fair and above board with her 
lodger ; for she replied, with a iace that seined to re- 
flect the distress which was seated on the countenance 
of Mr. Dobell, " If I can do anything in the matter, 
or, 1 wiD. I am very sony." 

" Oh, nothing serious 1 Nothing to be sorry foi," 
said the agiteted pastor, with as much nonchalance as 
in the eircumstajieOB, he could asaume. " I will Write 
Mr. Porterton, at once or- — " telegraph, he was 
about to add, but bethought hijnseli' that that would 
not calm the landlady's fears ; and added, " Yes. quite 
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«a. Good moTTiing." And witb. a quick, unoettaia 
step hunied bomdvatd to ooneult Mrs. I>obell as to 
the beet cotirse to take. 

"The moat loolieli tiuBg to Iiave dona," he ax- 
claimed. 

" What, ab ? " asked a gentieman in the street, to 
Thom the remark teemed to liave been addzeaaed. 

" m beg yoni pardon," waa Hr. Dobell's reply, and 
he passed on. 

And BO thought lira. DobelL And ao thought Mr. 
Oampden, to whom the pastor had gone with thie new 
elonent in the trouble. 

" If I go to Hi. Christey bis suapidona will become 
convictions ; ajid if Forterton should return on Satur- 
day night I don't know what will be the oonsequenoe. 
St^pose that Mr. Chtiatey should advise him not to 
enter the church -again until this - matter has been 
investigated, what fuel would this be for the fiei; 
tongues of Grafenburg." 

" Telegraph to him at once, and ask for & letter of 
explanation. Possibly he has gone to his Mend's at 
Blinkthorpe." 

" May be; yee, I will telegraph. But if he be *iol 
there, and his frieud opeue the tdegram, how strange 
it will ajfiear to adi &r a letter immediately." 

"Never mind strange appearances," urged lix. 
Gampden, "matters cannot wear a stranger aspect 
than they have at this present moment." 

The telegram was sent. Mr. Forterton had not been 
heard of at Blinkthorpe; nor at Favensbouxne, whither 
another meesE^e of inquiry had been forwarded. 

But, how great a matter a little fire kindleth ! The 
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absence of Ur. Forterton oould not long be kept from 
his Mend Mr. Chiietey, who anticipated tliat fnrtber 
TeBetucb would at onoe be made into ILis myeteiy. 
Indeed, on the very day on whioh she had been 
alarmed at the sudden change in Mr. Dobell's coun- 
tenance, the landlady had made her way to the house 
of Mr. ChriBtey, and asked if anything was wrong 
with the ooiate of 8t. Bamabaa. To which question 
the OhuTchwarden gave so eTaave an answer, that 
the landlady rushed to the oonclnaifm that something 
was wrong. And so the report spread, like a prairie 
fire, that a discoTery had been made incriminating 
Mr. Portert(m, and that he had fled the town of 
GrafenbuTg. 

The preeenco of a stranger in the pulpit of St. 
Bamabaa's, on the Sunday following, did not mend 
matters. A numerically increaeod congregation, — 
curious to worm out secrets and search into mysteries 
— was sufficient in itself to indicate that the bu^ 
tongue of rumour had not been idle during the past 
few dajre. And as Churchwarden Christey felt that 
he oould give no direct denial to the pijing questions 
of the curious, the aspect of mattes waa sufficiently 
dark to justify Mr. Dobell's judgment, that his friend's 
absence was the most unfortunate of drcumstances. 
Indeed, after Mi. Christey had called upon the troubled 
pastor on the Monday raoming, Mr. Dobell reproached 
himself with having been the direct cause of the dark 
tepottB which were now agitating the mind of a large 
pc»1ion of the community — the fair portion especially— 
of Gtrafenburg, And when rumour had been un- 
chained £or a week, — and de&mation had been in 
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aetcre co-operation with tiie aboTe-named sprit fra 
ihe wholo period, — and when that whicli was mere 
leport and suspicioa had oanereted itself into poeiliTe 
certainty — on the Saturday following, back came Mr. 
Fortetton, dismayed to find that people greeted him 
with cold reserve, — in some cases, with undisguised 
aversion', even his landlady lecdved him with none of 
that kindly def^«Rce which had marked her wonted 
salutation. He might have been plain Joseph Fqr- 
terton, with no title whatever prefixed to his name^ 
so nndistinguished was his reception at hie own apart- 
ments. The unbeneficed clergyman who had "done 
duty " for him on the prerioufl Sunday was one of those 
derioal casuals, of whom, alas I there are too many ; 
whose threadbare coata are discreetly concealed by the 
customary white eurplice of Mother Church. He had 
received a note Srom an office in which his own, and a 
string of other casual names himg, anyone of whom 
was prepared to take caaual " duty " at any church, on 
receipt of a note &om the Seoietaiy of the " Clerical 
Casual Society." The perpetual curate of St. Barnabas 
had written to the secretary, and the secretary had 
written to the rev, somebody to "do duty" at St. 
Bamabas's Church on Sunday, and the rev. somebody 
had presented himself at the proper time, and had 
discxeetly covered his threadbare coat with a decent 
white surplice; and had presented himself to the 
congregation. He might be, for ought they knew, 
the rev. somebody, or the rev. anybody, or the rev. 
nobody; but whether the latter gentleman, or the 
former gentleman, ot the other gentleman ; of this he 
became conscious, that the eyes of the congregation of 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



110 BKUAin 

St. Bamabaa'a were goshig intently at tbe vestry-dooF 
vlien he emerged tKan within the email, iU-kept, 
nnduBted room behind that door ; and that, on his 
pTOBentation of himself, iSie oocnpants of most of the- 
peT9 tamed the one to the other with looks that did 
not at all encourage him to be comfortable dnilng the 
Berricee of the day. "When GhurchTraiden ChriBtey 
inquired &om the rev. somebody whether he knew 
Mr. Forterton, be confeeeed to be utterly and entirely 
unacquaintod "with their esteemed miniBter." He 
had been requested by the sectetary of the " Clerical 
OaHual Society" "to do duty" at 8t. Bamabaa's on 
that day, and bad come to do it with all the inability 
of which the people found him to be posseeBed. And 
whither had Ur. Forterton betaken himself mean- 
while ? Neither to Blintthorpe nor to lEavensboume, 
— at whidi places inquiries had been mad^ — ^but to 
scrme obscure yiUage where a legal friend of his lived. 
In the restlesaaess of his mind it bad occurred to him 
to roflb off at once to this gentienum " in the law," 
and take his advice as to the best mode of procedure. 
Ab far as could be ascertained from Mr, Porterton's ac- 
count of the matter, the morfiM/M-ocerfenrfi reconunended 
by bis I^al Mend was, that he should do exactly a» 
his three Mends had advised, or let ihem do it, if &^ 
chose that course as best. But bis legal Mend had added 
to the advice, that he should stay with hini, now that 
he was actually in the country, and smoke his pipe for 
a few days ; and, aa Mr. F. was a Ut of a genius, be 
had offered no veiy grave objection to this course of 
proceedings, and had allowed himself to be persuaded 
into smoking bis pipe for several days oonsecatively. 
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lii. DobeU oonld hardly conceal his diBguBt at this 
iiy'adidoiiB conTse of actioa ; and made Utx. Forterton 
condderably irate by the asBeition that Ma legal Mend 
would be the last person in the world to whom he 
(Mr. DobeQ) wonld be prepared to entrust any oaee of 
hie own. " Indeed, Porterton, the man must have 
one foot in Bedlam, or he vould not have ventured 
upon 90 unkind an act a£, ttnder the ciroumBtancee, to 
prees upon yon the acceptance of his faospitali^." 
So angiy was Ur. Bohell, and so morbidly senmtive 
had the curate suddenly become, that, at one time, a 
disdolntioTi qf Mendship seemed imminent. 

" Porterton, your conduct has been as injtididoos as 
it well could be, and if Oiafenburg is a wasps' neat to 
yon for some time, the fault is your own. Thia matter 
is no longOT a private one — ^it is no longer a case for 
your three friends. They will stand by yoo, I am 
convinced. But yon must satisfy the pubhc that yon 
ate an iigured man. And the sooner you oonunence 
proceedings, the better. I do not regard the unfor- 
tunat© occurrence from a selfish point of view. But I 
am your intimate friend. Every one knows it. Tou 
must act ftnr my sake, for your friends' sakes, as well 
as for your own. And I now strongly advise you not 
to enter St Bamabas's Church again until you have 
jKoved that you. are the victim of a vile conspiracy." 

" But if I caunot^prove it, what then ? " 

" Cannot ? Did you not resent the appearance of a 
doubt in me ? And now you eay, ' Cannot ! ' Tou can 
disprove it if you are innocent. At any rate, you 
must, my dear friend, act promptly and with energy. 
I must be &ithful to you, for you are as noble as 
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Hamlet, and as ineednto. Portertm, the matter ia 
giAvo, and yoa must encounter it vith all due gravity. 
Ton are innocent. laocept your confeesion. But yon 
ate acting as a ^ilty thing vould act. No ! don't 
speak. If i/ou will i>ot take prompt and decisive 
measuree to clear yourself / will act Sat yon, in yonv 
name, and by your sanoticm. I know you ; you would 
forgive your unkuown asBasain ; you would depend 
upon your own denial as sufficient jffoof of innocence, 
■ — .just as you would yourself aec^t my denial, or ai^ 
man's denial wltom you loved. Tom love is ftill of 
atonement and purification. Bttt in this world love 
mtui act. The more you waver, the more determined 
am /to act." 

" My dear fiiend, I am now prepared &x anything. 
Get the letter, and let us off to j/our lawyer, as yoa 
dietruet mine." 

" Forterton, I once met with this passage in Qoethe^ 
and when I had read it I asked, ' Who amoD^ my 
fiiends is this character most like ? ' Issten : — 

" ' A lovely, pure, noble, and most moral natatey 
without the strength of nerve which forms a herO) 
sinks beneath the burden which it cannot bear, and 
must not cast away. AH duties are holy for him ; 
the present is too hard. Impossibilitiee have been 
required of him, not in themselTee impossibilities, but 
such. for him. He winds, and turns, and torments 
himself ; he advances and recoils ; is ever put in mind, 
ever puts himself in mind ; at last does all but lose 
his purpose fi'om hie thoughts, yet still without re- 
covering his peace of mind.' " 

" Tou flatter me, and yet condemn me." 
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" So for as the indioBtion of the weak dde of yonr 
character is condenmation, I do nrndemu. No fiarther ! 
Bnt, tell me, has jour oondact bees wise or foolish ? 
What more indiaoieet than to ran away when a hsav; 
accnsation is upon you? And what more imacoonnt- 
ably imprudent than qnietly to stay ruetioating with 
a leg^ &iend, who is ao ille^ in his judgment that 
he will be sure to die of having nothing to do ? like 
a certain general whom platform orators Ing up by 
the ears, on evErry possible occasion, to prove that all 
idle people, sooner or later, die of having nothing to 
do. But we may talk till doomsday and do nothing. 
I have a plan already oonoocted, which will save you 
trouble, and eventually put you right with yonr 
parishioners, as well as relieve yoiu friends from 
odium. Of courae I assume your complete innocence. 
And, for the last time, before I take a step, I beg of 
you again, and solemnly, to deny all knowledge of the 
letter of accusation." 

" Sobell, I have denied it once, in the most solemn 
manner. I adhere to that denial." 

" Very wdl, that is all I want. Gki home. Be at 
ease. Leave the rest to your Irienda." 

And, having parted tram, his friend — Shaving pro- 
vided against Mr. Porterton's irresolution coming in 
to retard his action — the pastor of Emmanuel Church 
took up the curate's case, determined that it should 
have a thraongh investigation. His first step had 
been to secure Mr. Porterton's inaction. TTia next, 
was to confer with Mr. Christey, who was in the 
deeps of wretchedness oonceming his Mend and 
minister, and only too glad to set a-foot some course 
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of prooeedisgs wherel>y tlie tnitti or falsehood of the 
(diarge, made ag^nst a dergymau yrha had thus tai 
promiaed so exceedingly weH, might be verified. He 
felt that anything was better than suBp^ise. 

" I hope, Mr. Chrietey, that yon will approve of 
my plan," said Mr. DobdL " I am convinced it will _ 
be better for Mr. Foiterton to remain quiet, and leave 
the investigation of this painful case to others. I 
propose that the three most tmsted persona in yonr 
oongregatiim shall oo-operate with three gentlemen 
from Emmanuel Church, That ia Mr. Porterion's 
wish, eince we all eie interested, and I think all in- 
volved ; and, further, in order that we may not take 
the affair out of the pariah in which your church is 
situated, I propose that the three gentlemen &om my 
own congregation shall be Mr. Oampden, Mr. Muss- 
ling, and out good friend Mr. Treeleaven, the timber- 
merchant, in Juno-street. I suggest Mr. Treeleavoi 
for this reason : he has very little knowledge indeed 
ttf Mr. Porterton. I am not aware that he has ever 
been introduced to him. Of this I am sure, howevei^ 
that he will not bUow hia judgment to be warped by 
any consideiations whatsoever ; and, while naturally 
inclined to look upon &e eanors and sins of other men 
with all possible oonKderation fi>r human in^mitie% 
he will allow no point to escape bim that would lead 
to a just judgment. I will introduce bim this evening, 
and if you do not agree with me aa to the bansparent 
integrity of his character, I will withdraw my man. 
There is anothm reason for my choice of these three 
gentlemen. I believe them to be as free from the 
mfium theologietun, and the odium eccUnattictim tdao. 
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as on; men in this parish ; and I think thatj in this 
oaae, ihat point ought not to escape us." 

" I am sure we of St. Bamabas's are exceedingly 
indebted to you for your chaiit; and diBintenstednesi, 
Mr. DobeU." 

" Mr. Ghiistey, 1 sm not dimtereeted. Mr. Fox- 
t»toii is my intimate &iend ; and I am not the man 
to desert a friend in time of need. If I separate 
iroia my Mends, it is when I perceive that they have 
no need of me, and art eonteiotu efit. Trne friend- 
ship is too precious and rare a thing to be lightly 



" Well, I agree to your plan, Mr. Dobell, and thank 
yon heartily for your sng^eetions. The dif&cultiea I 
foresaw are removed, when I take into consideration 
that all the gentlemen who will investigate the case 
are parishioners. But about yourself Mr. DobeU, it 
is desirable that we should have you on the ctmunittee 
of investigation." 

"Very undemrable, Mr. Christey; and for this 
reason. We ministers cannot divest oarselves so 
thoroughly of the o£wn theologicum and the otber 
odittm as to permit us to give a judgment that shall 
oany with it freedom from all suspicion. My pcorsonal 
conviction — a convietioa not arrived at hastily — ifl 
this, that in all such oases as that of our suspected 
Mend, the less clergyman have to do with them the 
better." 

" But no one will suapeet you, Mi. DobeU, of being 
averse to Mr. Forterton." 

" I hope not. Still, in this case, no one ought to 
suspect any one on the committee of undue partiality. 
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Nov, if yoa enggmt the names of the two genflemen 
Thom I have fixed 'npon in my own mind as co- 
inTeetigatoTB with yonreelf, no one wiU snapect theee 
nx laymen of anything nnimpartial or unfair. Wbo- 
STOT knows Mr. Oampden trusts him. The some 19 
Ixue of Mr. Kuasling and of Mr. Treelsaven ; and I 
hope you will not think that 1 am handling that 
despicable tool c^QoAJlaaeTy if I say that the same is 
true of yourself." 

" Thani you, Mr, Dobell. I shall try to blend 
justice with mercy." 
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OHAPTEE IX. 

Ths oonrt of inTestigatioTi waa arranged. Thiee 
gentlemen of St. Bamabas's cooperated vith three 
gentlemen of Emmannel Clinicli; and while Mr. 
Dobell oonld not be prevailed upon in any vay to 
interfere with the investigation, much Isbb to act aa a 
member of the committee, an office &om vhich be 
ebianh, yet he eventually consented to aid the com- 
mittee of investigation in every possible way short of 
interfering with its impartial and unbiassed judgment. 
When the namee of the parishioners who were to in- 
vestigate his case were handed in to 1^. Forterton, 
by his friend the pastor, be expresaed himself gratified 
that membras of Emmanuel Cbnroh had agreed to co- 
operate with three of his own people. Yet be seemed 
alarmed somewhat when he saw that the name of 
Edward Dobell was wanting. 

" But why are you not on this committee? " asked 
Mr. Forterton, " yon are as much a parishioner as any 
of these." 

" I am. But X object to serve on any committee 
constituted for such a purpose. I think also that 
there are private reasons why I should not be one to 
investigate yoni own case. I have promised, in any 
unofficial way, to render whatever aBaistance I 
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"I would rather you had conducted th« oaoe," 
urged Mr. Porterton with evident anxiety. 

" It ie in better hands tT"i" mine. Yon know iSx, 
Campden well. Do yon doubt hia fitness ? " 

" Not in the leaet." 

" Yon know Mr. UuB^ing, one of the kindest men. 
on the face of the earth ; a man not at aU inclined to 
condemn anyone, least of all a clergyman. And if hs 
weie, his little wife would not allow him to do it, aa 
you know. Have yon not said yourself that Mia. M. 
has ' an eoclesiastioal bias ! ' And did I not reply 
' There is happily more of the wcauan in her thou of 
the eccleeiaetic, although confessedly she is rather fond 
of ecclesiastical millineiy.' But most ladies are. 
Tou are satisfied with Mr. Musaling ? " 

" Perfectly." 

" And about Mr. !FreeleaTen you need have no 
doubt whateoeyer. His int^rity and nprightness 
will preserve him &om bias. Se is capable of faith- 
fulness to any good cause, and able to break a lance 
widi a very donghty champion. And you have no 
foai respecting the gentlemen of your own church ? " 

"None ; but I had rather you had presided over 
their delibeiations." 

" Fear not : innocence will be vindicated ; guilt will 
be punished. By-the-bye, Porterton, you know Job 
Brown, that intelligent artisan of whom I spoke to 
you." 

"Let me see; Job Brown? Yes; the man who 
had a parley with Miss JE*ye." 

" The same. He has been to me talking about this 
unfortunate letter; and being asauied that I waa 
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conyinced of yoni innocence, lie gave me a Utde item 
ef what seemed to me good advice, and, with your 
approval, X will suggest it to the oommittee. It was 
to thia effect : — ' If, sir, you ate oonvinced of Mr. 
Forterton's innocence, aa it is now a town's talk, my 
bumble opinion is, that the gentlemen who are to look 
into the ease ought, at onoe, to publish in the local 
papers a notice running thus : — Conspibact and 
FoKGEHT. — Whereas, &c,' And he added— 'Ton 
know wheieaa what, air ; and put a good reward at 
the top ; and I'll be a party to give ten shillings to 
find the villain out.' " 

" Veiy noble of him, very ! " said Mr. Porterton. 

"Now, I think the suggestion & good ime. You 
would not ol>jeot to my bringing it before the com- 
mittee ? " 

" Not at all, if you think weD of it." 

But the conunlttee disapproved of this suggestion 
at the stage of the proceedings at which they had 
then arrived. A gentleman, versed in the detection of 
forgeries, had been consulted, and had given as his 
judgment the following; — "I am inclined to think 
that the letter submitted to me, and carefully com- 
pared with other letters of the Eer. Joseph Forter- 
ton, ia a forgery ; but I cannot assert it absolutely. 
The reverend gentleman's handwriting ia unha^ily 
favourable to the fbi^^s purposes, and I think he 
ought to have the benefit of the doubt." This unsa- 
tisfactory judgment most completely baffled the inves- 
tdgators. Another connoisseur in the chirographic 
line was consulted, but his verdict was even less 
satiafactoty. After considerable delay, and vaiiotis 
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eecret attempts at tiying to find Bome palpable grounds 
for the conspiraoy — aseaming it to be a conspiraoy — 
the inveatigatois were compelled to acknowledge that 
tbeir way was blocked up ; that they could find no 
tangible grounds for any oonspiracy against the cnrate 
of St. Bamabae's ; bat that tliey could not but believe 
that the letter was a forgery. 

While everyone felt that the investigatoTa had done 
their best, yet no one was eatiafied with the leeult ; 
except, indeed, that portion of the community — let ns 
hope, fbr our own comfort's sake, they were a mnall 
minoiity — who make capital, such as it i»— devil's 
c^tal — out of the woes and misfbrtunw of their 
fellow-creatures. Ko one had stronger reasons for 
dissatiafaction than Mr. DobeU, since the plsji of in- 
vestigation had originated with him ; the investigatora 
had adopted his methods, barring Mr. Job Brown's 
suggestion, and had come notwithstanding to a result 
which amounted to a confession of defeat. And Mr. 
Porterton had to endure the heavy burden of sus- 
picion, cruel and implacable. Suspicion gazed at him 
as he stood in the pulpit of St. Barnabas. Suspicion 
met iiitn with cold and unf^mpathetio stare in the 
street. Suspicion seemed to lurk in the eyes of pro- 
fessed friends. More than suspicion — villainous 
accusation — pursued hi-m from street to street, from 
house to house. And the shadow of that suspicicoi 
fell over the daily pathway of another minister, and 
was greatly perturbing his daily life ; threatening his 
pastoral influence ; and, as some averred, embittering 
his pulpit ministrations. Mr. Dobell had, &yc days and 
weeks, to reiterate his conviction that Mi;. Portortcn 
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iras the viotim of nme foul conspiracy. He was 
diapoeed, aa hta own reepoiiaibility, to carry out Mr. 
Job Brown's Baggeation, and pnblidy ofier a reward in 
order, if pOBSible, to detect tiie perpetratoTB of this 
atrocity. Tbe inTeefagaton strongrly advised him to 
ftwbeai. However, tiiat which Ui. DobeU could not 
do was, moat imprudently oi oouBgeonsly, one oi the 
other, dnne by another. Hen is Qie advertisemait :— > 

" C!oiI8PIBA0r AMD FOHGIET. 

" Some evil-dispoaed petson or persons having fb^ed 
a letter in the name of the Bev. Joseph Porterton, the 
ondoreigned will give £5 to anyone who shall aiabU 
him to diacorer the same. 

"Job Brown, 
" Boae Cottage, Waterioo-atreet." 

Mr. Job Brown's advertisement brought that im- 
pulsive individual into an acquaintance with several 
persons to whom aforetime he had been a stranger. 
It was not long before he found out that many people 
would be glad of the five-pound note, the poeseesbn 
of which he had so publidy acknowledged. One 
wconan, with an in&nt in her arma, had walked 
several miles to see Hr. Brown. She seemed some- 
what astonished to find that he was only a working- 
man. No doubt she expected to hare met a. gentle- 
man or lady very anxious to obtain some sort of in- 
fonnation, on which grave soapicions, tan times more 
valuable, to some people, than certainties — ^might be 
built up into a dark ugly castle of defiance. But phe 
found herself iaca to face with a man wlio wanted to 
purify the moral atmosphere. And though mysta- 
lions in her ways and words, looking first at her 
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infant and then at Mr. Biown, and llien at Hra. 
Brown, and then at her in&nt again — egaciilating, 
" Ah ! sir," and getting a few tears on her feee from 
somewhere ; yet was Mr. Job Brown not the aort of 
gentleman, nor Mrs. Brown the kind of ladj, oa 
whom she had formerly practised her theatrical art. 
And afber a vain essay to mystify, and fill with bub- 
pidon, the minds of the tenants of Eose Cottage, bo 
savage did its owner become at this wretched 
woman's arts, that he pcditely told her she was an 
impostor, and ought to be hanged, witii a good many 
others of her order, as accurately well as it was pos- 
sible for the hangman to do it. The woman's tears 
soon Taniahed, and from her lips enise upon eurae fell 
upon Mr. Brown and his family; and "might his 
children die in a ditch and be eaten np by Termin, with 
no one to bury them" — with more to the same pur- 
Three or four othOT individuals were very willing 
to deceive the money offered ; or, for any part of it, to 
lend theii services to Mr. Brown as amateur deteo* 
tives ; which services lb. Brown declined to engage 
at any price. One gOTitleman, with a robe of mystery 
oast about him, wearing it somewhat after the &shian 
of the woman with the baby, wished very much to 
poraess himself of the money, after which he would 
tell Mr. Brown aU he knew. 

" But it strikes me you don't know anything," said 
Mr. Brown. 

" And do you think I would ask a gentleman to pay 
me for nothing ? " 

" I should think not, no honttl man would. But I 
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nevei bny a pig in a poke ; and so, if yoa wHl let me 
Me joax pi(^, then I'll make j^n as offer for it. 
Thaf e iair, I think." 

" WeD, I don't say I ean clear np the myatory, sir, 
but I can tlirov Ught on it." 

"Very well, at," replied tlie cantionB Mr. Brown, 
vho lutd lieen put on hia guard against all mysteriouB 
people by the woman with the baby j " show us yoni 
candle, if it ain't a pig yon have for sale, and m teU 
you how much your candlo'a worth." 

" WeU, dr ! will you give me a severe^ for what 
I know r " 

" If jron do know anything that can help me to 
find out the tmth, or the lie, of this bumness, I'll pay 
yon for it, but I must first see what I'm to pay for. 
So, if you can't show your article, if yon don't think 
ifa worth my while to buy it, you had better be off." 

" Well, sir, now, ae Vm anxiouB you should know, 
what I know, I'll sell it for ten BhiHinge," 

" Very well, then, iJ^ when you have told it, it be 
worth even five ehillingB to me, I'U give you ten 
Bhillings for it." 

" But will you give me just half-a-crown on ac- 
count like, before I tell it." 

"No, not a penny." 

" Then, sdr, you're a " The reader's experience 

must supply the rest. 

Mr. Brown found out that there were impostors in 
black coats, and impostors in fustian jackets, impostors 
in alke, and impostois in r^s, who are prepared with 
any amount of information of any kind " for a conei* 
deration." Before the advertisement had run ils 
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atipulstad oourae it was Mr. Brown's conviotiim that 
tia a &v fivQ-poniid notee, or even for a few sore- 
leigUB, he could have blasted the repatation of any 
man or woman in Giafonbui^. Mr. Brown's expe- 
rience ooiiTinced him that the opinion of the pastor of 
Emmanuel Church ooaoeniing his aconaed Mend waa 
snbetantiaUy correct. He found oat that a man has 
cmly to be iU-dispoeed and nnpincipled, and material 
is always to his hand whereby the power and, influ- 
ence of good men may be completely ruined. " Sir," 
said Mr. Brown to his pastor, after the results of hiB 
advertiaement had produced their own impressiaa on 
hiB mind, " I knew men and women wero given to 
lawless and wicked passioiw and Insta. I, tea in- 
stance, was a specimen, and when I came to myself I 
thought there was no one so bad as me. But, up to 
now, I did not think that human nature had been bo 
villainously corrupt as I have found it through this 
paltiy advertisement of mine. Why, sir, if I had 
been Mr. Forterton's enemy, and not his Mend, and, I 
hope, evetybody's Mend, whether th^'re my Mends 

or not " 

" Well said, Mr. Brown," interrupted Mr. DobelL 
" K I'd been hie enemy, I could have got those six 
or seven people who came to me to agroe together, 
and, for a matter of a few pounds, I could have ruined 
him. I could have got up a case, sir, what no judge 
would have seen through. And however stoutly 
Mr. Forterton m%ht have denied it, I could have had 
six swearing black was white, right dead agaiost 
>iiiT\, and all supportin' one another. And they'd ha' 
done it, and not moVd a muede to betray 'em. Well, 
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BOW, sir, the appUoatdon of all that is just this : in 
Aitnre I ahall be a regular aceptio. I mean that I 
shall do as a celebrated somebody adTised his congro' 
gation to do — I forget who it was, for th^e are so 
many folks celebrated now-a-days. However, he told 
them thnB : — ' Don't believe anytliing you hear, and 
only half of what you aee.' Anyways, I sliall ner^ 
believe a bad man's wwrd any mMe ; for if a man's 
ttoTOugh bad he can't tell the truth, anyways, not tmth- 
fblly. And so m be more a sceptic than ever I have 
bean, and believe nothing I hear about people — ^from 
their enemies, I mean, and only half of what I see.'* 

" The Biririt of the advice is rigbt, Mr. Brown," 
said Mr. DobeU. " But Fm a&aid you will find it 
haidtf reducible to practice. It will need consider- 
able modification. I am glad, however, that you 
thoroughly agree with the opnion I have fiirmed 
abont our aooused &iend." 

" I was gcnn' to add, sir, that I would never offer 
five pounds reward for anything' again. Bat, it was 
worth five pounds in one way. Pve got five pounds 
worth of charify out of it. But, if I ooold buy up all 
the rasoahty of the world for five pomids, or fifiy 
poirnds, or a good deal more — Fd offer it and glad, 
and then I'd have all the necks of rascaldom welded 
into cme neck, and I'd hang it aconratefy and welli 
and then, ax, I would make Mr, Hangman a barone^ 
and give him a pmeion, raid a oomitry seat, as a great 



" Call you that charity, }lx. Brown ? " 
" I think BO, air. Mind you, I don't style 'rascal' 
ie men who in their hearts want to be truthful and 
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hoseet sod pni^ but who have Lot blood boiSng^ is 
thar veins, and, poor feUows ! give way to druuken- 
neea, and woree. These ax» vicious, mx, but they 're- 
not raacals. A raacal, in mj view of him, is a peraoa 
who for money, or for envy, or anything of that kindf 
would take away another's oharsiiter, or destxoy his 
ptoqieots, or put hia knee upon the neck of a good 
man, who has tripped and fallen in the mnd, or any 
act of that sort, which ehows the heart of a dowmight 
' thorough coward. Now, sir, a good man may falL 
Only a goad man can h31. The thorough rascal can't 
fall — ^he's as low as he well can bo. When I heajd 
about Mr. Portetton, I said — 'Poor fellow! if it'» 
true, it's the fall of a good man, and wiU set the 
tongues of a good many people tai the move.' But I 
thought, ' If he fall, he shall rise again.' JNbw, sir, 
I always think that's the mark of a man good at 
heart, as we say — ' If he fall, he wiU rise again ;' 
but a man as has got no m^^ in his soul he's a 
rascal ; that's a working man's view of it. P'rhap» 
he's wrong. If so, he'll be very glad to be set right. 
And if I can do any^iing in any way to serve you, 
fdr, as has done me so mnoh good, or to serve Mr. 
Porterton, 1 'U do it ; but I 'U not ofisi hve pounds 
reward any more, not if I know it, unless it bs for the 
puipoBOB aforesaid." 

"Yon have acted in a noble and most unselfish. 
manner, Mr. Brown, and I was di^osed to accept tb^t 
sn^^eetion of yours as, in the circumstanceB, & wis9 
one. But, your own experienoe of it proves that the 
gentlemen who formed the committee of iovestigatk^ 
■aw {arUiet than yon and I saw." 
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" Wdl, Hi| may be ; but if they 'd adopted it they 
vould have found out how easily a genHeman like 
Jiix. Fortertou may be let in for it." 

" True I but there may hare been uo reason why 
practical men like the iuveetigatorB should have offered 
five ponndB tor knowledge of that kind," 

" Still, air, I think they'd have been m>ne the worse 
for it" 

Mr, Brown wait his way, determined never more 
to offer a reward, in order to catch the culprit in any 
case of scandal. He had obtained practdoal knowled^ 
of that low viUatny which delighta in the work of 
foul and unnatural deEamation. BtiH, all efforts not- 
withBtanding, !Mj. Forterton remained an accused and 
suspects man. And no Batiafactory clearance had 
been e&cted. Mr, Dobell was most anxious to avoid 
conveying the impreeeion that he, for a moment, 
doubted (^e curate's int^^ty. Ami during this 
trying time, Mr. Forterton might very literally be 
said to have lived at the house oi Mr. Dohell. The 
pastor and hie wife tried hard to save him from that 
despondency cf soul which ctanes of suspidon and 
accusation. More than brothers and asters to him 
were the pastor and his wife, as well as good old 
Hi. Le Beau, and his dai^ter Amy. But a look of 
sadnees had settled on the curate's countenance. Even 
in his most joyous momraits it was seldom absent. 
That look which comes, not Scorn haid work, whea the 
energies are wearied, and the mind asks to lie bllow 
fbr a time ; not that which oHnes &om. fomHy aSiotioa 
and domestic lionble, — when blue-eyed, rosy-cheeked 
household treasures have been snatched away ; but a 
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look of pitiable sadness, as of a broken spirit. Ex- 
cdedingly pained vas Mi. Dobell to notioe tins. Bat 
tbe curate's congregation bad fallen away. Hence- 
forth, he would be a speckled bird, to be diirped at, 
and pecked at, by all dean and glossy-feathered birds, 
whose plumage ha4 never been stained or eren soUed. 
He had loet that buoyancy and cheerfolness of dis- 
poeition which had made him so welcome a guest 
wherever he was known. No arts of Uia. Dobell, 
or even of Miee Le Beau, could succeed in dispelling 
that dark shadow which inward grief had oast upon 
his &ce. Mx. Porterton had been v^ anxions to 
know what Miss Le Beau thought of his oase^ and 
when Mr. Dobell had replied, " Bhe tlunks as I 
think," the curate asked, — " Became yoa think so ? " 

" No. She seems to have arrived at her own con- 
clusioii from her own premises." 

Mr. Forterton evidently derived mnch oonsolatioa 
&om this remark, and even seemed to regain some- 
thing of his old oheerfnlneea &om the brightness 
which was in it. Not only on Mr. Porterton did the 
dark shadow rest. Mr. Dob^ felt that it (leated 
gloom in his own spirit, and not there alone. It hung 
darkly over a large section of his ooi^Tegation ; and 
Mr. Johnson, with others, — indnding Miss Fye and 
Miss Mary Jane Elizabeth Atiti — seemed to find a 
justification Sor conduct by no means creditable to 
them, in the existence e£ that darkness. For no one 
oould deny that Mr. DoboU's courtesy and prudence had 
changed these pec^e &om mere grumblers into con- 
firmed and implacable enemies. I should not like to 
think so badly of these people as to say that they 
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poffltively rejoiced in the diBComfort whjol, elimg to 
Mj. Dobell, and in the suepicion that liung, like an. 
angry cloud, over hia friend. But I am a&aid that 
three-fourths of the con^T^ation of Emmanuel Ohnioh 
gave them credit for this ; as Mr. Johnson and bia 
fbllowers ecmpled not to declare that the name of St. 
Barnabas was odious to them; and that for thdr 
pastor to lend the shelter of his protection to the 
accused Mr. Forterton w^as a scandal. They even 
Trent so &t as to aesert (not publicly, for they never 
again attempted any public exhibition of themaelves, 
but jaivately, whenever they could get an open ear) 
— that unless Mr. Doboll cleared himself of all asso- 
ciation with this scandal, Ms congregation ought, in 
a body, to leave the church, and publicly protest 
against being identified with "proceedings so grave, 
disreputable, and Buspidoua." 

Three-fourths of the congregation of Emmanuel 
OhuTch saw with their pastor, and admired him for 
his bravery and brotherlinesa. The thought of any 
of his people being out of sympathy with him, was, 
notwithstanding, a sore thing to a heart so sensitive 
as Mr. BobeU's. And yet, when he considered Mr. 
Porterton, there was a satisfaction in this fellowship 
of suffering. For friendship has its pains as well as 
its joys. We suffer vicariously, and we regoice vicari- 
ously. So felt Mr. Dobell. And in what direction 
to torn for the means whereby Ms Mend should be 
relieved from this oppressive weight which hung 
around his neck, from which he could not free bimmlf^ 
Mr. Qobell Icnew not. It is not always night. There 
were brilliant stars abining in the hemisphere — over 
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the heads of these pastore in the chnich of Ood. 
They saw the etara. Bat the? wished Ibr day. And 
this oluo to the mystery, — which ooiiJd be found 
neither by Mr. Job Brown, nor yet by a Counoil of 
InveetigatoTe, wae destined to be discorded in another 
way. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Fob eeveral veets the fona of Hoiace Noble liad 
not been Been is Emmanuol Chmoh, nor, educe the 
meetmg at wbicli Mi. Feter JohneKm diBtingtuahed 
himself as the leader of the baud of Bequieitioiusts, 
had Horace beoi the guest of Mj. Le Beaa or of Mi. 
Dobell. mneaa had suddenly seized him. A raging 
ferer had set in. And though the fever had bew 
overoome, yet Horace lay prostrate, nor did it seem 
likely that he would Teiy soon rally. The medical 
attendant of the family waa completely nonploased. 
There vaa no physical reason why Horace should not 
rally. True, he had no appetite, which was a bad 
sign. There had been, for a day or so, a strong 
oraTing for food, which craving ought to have con- 
tinued, but it did not. The patient lay in a melan- 
choly, moody state of wretchednsas, interested in 
aotJiing around him — apparently disturbed by the 
preaenoe of eT«i bis own mother. He seemed par- 
ticularly Beneitive to any reference to Emmanuel 
Church, and its associations. So mui^ so, that the 
medical attendant advised that all church afibirs 
ahould be kept &om him, and so reference made to 
Mr. Porterton, or to the rumours c<Miceming him, 
. which had been the staple of coavetsation in Qrafon- 
boig for some time past. But, strange to say, there 
was no change for the better. 
K 2 
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" I cannot think hoT it ia, Mr. Noble, that your son 
lies in this prostrate state," said Dr. Storey to Horace's 
&tliei. " Me ought to hare been about long before 
this. I cannot discover any phjtdeal cause for this 
strange inability to gather strength. But, do you 
know, I am a&aid that he has something on his mind 
that distresses him exceedingly. A young man of Ms 
age ought not to be so spiritless and unconcerned 
about hie recovery. Has he be^i disappointed lately 
in any way ? " 

" Not that I am aware o^ doctor ; that is, not to say 
tenonsly so." 

" No yonng lady in the ease, ia there ? " asked Dr. 
Storey. 

" If 80, I am in the dork, doctor." 

" Has there been anything at Emmanuel Chntoh 
which has very much distressed him*? " continued the 
dootiM'. 

" Well, I think he has been a little annoyed at 
allowing himaelf to be drawn into the skilful^ laid 
net of a iacHaa in the congregation. But so very few 
words have been exchanged betwe^i us on the sub- 
ject, that I cannot say whether the matter has taken, 
sufficient hold upon his mind to be a secret fotmtainof 
mortification to him." 

" Nothing else ? " 

" Hot that I am aware o£" 

" Has he confidence in his minister f Does he like 
liim very much ? " 

" He was devoted to bim until tliis unhappy £wtion 
pdsoned his mind." 

" That has changed your son ? " 
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" I cannot say that it liae aotually changed his feel- 
ings towards Mi. Dobell personally, but, undoubtedly, 
it has so operated as to make Horaoe avoid Mx. 
Dobell." 

" Now, Mr. Noble, just go up to his room, and ask 
him if he would like to see Mr. DobelL If so, I 
WtU bring him with me to-morrow." 

Mi. Noble gently put the doctors suggestiou to 
Horace, but the mention of the pastor's name seemed 
80 to disturb sud trouble the patient, that he did not 
press the matter. 

The doctor seemed perplexed and disaj^Munted. He 
then added, " I am very soiry for it. If Horaoe does 
not rally it will be veiy serious. In the whole of my 
praotioe I have never met with so pecidiar a case. A 
month since, the fever left him ; nothing whatever 
discoverable to prevent his gaining strength ; pulse 
acting nicely ; and yet no appetite, no spirit, no ■wish 
for recovery. And, you say he has not formed a strong 
attachment to any one just lately, and been disap- 
pointed ? " 

. " Not that I am aware of. I thought two or thiea 
months ago ihat he was becoming very strongly at- 
tached to the daughter of one of our eld^« — a most 
estimable, amiable, and discreet young lady — hut I am 
not aware that there has been any inteiohange of 



" Will you ascertmn that for me by to-morrow ? I 
shall see your son again to-moiiow afternoon. By 
tiiat time you wiLl, perhaps, have made inquiries on 
the point." 

Mr. Noble promised to do irhatever he could in the 
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matter with all posdUe delicacy. He laid {he case 
before old iix. Ue Beao, and, without actually mT&ding 
the eecreoy of Amy's thoughts, ascertatned that no 
word had passed between Horace and Amy, on thd 
etreogth of which anything favourable, or un&Tooi- 
able, to Horace's suit in that quarter oonld be det«^ 
mined. 

Dr. Storey paid Horace another visit on the 
morrow. There was no change for the better in hia 
patient ; and nothing discoverable to retard his speedy 
restoration, beyond complete loss of appetite. But, 
something in the reetlesB glare of the eye, more than 
ever convinced Dr. Storey, that in the inner r^pon of 
oonscdonsneas lay the true secret of Horace's present 
jooetration. 

" I am more and more convinced, Mr. Noble," stud 
the doctor, " that your son is suffering mentally ; and 
so much so, that if you cannot command his eon- 
fidence, and reUeve him, he will never rally. Some 
other malady will seize him and will catty him ofiF. 
You know, Mr. Koble, I cannot cure a woonded 
spiiit. If the disease hes there, as most certainly is 
the case, it is beyond the reach of my art. My advice 
is — tell him, as gently as possible, that you are afraid 
he is depressed in mind, and that he ought to let his _ 
father and mother know what it is that afflicts bim. 
If, however, he seems to receive any shock from such a 
suggestion, don't attempt to push the matter. Be as 
kind to him as you possibly can, and leave matters to 
work their own course; or, if you find he will not 
reveal himself to you, ask him if there is anyone he 
would like to see, and take them into your conMence. 
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Bat obwrre all delioat?. For — I moat be honeet with 
you — I am a little afraid of the brain to-day. Don't 
be alarmed. Theie is no immediate canse Sxt fear. 
I cannot, however, tell what might be the oonee- 
qnence if other symptomB vhidh are poeaibU, should 
supervene," 

Mr. and Ifis. Ifoble addressed tiiemselTea to theli 
delicate task vith all oaiefulnees. 60 veak waa 
Horace that be could not ait up in bed ; eo moody, 
that to ntter a word seemed an effort from which be 
sbrank ; yet so leetlees that, be was not at ease for 
many minntee consecutively. This resQeaaness 
bron^t on thirst; bia lipe became parcbed; bis 
tongue dry ; his eyeballs rolled wildly in tbeir 
sockets. The watchers saw that theii patient was 
becoming worse. " Is tbere any &iend you would 
like to dt with you for awhile, Horace? Anyone 
you would like to see?" asked Mrs. N'oble, in that 
gentle womanly way which cairiee comfbrt and aym- 
pa&y, and all those delicate restorative virtues without 
whiob a sick room is a dreai? place indeed, and 
doctors pbyaio bitter and nauseous in the extreme. 

No reply. And yet Mrs. Noble daie not name 
the name she would bare spoken. Mr. Bobell had 
inquired anxiously and aesidiiously after t^e young 
man in whom be thought that be discerned so much 
piomise of good. But, &om the day of his seizure 
till now, he had never been allowed to see him or 
apeak wi'A him. And nnoe Horace bad received the 
doctor's suggestion on that point with so decided a 
manifestation of unwillingness, no f^bw att^npt 
had been made to introduce any one else than the 
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members of hia household to the pmn, and eOenoe, and 
mystery of Horaoe'e dck chamber. Tn. the night of 
this same day on wliich Urs. Noble bad asked, " Is 
there any friend yon wonld like to see, Horace ? " t^e 
maternal vatober heaid a whisper &om that ook 
bed— 

"Motbei!" 

" Tee, my darling." 

" I should like " 

" like what, dear ? " 

Ko reply. The resdees arms aie tossed about 
wildly. Now the bands of the sufferer dutch the 
obintz curtains, so dean and pretty, <m tbe flowers of 
wbiob poor Horace's eyes had tested again and again 
duiing this illneea. Tbinking that he was in tbe 
eonntry meadows ho tried, during bis delirium, to 
pluck tbem. Sometimee be was convinced that he 
had succeeded, and tbeu be was glad-^" Ob, bow 
sweet! one for you, motber! And one for Amy! 

And one foi Mr, Dobell ! And one fi>i " And 

tben poor Horace would weep most piteoualy, while 
his gentle motber tried to soothe bim into reet. 

At another time, the flowers on tbe cbintz wonld 
become tboms and briers. And as Horace looked on 
them, his poor mind wonld wander in distraction and 
misery. "The briers, motber, the briars. Oh, do 
take them away! Tbey are tearing my fleeh. 
They're hot. Get out, Johnson! get out, I say. 
Take tbe thorns away. Oh, do take this thorn out of 
my bead. Take it. Pull it." 

And tben a gleam of oonsdouaueaa would flash in 
among these lurid gleams of delirium, and tenderly 
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file poor Bafferer would eay — " But He wore a crown 
of thoniB," followed by a song of melaiicholy sweet- 
nees, eucli as lie had often iLeaid sang in Emmanuel 
Chuioh: — 

" Hothing in mj liaud I Mag, 
SimpI; to Th; eroei I cling." 

"MoHier!" 

" Tee, my darling." 

" Was it Mr. Dpbell wore the crown of thorns ? " 

"No, dear, not Mr. Dobell." 

" Didn't he, though ? Tm glad. I thought ho 
did." 

" Who wore it ? Mr. Porterton ? " 

" No, Horace dear ; Jesus ! " 

"Who's he? Oh, yea. I know — I know. But 
Porterton as well." 

Aud thus poor Horace would wail and mouro, and 
laugh and sing, in that awful state of delirium, so 
heart-rending to enduring mothers, and tearful, loving 
sisters. 

Again, on this night, when his mother watched 
alone, for there wae no dalirium now, only a moody 
melancholy which consomed itself with that inner 
something at which the doctor wanted to get, Hoiaoo 
spoke — 

" Mother ! " 

The dozing watcher was at the bed-dde in an in- 
stant, as though she had 'been broad awake, and 
lieteniag for every whispei : 

" Yea, dear, what is it ? " 

" I should like " 
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" like what, Horace ? Do tell me, deer. Oh, do 1 
I want to get it for yon." 

" I should like to see " 

"Who darling?" 

" Mies Amy ! " And then poor Horace wept, and 
Bobhed, and wept on, aa though the effiiit had cost him 
a world of reeolution. 

At early morning Hx. Noble waited on Amy, who 
seemed a good deal aBtonlehed that Horace had wished 
to see herself, and not Mr. Dobell. She consented to 
return with Mr. Noble, whoao conveyance was at Mr. 
Le Beau's door. But whether the effort he had made 
in his extremely weak state, or whether the symptoms 
of which Dr. Bterey had been a&aid had appeared, or 
tiom whatever cause it arose, no sooner had Mr. 
Noble set out to fetch Mies Le Beau than poor Horace 
went oS in the old state of delirium, but of a lees 
tractable kind ; and his ravings became bo terrible, that 
they were more like the wanderings of a confirmed 
maniac than the aberrations of an invalid. Mr. and 
Mrs. Noble deemed it prudent, however, that Amy 
should be introduced to his sick chamber as soon as 
possible. Her presence, bo far from soothing Hraaoe, 
had the oj^ioeite effect. At first he did not recognise 
Amy. After awhile, as they repeated Amy's name, 
some dim consciousness dawned upon him. But how 
strange a mechanism is the human mind! Poor Amy 
had te hear herself cursed as foul and loathsome. 

" Get out ! £eep me from her ! Keep her away. 
She'll torment me m fire! She's a devil! FieadI 

get out. ril not go with you. Be off or I'll " 

and such-like wild ejaculations and imjnreoations. The 
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gentle Amy oonld not but weep at a Tcmthftil mind, 
frith, each promise of nobility in it, so perverted and 
undone. Dr. Stowy waa sent for, and in a few days 
succeeded in pntting out tliat fire, the flamee of which 
were so teir^cally fed bj the presence of Miss Le 
Beau. But this gentle creature would not leave Mrs. 
Noble in her distress. Nor did Mr. Le Beau wish it. 
She oould not watoh by Horace, but she oould reheva 
Mrs. Noble of household carea, and thus enable this 
wearied watcher to enjoy a little more of "tired 
nature's sweet restorer, balmy sleep." It would have 
been no strange thing to have found Amy watching 
by the oonch of pain ; often had she given tip her 
night's rest that some poor mother, with a sick child, 
might get a httle natural sleep. By kindly human 
deei^ like these had Amy won the eorereignty which 
she held over so many hearts in Orafenburg. 

There was no oiganised "sisterhood" in aasocaation. 
with Emmanuel Church. But there were three or 
four " sisters of mercy " there, who, without enrolling 
themselves as snoh, did deeds of mercy. Amy was the 
acknowledged superior of the order. Her example 
had stirred up the latent humanity in the hearts of 
others, and now, at the time of which we write, Mrs. 
Job Brown and Mrs. DobeU had become members of 
this unorganised band of mercy. To' sit up at nights 
with sick people, in alternation with the inmates of 
the rick house ; to study " Notes on Nursing," and 
other like productions, in order that thty might be 
propOTly qualified for the dutj th^ had undertaken ; 
and generally to sacrifice thfflr own ease and com- 
fort, so far as by doing it they oould bless and help 
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othera, — theee vere their maxims and modes of 
action. 

I quite expect, gentle reader, that yon will not credit 
the asBertion that there were people in Orafenbnrg 
who took upon themselvee to object to this couTee of 
aGtion,on the ground thittit'wa8"BomiBh." i/LasVye, 
and Miss Mai; J'ane Elizabeth A.un, and others, had 
their tea-meetings as regularly as the membeie of the 
lEnglish Govenunent have their cabinet meetings. 
Informal resolutions, condemnatorr of every new ot 
old development of Christian life, w&te systematically 
passed. And &om the time of the "Cabal" tea- 
meetings, it was understood what should be accepted, 
and what r^eoted, by these elect spirila. 

For the sake of the human nature you wear, don't 
beheve me, gentle reader — you who are prepared to 
do works of mercy and goodwill because of a. spirit 
which has been created within you lioja some source 
extraneous to yourself — don't believe me, when I write 
that these geude spirits of Grafenburg were positively 
"cast out as evil," because they relieved watchers by 
uck beds, qualified themselves to be nurses, and in 
several other ways made themselves the servants of 
their fellow-creatures— for Christ's sake. I shall not 
think any the worse of you if a. kind Providence has 
oast your lot irt such happy cireumatances, that you 
cannot credit my testimony to &cts such as theee ; and 
if 80, may belief in suoh statements never come easy 
to you. 

"Bomiah!" said Mr. Johnson to Mr. Le Bean. 

" I am very glad to hear it," replied that worthy 
elder ; " I wish such deeds were Johnsonian ; I 
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should sot tliink.Biif tlie worse of them on that 
account." 

Under the fbetering care of a good snTgeoii, and one 
of the beet of nurses, whose time wb.r now set &ee by 
the kindneea of Miss Le Beau, poor Horace improved. 
The deHriam left him. " Be very careful of him, and 
let no one see Mm nnlees at his own request," was 
Dr. Storey's advice — ^whioh advice was most fUthfuUy 
observed. After some days had pBS8ed,'the old wish 
to see Amy retomed. And wh^i Hn. Noble informed 
her son that Amy was in the house, and had been for 
some days — doing all in her power to assist Mrs. 
Noble — Horace's eyes filled with tears, and his lips 
trem.bled. Urs. Noble began to fear another relapse^ 
and suggested that Horace should see Miss Le Beau 
in a few days, when he would be stronger. But 
added, "Shall I ask her to bring up your beef-tea 
when yon require it ? " 

" Yee, do ! " Horace gasped forth. He seemed to 
be conscious of relief at the thought dist she could 
attend him on these ordinary duties, arising out of his 
present necessities. There was nothing extraoidlnaiy 
in the circumstance that when she entered the room, 
with that calm and pladd smile that never altogether 
left her lace, bearing a breakfast-cup in hei hand, 
Horace, at the sight of her, Edioold have burst into a 
violent fit of sobbing. He was very weak, and this 
in itself was suf&cient to aooount tea: any demon- 
stration of feeling under any oiroumstances of an 
exciting character. 

He grasped her hand warmly. She mingled bei 
tears with his. In a few minutes the weeping had 
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eased his heart. " I am better now," he wluspered. 
That look on his mother's face beepoke her glsdnees ; 
for these were the most hopeful words that had &llen 
trom hie lips since he had lain in that sick chamber. 

That heavy sob, whioh conynleed his &ame, spoke 
of relief ; and day after day Amy was his mlnieterisg' 
angd, along with that other angel into whose guardian 
arms the Great Father had first given him. There 
was undoubtedly an increase of physical skength. 
Dr. Storey was rejoiced. Ho was confirmed in his 
first impression that there was some mental disturb- 
ance which retarded his progress to convalescence. 
Even now there would be hours in which there were 
symptoms of mental agony ; fits of sobbing and of 
crying ; nights when fear seemed to poseees his soul 
and convulse him ae with a demon's grasp. There 
was no doubt whatever that a healthy action had 
begun in bis system — that the old torpor had hesai 
broken in upon. Mr. Le Beau consented to his 
daughter's long absence, Mrs. DobeU doing her beet 
to supply Amy's place in the long evenings when his 
daughter's absence would be most felt. Gradually 
Horace Noble beoame reconciled to Amy's presence. 

" May I read a Httle to you, Horace ? " she asked 
one day, when he seemed to be more than usually 
blight; and with a clear articulation which made 
every letter audible ; in a liqmd vdce full of pathos 
and rich feeling ; that voice to which Mr. Le Bean 
had hstened as to the voice of an augel; which, 
without any efibrt on Amy's part, commanded ^m- 
pathetic attention whenever she spoke — Amy read 
fioni a small Bible, that lay on a table by the bed- 
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m&B, 6t. John'B aoootmt of Christ meeting Peter after 
tiie reBnireclioii : " Lorest tlioa Ke more than these f 
Tea, Lcai, Thou knoveet all things, Thou knovest 
that I love Thee." 

MiB. Nohle had gentJy left the n>om &a Amy took 
vp the book to read to Horace, and was returning 
as quiedy as ahe had left, but aireated h^sel^ and 
entered not. She would not diatress Horace by any 
show of tears. As Amy read these voids they beoame 
altogether new words to the mother. She had heard 
them read before ; she had read them for herself 
many-a-time ; but she had never felt them as ahe 
did now. And listen ! Horace had felt them too. He 
has grasped the arm of Amy ; his eyes Bieet heis ; 
and his voice trembles audibly to the mother's ears, 
as he says : — 

" Mist Le Beau, Mr. PorterUm U innocent — 
completely innocent — gpotlessly innocent. I au the 
ouxpsiT." And Horace fell back in his bed in a 
state of imoonacioueneBS. Mrs. Koble entered and 



" Oh, Amy, Amy ; I have heard it. I have heaid 
it." 

Beetoiatives were applied. In a Httle while Horace 
Tas himself again ; but pale as death, and speechless. 

The first face on whioh he looked when conscious- 
ness returned — ^was Amy's. There waa a spiritual 
instinct within this kind creature which she ob^ed. 
Mis. fioble had begged of her to go at once to Mr. 
Dobell. 

" No, Mrs. Noble ; when Horace ie himself again 
the first face <m which he must look is mine." And 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



144 

there she stood, iaithful to lier instiDct of right. 
And the cup from which the first drop of water which 
cooled the boming tangrue of Hconce, when he came 
to himself, woe adminiBtered, was held in Amy's 
hand. Nor would she leave him day nor night. 
She continued Mrs. Noble's devoted lieutenant till 
Horace could rise from that bed which had t 
to be so near to the gates of death. 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



I OHAPTBR IK BOOLISIAffnCAI. HI8T0KY. 



OHAPTEE XI. 

Nothing could exceed tka dlBtrese of Mr. and Mrs. 
Noble vheat they found that their son, on Mb own con- 
feeaion, waa the ou^iit in tite Forterton case. When 
Horace hod tmbuidened his mind of thia guilty secret 
he recovered £aat. Dr. Storey's fluspicion as to the 
cause of the strange iuactioa in his patient's syatem 
had proved correct. But wliat course to pursue in 
this unanticipated conjunction of things woe the next 
matter for consideration. At Amy's suggeetion Mr. 
Noblo had at onoe sent hi Mr. Dobell. Amy had not 
left the sick room even to confer vith her paator. 
She had only written a few words on a paper to thia 
effect — " Clear Mr. Forterton ; but oh ! do save 
EoraoQ. Ht oame to seek and to save them that were 
lost." By the aid of that inner light whose leading 
Amy invariably obeyed, she oaught at once at the 
twofold object to be accomplished. Mr, Forterton 
must, of course, be thoroughly cleared. Everything 
must be done to &ee bim from the suspicion which 
had so cruelly and unjustly been cast upon him. To 
do jostioe to the Ourato would have been the one 
otiject to which the attention of most good people 
would have been directed. And, indeed, thia. was 
oonfeesedly the first, but not the most important end to 
be aimed at. Amy took in the whole case. " Clear 
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ISi. Porterton : but oh : do save Honoe." Z am 
a&aid that Horace would have been a secondaTj 
ooneideratiou with lix. Dobell, bnt for this pathetic 
petitdoo. 

And now came the practical difficnlty. In the new 
light which had unexpectedly &lleii upon this aad 
episode, it wae the eadeat thing in the woild to 
"dear Mr. Porterton." But how 1o save Horace? 
Would not the dearisg of the Curate neoeosaril;' in- 
volve the eocial damnation of this poor youth, who, 
under eril influence, had committed himself to an act, 
tie evil nature of which he never realized vroil the 
deed was done 1 For when his pastor saw Horace, 
he Bclmowledged that the first step in the direction he 
had gonc^ was the lending an ear to the wretched and 
unmanly insinuations of Mr. Johnson and his Mends 
respecting his own pastor. He confeesed that then all 
.peace of mind left him. He was goaded to madness 
and desperation, and oared not what he did. Ho 
wanted to get to the totj deepest depth of misery. 
A worship of the fairest and best being on whom he 
had ever gazed had sprung up within him. He saw 
another, worshipping at the same shrine. That other 
was the curate of St. Barnabas. And that cruel and 
blinding passion which led the brave Othello down to 
death and worse than death, tore the inmost spirit <^ 
Horace, and drove him into that state of desperation 
in which anything dark and hideous is possible to 
man. But the deed prostrated the doer. And, in 
that state of utter weakness and helplesBnees, he had 
resolved to confess his sin ; to make whatever repara- 
tion he could to him he hadinjuied, although he saw 
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th&t confeafflon would banisli him from the society of 
the home and Mends of Orafenburg ; and bring ex- 
tTemest bottov into the hearts most dear to him. 

And, having deared himself of the sin that clnng to 
him, by confessing it, and separating himself ftom it, 
Horace seemed to himself to bieathe a freer air. 
There vas light in the clouds above him ; there waa 
music in the song of the birds around his father's 
hoDse ; the air became balmy again ; and the green 
earth looked pleasant. He would soon have to part 
fiom these, — &om &ther and mother, — &om Grafto- 
burg,— from Emmanuel Church, — ^ficom l/tx. Dobell, — 
feom Amy. His old visiona had for ever faded ; his 
old prospects had altered; he looked into the un- 
known. But his moral pulse beat healthily. Having 
experienced the deep degradation of deeds of evil, and 
being now no stranger to " the pains of hell ; " 
having shaken himseLf free from these, by the help of 
that power which is not far from the most enslaved, 
if only they knew it ; Horace felt that he should 
henceforth hi happier abroad, with a deansed oon* 
edence, than he ever could have been at home, bearing 
about a load of guilt from day to day to the hapless 
end of a painful and weary life. 

Pale, thin, thoughtful as he was after this lingering 
iUness ; with sadness inwoven into the expression of 
hifi handsome &ce ; he seemed far less unhappy than 
he had been for some time past. He asked to see Mr. 
Dobell and Mr. Porterton, as soon as Dr. Storey per- 
mitted. They knew all, Ifothing new could he 
told. And when, with the utmost frankness, his own 
lips gave forth the melancholy tale, with here and 
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there a Kalf-Bupprossed eob, indicatmg how great dis 
effort lie made, none could despise him. 

Horace bad always been bis motber'B pride and 
deligbt; aud now, his bandsome face, " sicklied o'er 
witb tbe pale cast of tbougbt ; " bis unafieumed 
frankseiBs ; bis Buppreesed anguiBb, as be felt called 
upon to tell all — bespoke for him tbe sympathy of 
these listeners to an episode that tbey never, &oiu 
Horace's lips, expected to hear. Wben he bad 
finished, — having completely broken down in his re- 
ference to Amy and her kindness to bim, — with as 
«noere and spontaneous a " God blees her I " bb ever 
fell &om buman lijn, no one conld speak a word— 
neither Mr. Dobell, nor Mr. Porterton, nor Mr. and 
Mrs. Noble. Every heart was too full to speak. At 
last Horace's father broke the pathetic silence : — 

" My dear Horace, all is arranged according to Mr. 
lie Bean's suggestion. I told otir dear Mend here 
everytbing, and he has most willingly and generoiisly 
accepted our plans of procediire aa quite concurrent 
with bis own wishes. You have most fiunkly and 
bnmbly asked pardon from Mr. Forterton for yonr 
offiaioe against him ; and, in tbe most kindly way 
possible, he has assured you of bis fuU and free for- 
giveness. And more ; be has bound ua, under most 
solemn obligation, not to divulge the name of the 
offender to tbe general public." 

" Thank you I a thousand times tbank you ! " .fcorn 
Mrs. Noble. 

" Yes, a thousand times, Mr. Portfltton," added Mr. 
Noble ; " you will henceforth be looked upam as ovx 
benefactor and Heod." 
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Mr. I>obell oontinned — "Mr. Fortertcm liae met the 
council of inveBtdgatoie. The whole case has been 
laid befoie them. He has bound eveiy one of them to 
eecracy. They have sworn never to violate that 
secrecy." 

Every efiiRi was made by Hr. Dobell and the com- 
mittee of investigalion to atone to the unjustly accused 
Mr. Forterton for the grievous wrong under the 
shadow of which he had so long d'welt. Yet the 
biudness of Mr. Le Beau, of Mr. Campd^i, and 
others, while it created a Bummer f^tmosphere around 
the beart of the g^al cmate of St. Barnabas, and 
brought back the old sunlight into his countenance, 
was not the spring at which he diank of tho gushing 
stream of hie piosent gladness. There is a joy which 
is known in the realms of the higher lighteonaness, 
and in them alone. Into those regions, Mr. Forterton 
immediately ascended when once gloom and sadness 
had been lifted from his sonl. The ingenious Httle 
arts whereby he justified his act of every day seeing 
Horace Noble, until he was sufficiently recovered to 
leave home for a change of air, indicated the com- 
pleteness of his forgiveness, and the tenderness of bis 
geneiosi^. It was a eight to be romemhered — 
■wii&a — in response to the entreaty of Mr. Forterton, 
to be allowed to support Horace round the garden- 
path, the injure! and the injured were seen walking 
arm-in-arm, as though they were the most tried and 
trusted friends, and not a shadow, of suspicion had 
ever been cast between them. Mr. Forterton had 
commanded the completest silenoe on the matter of 
the late sad &U of Horace. " My dear Mrs. Noble, 
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yon will pain md moie than I can expresB if ever yon 
refer to it again. Never mind my feelingH. TlieeorFoir 
liaapamedairay. And I am so brimful of joy at feeling 
that I have the eonfidenoe of Horace, that it almost 
seemB Horace has done me Borne great kindnesB for 
vhioh I shall ever thank him." With such a fnll- 
nsBB of foFgiveneBs did Mr. Fortarton meet the confes- 
edon of the youth who had bo grievously wronged 
him. And every woid and movement of the ornate 
indicated how anxious he was to conform himself to 
the 8[drit of Amy's desire — to "save Hoiaoe." And 
Amy felt it. Ev^y evening the curate managed to 
locdc in apiHi Mx. and Mise Le Beau — " to report pro- 
gress." But his visite were never long. Nor, for a 
long while, could he be prevailed upon to spend an 
evening there, or to accept of their hospitaliiy. Nor 
did Jii. Le Beau press him to do so. For a long 
while, the gentlemen who had been appointed aa in- 
vestigatorB had a hard time of it ; since for married 
men thtffoughly to keep a secret ie perhaps one of the 
greatest trials in exietemce. And yet, so &ithfu[ were 
these gentlemen to the engagement into which they 
had entered with Ur. Forterton, that up to the time 
when these records are first made pubho, I am con- 
vinced that very few persons in the town of Qiafen- 
burg have the remotest suspicion of the real culprit in 
this unhappy case. In many ways Mr. Forterton 
would have be^i the gainer if the whole iacto of the 
case had been vulgarly blazed abroad; as some of his 
congregation never seemed thoroughly to trust him 
after the excitement of this period had passed atray. 
They malicicmsly persisted in regarding the matter sa 
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." And BO also vith some of Mr. 
Dobell'B people, who, had they knoVn all the facts of 
the case, and the real canses of the slander, ought to 
have beea heartily ashamed of the condnot, out of 
which had grown the deeperation in whioh the guilly 
act was possible to a iniad so constituted as was that 
of Horace Noble. • 

It had been su^iested that a public teetinumial 
shotdd be presented to the ctuate of St. Barnabas, as 
ainai& of confidence, and with the yiew of manifesting 
how thoroughly his paiishioneis and other friends 
believed in hie integrity. The suggestion had been 
first made by lbs. Campden, a quietly energetic lady, 
of delicate frame, and pleading countenance, whose 
solicitations Mr. Campden had never in the whole 
course of his married life, found in hia heart to 
revise ; and, no wonder ! For 

" Eer eyes were homes of silent prajer." 
^ideed, the whole couutenauce eeemed to conspire 
with the delicate frame to plead for universal gentle- 
ness, and men^, and pi^, and- forgiveness. And her 
six frank, hearty, children seem^ to drink in her own 
loving spirit — ^for they were as full of love and trust, 
as a country May morning is frill of fragrance. 

Whether Mrs. Campden had ever been let into the 
secret of the culprit in the Forterton case, or whether 
she was simply content to know that her husband 
had reasons for not violating the confid^ice whioh had 
been reposed in him, even to the extent of taking her 
in as a partner, this record sayeth not, because it 
knoweth not. However, the suggestion of one of the 
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kindest beatta that ever beat in the delicate frame of 
ironiaiJiood, was mentioned to Ur. Bobell, who 
seemed to be ttie natmal leader in orerTthing con- 
cerning liis Mend the onnite. And ho it ha[^»ened, 
that when Mi. Vcateirtoa put in an appearance at the 
pastcv'e house in the evening' of the day, one of l^e 
first questions asked, after the naual salntatioii, 
was: 

"Would you object, Forterton, to a public teeti- 
monial?" 

" Strongly ! " was tiie reply. 

" On what grounds ? " 

" That although some good might come to myee]^ 
yet I am afraid that nothing bnt annoyance and hann 
would come to others concemod; and believing, as I 
do, that tlie less said the bettex — I must beg of you, 
foT the sake of others, to give no encouragement 
whatsoever, to the Bug^eetion, as I ^ould feel bound 
to rrfuae acceptance to anything offered. Would you 
advise me to allow the matter to be revived in another 
form ? " 

" Not at all," replied Mr. Dobell, " I agree wifli you 
thoroughly. But I felt bound, in honour, to lay the 
Bu^^estion before you, and ascertain your opinion, I 
Bee with you, however, that it would not be expe- 
dient. Bui, I confess to you, Forterton, that to ex- 
culpate yourself would have been the only thing to 
■whieli my attention would ever have been turned, 
bad it not been for those few words of Miss Le Beau. 
Now, I Bee with her and with you, that we have a 
nobler duty before us. ' To save not to destroy ' must 
be cna object." And that salvation of Horace waa 
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the settled pnipose of these two miaiBters of the One 
Holy Catholio Ohoich — that Chnich irhich is inde- 
pendent of all seois, and has a higher founder than 
man. 

In the Douise of lime, Horace was removed &om 
Qrafeabni^ to the sea-ooast. There, during the three 
at feur weeks of his Btay, Mr. Forterton visited him 
for eereral days, and used hie utmost endeavonn to 
restore Horace to a state of buoyant cheerfulneBa. He 
taught biTu to play chess ; a form of recreation to 
which the curate was strongly attached ; and in 
every way tried to turn off the mind of Horace 
from the sad fall which had etol^i away his oheei- 
tiibiesa. 

On his return from the sea-coast, Mr. Forterton was 
surprised to find that some kind friend had made him 
a present of a very handsome writing-table, of Gosdy 
workmanship, fitted up with lavish completeness — at 
the sight of which his bluish-grey eyes filled with 
tears of gratitude. It was the moet handsome piece 
of famiture in the well-fainished room ; a chair to 
match also ; and a smaller parcel which, when 
divested of its brown paper wrapper, revealed itself as 
a superbly bound edition of the poets — together with 
the Sermons of the Eev, F. W. Eobertson, of 
Brighton. No note. No good wishes — " from a few 
friends." No clue to the donors. Of course, Mr, 
Bobell knows something. For, did he not ask the 
other night about a public presentation ? The curate 
poets oS to Mr. Dobell. No, he knows nothing. 
Has not an idea of the donors. Afterwards, it came 
out. These were the gifts of Mr. and Mrs. Noble. 
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The books were fiom Horace luioself . And in v<A. il. 
p. 138, a piettilj-worked bookmark vas inBerted. 
On that same erening Mr. Forterton read, with 
joyM Bympathy, F. W. Eoberteon's Sermoji on th& 
teit — "If a man be overtaken in a fault — y© 
whiob. aie spiritual, restoie encb an one in the 
spirit of meekneea, cansideiing thyael^ leat thou also 
be tempted." 

It was after eeTeral montlia hod passed, that 
Horace Noble was again seen in his old place at 
Emmannel Church. The congratulations of ih& 
people on hie recover; &om illnees were given with a 
heorly good will, for which his accusing conscienoe 
had not been prepared. " I Mt horn that day for- 
ward," were his words to Mr. Dobell in after years, 
" that hope and confidence began again to possess 
me." He dined on that day at the hoose of the 
paetra', as though nothing had been the matter. He 
had recovered &om illnees, and Teqnired carefiil and 
gentle treatment. All who knew him were glad &r 
his recovery. His was the constrnction put upon 
those acts of his Mends which indicated such delicate 
carefiilness and attention. 

But, &om this time onward, Horace wae as gentie 
and anasBuioing as a child. So much so, that the 
general tone of remark was to the efEbct, — "How 
greatly his iUness has altered Horace Noble." 

Bat, if " ignorance be bliss," it is not always the 
caute of bliss to others, Mr. Johnson, Mr. Job 
Brown, and others must congratulate Horace on his 
recovery. " Ah," said Mr. Johnson, " if s been a ead 
tdme with us all while you have been ill. 8nch dark 
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BQS^QOBB leetrng upon miniBten DOW-a-dayB 1 Very 
different &om the good old timu! I snppose yon 
IiaTd beaid all, Mr. Horace ? " 

Horace had conrage enough to let Ur. Johnson knoir 
that enoh matters were unpleasant to him, £oi he eaid 
£nnl;, almost fieroelf : — " Hx. Jobnsrai, I have heard 
too much, and know too much. Such 8ti1:ijectB ai« so 
fnll of imtation to me that I must beg yon never to 
mention lliem. G?hat Mr. Forterton is as innooent as 
a new-born babe, of that I am as certain aa of my 
own ezifitenoe. He is one of the nobleet-epirited men 
living. And more— that the author of this slandes 
deeerves the worst punidiment that can be infioted 
upon him, that I feel also — Good day, sir." 

Mr. Johnson p^veiTed that this buret had been 
made at the expense of great agony of feeling, and he 
was thoroughly perplexed. Horace had been rea^ 
to listen to conversation in this key bafoie his illneeB. 
A violent change had come ovor him, undoubtedly. 
" Ah, sir, I am glad to see yoa at church again," said 
Kr. Brown, " it aaetna like the pleasant old days 
oome back again. If there's a Qod in heaven I 
know'd you'd get well again — and be a bleesing to 
this ohuTch. For I never heer'd such prayers in all 
my life as lately — and for ytm sir, — for you. Lor, 
bless you, sir — there's some comfort in bcdn' ill when 
it brings out the lore of people for you like that. 
And while you have been enduiin' like, tee have been 
actin'. Mrs. Brown is followin' in the footsteps of 
Miss Amy. She's a fine woman is Mrs. Brown, sir. 
I know'd it when I first took up with her. I know'd 
it when I was a sinning fool. And I know it more 
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now. There'e only one better woman in the world, 
Mr. Noble— leastways aa / know; which other 
woman I need not name. And when yon ara 
thorough strong again, Kr. NoUe, you must jnst 
oome up, and talk to the men of my parieh. I't» 
prepared 'em fbi a gentleman c^ Bome educatirai like 
yourself. They're very rough Mr. Horace — but so 
are many other things that have a good deal of 
substance in 'em." 

" Not for the preeant, Mr. Brown," replied Horocei. 
" All my desre is to be a disciple. I shall have to go 
through Berere disoipline before I am fit for anything', 
I fear." 

" Never fear, sir. Look at me. A poor f^ow like 
me, sir. The way is to do a bit, and get ability to djo 
a bit more. ' To him that hath shall be given.' Tve 
never been happier in all my bom days, Mr. ^>iace, 
than since Pve been at thin chnioh, and been tuggin^^ 
away at those fellows to see if I couldn't make some- 
thin' human of 'em. I've no fear of any man who 
bncklM too. Its these men who are always a goin* to 
do and never do nothin' that I like least — fjie ' I-go- 
sir-and-went-not ' men, Tve no fear of you, Mr. 
Horace, though I do say that once I was put to it to 
know how tJiem reqnisishuns oome the old soldier 
over yon. But never mind that, Mr. Horace. Ifs 
gone I:^ ; and 111 beg your pardon for meniionin' it. 
But you know, Mr. Horace, Tm a plain man and not 

given to let me see, now, what's that Pm not 

given to? A great speaker once &s.ei it in my 
memory, but it's gone out like a good many 
other things. I . have it though — ' aireara and 
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pansy,' — thafs the learned way of putting it, I 
think." 

Poor Horace could not refrain from a hear^ latigli, 
sad as he •warn, 

" Never mind, Mr. Horace. I get the fienae if I 
don't get the sound. Some people get the sound and 
not the sense. I won't venture on that road again— 
eeein' that it's rather a thorny road." 

" I ought to heg your pardon, Mr. Brown, for my 
rudeueBa. But really I could not imagine what word 
you wanted, when all of a audden it flashed upon me 
that you required the French phrase arri*re-pen$ee— 
which means — mental reservation." 

" Quite so, sir — that's it. I knew what arrears 
was. For I used to get behind in my rent years ago. 
But then the other part of it flabeigasted me. I 
thought ' pansy ' — ' pansy ' along with arrears— till at 
last it struck me that it was a_yfowery vaj of sayin' — 
there was something behind." 

" Ton are as near the reality as you can get, 
Mr. Brown, and I really ask your pai-don for my 



" Oh, no harm, sir. And so it's fijreigniB it. "Well 
then, all that I can say, by way of moral to the 
blunder is — that ignorant chaps like me ought 'nt to 
go abroad without a guide. But really, sir, I am so 
glad to see you among us again, that I can't leave o£E 
talkin' with you. Tou know, sir, 1 said from the 
first that all that about Mr. Forterton was a lie. 
And when I talk'd with him, I found him snoh a nice, 
kind, sociable gentleman like, that I said it's a lie 
direct from hell. But — I'm sorry to see you are not 
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very well this morning. Shall I vtdk Tith yon, 
Mr. Horace?" 

" No, Ihank yon, Mr. Brown. I am dining; in town 
to-day. My biain is veiy irritable, and unpleasant 
flnbjectB greatly distress me. Good day." 

" Good day, sir ; and, tban^ God, yoa axe among; hb 
again." 
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Xhe difficulty wMoL Horaoe Noble enoonntared in th» 
way c£ preBerring hia caodoui and toneely (wMeh 
yirtuee he had never lost — only temporarily fidlen 
from— at a time when he was specially open to evil 
influences, and when the moral virus, entering his 
life-blood, had wrought most diaaetroualy), led him to 
Toqueet that Mi. Forterton would allow bim to declare 
himself in his true character. To this the curate 
oould not he induced, by all Horace's entreaties, to 
give permission. " It will soon blow over," urged the 
slandered man, " and we shall hear no more of it. 
Moreover, Horace, I shoiJd not lite you to leave 
Orafenbui^. I really have come to loot upon you as 
an element in our society here. Let ua away to our 
mutual friend, Mr. DobeU. Two heads are bettOT than 
one, Horace, But, my dear friend, you must not be 
BO sensitive. You ought not to brood over this matt^. 
Tou really have done me no harm. I have gfuned 
enough, in the way of sympathy and afEeetion, amply 
to compensate me for the temporary inconvenience. 
And you have only, henceforth, to let me eiyoy the 
benefit of your society on the hills, fully to atone for 
the past." 

" But, Mr. Porterton, I cannot continue this hypo- 
ijdtical reserve." 
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" Hypocritical ! Say rathei- — ' compaaeionate.' Think 
of others. Think of your father and mother ; and of 
your Bister wKo has jiiet completed her education, and 
is at an age whea every young lady likes to be 
thought well of. Think of me, Horace. You will 
put me in a most painful petition. You will be out 
of oui sight — and I shall have the oppreesiTe and 
wearing coneciousness that I have sacrificed you to 
my own seMshness. Ko, Horace, — the more I think 
of it, the less I like it." 

During these, and other similar interohanges, of 
opinion on this difficult subject of Horace's strait- 
fbrward duty, he and Mr. Porterton had been walking, 
arm-in-arm, in the direction of ISx. Bohell's house. 
And, as they approached, the countenance of that 
gentleman was perceived at the bay window of bifl 
study ; for it was Mr. Dobdl's opinion that a minister's 
study ought to be the airiest and best-lighted room in 
the house. Consequently, he had ap|HOpriated one of 
the best rooms ; a room which commanded a good 
view of the slreet in which the house was located. 
He had watched Mr, Porterton and hie companion for 
long before they caught a glimpse of his somewhat 
serera oonntenance. He had noticed how earnestly 
the curate was speaking ; and, &oni the downcast 
appearance of Horace he opined that they were about 
to consult him on some matter of importance. He 
hastened to greet them at the door : — 

" Welcome both ! How are you, Porterton f 
Preaching again? — and in the public streets, with 
plentiful action too." 

"Yes. And as my influence on Horace is not 
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sufficient to prevail upon him to exerdse oompaedoa 
towaide me, I have biought him under more powerful 



"To m; Btudy, then. I am heartily g^d to see 
you, Hoiace. But 1 would gkdly impart more ooloni 
to youi cheekfl." 

" I am quite well, Uiank you, Kr. DobeD." 

" But yoTt do no credit to the breezes which have a 
special affeotian for your neig'hbouThood. Close tho 
door, my good Ticai elect of Woedon, and proBpeotiTe 
Bishop of Yirgiuia \ And as you ore always lees of 
a nuisance when yon are benerolently engaged in 
conjugating either of the verbs Fwnigo or Fumo, a 
&ot known to the dviliaed world of Grafenbuzg;, some 
benevolent lady, old or young, (now, POTterton, don't 
blnsh, I thought you had overcome that young-lady- 
Hke habit) has sent for your special dehght and 
consolation — this box of cigars. My popularity with 
the ladies is evidently on the wane, and your star is 
beooming as bright as it is particular. Now would 
you like to know by what hands that box of choice 
Bavannahs was conv^ed hither ? " 

"Oh, decidedly. I am most anxious to acknow- 
ledge my obligations." 

" Well, as a few minutes happy suapense will do 
you no harm, allow me to make way for the exerdse 
of your judgment upon the articles enclosed by un- 
&stemng that lid. There 1 Here is one of the fusees 
left by your reverend self the other night. And now, 
just do your beat to atifle Horace and myself. A ver- 
dict of 'manslaughter with extenuating circum- 
Btancee ' will be the result, to wit, that the Bereresd 
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Joseph Forterton, in the excitement of leoeiTUig hia 
delectable HavanncthB, from an unknown lady Mend, 
pufied away bo vigorously, that he committed the said 
act before he was at aU aware of it. Not, what 
about them ? Quality good ? " 

"EiceUent! really fine! splendid f but who— ^" 

"Quito BO — who Bent themf Are th^ quite as 
good as they would be if youz curiosity were satis* 
fied?" 

"No, not quite." 

"Oh, not quite. Then, as I do not wish to be 
guilty of cruelty to auimalfi, a young lady to whom 
you 0D06 gave a quoH '&itherly' salutation, brought 
them with her Tespeetable papa's oompUmeots." 

"Miss I* Beauf" 

" Not at all, she belongs to that section of humanity 
who hold with your &iend Dean Closefist." 

" Miss Campden ? " 

" No, worse still. Mr. Campden prefera pure air — 
to an atmosphere weighs with cigar-Hmoko, and 
would, on no account, encourage you to tarnish his 
picture &ames. Worst (£ guesBers, guesB agai;i." 

" Na I give it up." 

"The domesticated, sensible, and amiable — shall 
I tell you?" 

"Hold! 'Domesticated* — that's a good woid, 
' Sensible ' — that" s a good word. ' Amiable,' that's a 
good word — Any more of them? The cigar increaaee 
in fragrance. Let me see. I know several ladies 
'domesticated' but not 'sensible.' One or two 
' amiable ' but not ' domeeticated.' And any number 
who are neither ' domesticBited,' ' senaible,' nor 
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'amiable.' Is she intdligent alao? that's another 
good word." 

" Tea, she is ' inteUigent.' Now, surely with the 
help otjbttr good worda you ougM to find out yoni 
benefactor." 

" Is she ' enltnred ' also ; that* a another good word." 

" Snfflcieiitly (mltored to be domeslioated and 
amiable." 

" Well, if she be ' dometticated ' — ' lenRible ' — 
'amiable' and 'intelligent ' — ^I wish, with all my hearty 
she sat <m the other tide my fiie at home, for I get 
tiled of looking at the backs of old books. The dgar 
inoreaaee in fm^taDoo, Dobell. There's quite a high- 
chnrch aroma about the fumes of it now— don't you 
perodre ? But, yon don't mean Mise Oanning? " 

" The same. How about the feagranoe now ? " 

" Lovely ! Couldn't be finer ! But really how 
selfish of me! I am eomplacentfy quaffing the swuets 
of unlimited kindnesses, while our Mend Horace here 
is so dck at beort about what be calls his 'hypooDBy' 
that he has almoat decided to rear a nun^ pile and 
sacrifice himself. I have argued with him on the 
uteletmest of the sacrifice ; yM be perseveres in trying 
to persuade himself that it is his ditfif. Now, I am 
sure you see with me, Mr. Dobell, that no good would 
be served by it." 

" No doubt it would have this use— that Horace 
would not be carrying about a dark seta«t. But I 
think that, in tibia case, we have to choose between two 
evils. If you were not dear ; if aU htaltky'TnitUied 
people in the commnnity did not thoroughly believe 
yon 6ee &om suspicion, — in that case I think Horace 
u 2 
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vonld be bound to make the «acrifioe. Bnt I am not 
acquainted with a single pereon, for irbose judgment I 
have any respeot, whxi has any doubt as to your inte- 
grity, Purtber, if the ayoTred convictions of such men 
as thoBe who were appointed to inveetigate the case, 
be not Buffideiit to shield you from the fieiy arrows of 
men and women of diseased minds, — not even the 
sacrifice of Horace would do it. But, I have thought 
(and X am sure Eraace will foi^ve anything that 
may seem to be intrnsiTe in the suggeetion) that it 
might be well for our fiiend if he could so arrange as 
to spend a few numths horn home, la that time, the 
laat of this tmpleasant business would have been heaid. 
And no reference would be made to it." 

" I am stue that I have eveiy reason to be thankful 
for youi kind forbearance," said Horace, "I could 
have better endured your resentment. But these 
multiplied acts of generosi^ have almost broken my 
heart." And Horace sobbed aloud. He joyftUly 
oaught at Mj. BobeU's suggesHim as a refuge £rom 
the trials which were perpetually recurring whenever 
any r^erenoe was made to the Portertcm case. 

For the present, however, anotlier object invited 
his attention, and for a while engrossed his interest. 
As the door opens for the exit of Mr. Fort^iion and 
Horace, Amy is seen a few paces off. With harried 
step and anxious face she approaches. Sorrow and 
love are Ueoded in her look. 

" What can be the matter ? " asks Mr. Dobell, " Is 
your father well ? " 

"Quite well, thank yoa — but Kt^ linton has 
gime." 
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" Gone? — ^Wkat do you mean?^ Do oome inaide. 
Don't go, Porterton. Nor you, Horace." 

"Gh, Mr. DobeQ!" exclajmed Amy, "I tmut go 
after hei. I am afraid she has been decoyed atray 
by that young -ntfij i whom the boys used to call 
"Haaliy" — the one who haa been residing at the 
Tictoria Hotel for some time. If no one will go in 
Bearoh of tier I will go myeelf. But do adTJee me. 
Hot an hoar must be lost. This gentleman ia said to 
belong to LiTWpool; to be highly respectable, and 
all that ficart of thing. But her mother is frantic. It 
wonld be the death of her to leave home just now 
in her half-reoorored state." 

" Ton most not go to liverpool, at any rate alone, 
UiBS Le Bean. I will go alime. She k one of my 
flock, and I will leave the ninety-and-nine to eeek the 
one gone astray." 

" Can I do anything, Hias Le Beau ? " asked Mr. 
Porterton. 

" ICflB lie Bean — I am off to Liverpool by next 
train," etrock in Horaoe. " I am acquainted with 
Major Crank and with Inspector Turbeson. I will 
be at the station in one minute, and telegraph to 
TarbeMm, who will, I know, use all his skilled energy 
to eerre any one of my father's family." And Horaoe 
having taken down on a slip of paper Etty Linton, 
aged 1 B, with oolour of diese and mantle worn, hair, 
tsjea, fto., &o., waa off like a shot, and before Mr. 
Dobell had retoined itoio. his room the telegram had 
been dispatched. 

In a few minutes Horace burst into the house 
again, his eyes bright with energy, looking as though 
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new life had entered into him. Mi. Forterton had 
Baid "dear me; dear me," any nambei of times. 
UoBS Le Beaa had been anxiously moring about^ 
unable to sit quietly for the tew momenta dniingr 
which Mr. Dobell vaa absent. The curate saw her 
as she had never appeared to him before. The reiy 
cdrciunatanoe 'which paralysed the one seemed to 
change the other into a still nobler type of being. 

" iix. Dobell," said Hoiaoef " it will only be time 
lost fbr you and UisB Le Beau to go to liverpool. 
Will you entrust it to me ? By this, the telegram 
ought to be in the hands of Inspector Tutbeeon. I 
wUl go by the next train, and put myself under his 
guidance. And no stone shall be left unturned to 
track this hapless girL Miss Le Beau, will you say 
BO to her father and mother ? Bay that I know the 
police authorities. Twenty minutes to the next train. 
Then Tm off." 

" This will be best, Mies Amy," said Mr. DobeU, 
" we shall only complicate matters if we go. Leave it 
to Mr. Horace." 

" You think I may," whispered Amy, amde. 

" C^tainly I do," replied Mr. Dobell. 

" Dear me, dear me! " exclaimed Mr. Forterton. 

" Do your utmost, Mr. Horace," said Amy, " Spare 
no expense. Lose not a mom^Lt of time ; and send 
us a telegram as soon as possible. Good-bye." 

" Good-bye, Horace," chimed in both Mr. Forterton 
end Mr. DobelL In a few minutes Horace was on 
the iron road to Liverpool. 

Etty Linton was the belle of Grafenbuig. Her 
father and mother Nrere very proud of her pretty iace 
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and fragile form. Th^ wen among the poor people 
of MisB Le Beau's " parish," as Job Biown Btyled it. 
And Amy had taken great interest in Ett^ I^ton. 
In eT^7'moyement of Etty Lintcm's there was grace 
and beaa^. But Amy found her a veiy dull pujnl in 
the hours when she tried to help hw into an ao- 
quaintanoa with those branohes of female eduoaidon 
vhioh he beyond the reach of the ordinary day- 
sohools. Et^ Linton manifested no nnpzonusing traits 
of character. She evidently loved her instTuotor. 
Bat^ she possesBed little energy of aj^oaticai ; oonse- 
qnently, improved slowly. There was, however, great 
simplicity of miad — and a ready disposition to aocept 
all that was said to her in good foith and without 
qoestion. Of late, she had heeome diaeasedly oon- 
aaons of her own grace and beau^^ — ^much to Amy's 
sorrow — for she saw in it the beginning of trouble. 
But Etty linton's parents were good, sensible, 
virtuous people, and esteedingly thankftd &>r the 
kindness of Miss Le Bean tovards their daughter, 
little did Amy antieqtate the shook which she re- 
ceived when it was told her that Etty linton had 
suddenly di8ai|>eaied, and that there were grave 
anqoisons that she had been decoyed away by the 
gentleman called " Flashy," who, for some months, 
bad been resident at the Victoria Hotel, ^afenbuig. 
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CHAPTEE XIII. 



Aso while Horace XoUe is in pnrsnit of the lost 
lamb, that, through some evil oi strange influence 
upon her, has wandered from the fold ; while the 
people of Orafenburg are filled wiUi cuiioeity and 
wonder ; while not a few of the 7oung lodiee who 
hod Buffered somewhat in their own judgment, as 
well as in that of others, itom compaiieon with Etty 
Linton, are telling out to fiiendB, in confidence, the 
secret thought of theii own minde, that "thc^ 
always suspected there was not much good in that 
loTward girl, but that tiiey did not think it woold 
come to this ; " while Ur. Dobell is more than half 
inclined to follow Horace in purstiit ; while Uias lie 
Beau is all anxiety and pcayet on aocount of tiie 
abeont one ; while poor Mis. Linton is rooking herself 
by the fire, the scanty supper uotasted, and her hxa- 
band, with his head bent, moving about speeohleBdy 
end reetlesBly, as though to sit still w«re the only act 
of which he was incapable ; let ne follow Mr. Job 
Brown to a hamlet a little way outside Gtafenbuig. 
Job is trudging along, looking very sadly. And yet 
he is in the way of dufy. For, he has to giro his 
usual weekly address in the largest room of the 
largest cottage in the hamlet aforesaid. Mr. Brown 
has dereloped the ability of uttering fifty oi sixty 
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Bentonces conseontively without getting flurried, or 
Wking ashamed, or asking pardon for Iub impei- 
tiiience; without indeed, manifeBting any veiy un- 
pleasant or awkward symptomB of being out of his 
elemeot when in the act of giving good advioe to his 
fellow-men. Job can addjeee an aeeembly of flfty men, 
easily and fluently, but let a woman present herself 
and it is all over with him. His "parieh," as he 
Btyled it, had grown from six to ten, from ten to 
twenty, from twenty to fifty. The inflnenoe of Mr. 
Brown over the workmen of his nedghbourhood was 
somewhat remarkable. Too often, working men are 
exceedingly jealous of the supremacy of one of their 
own claee, but Kr. Brown never aaenmed eithra 
superior intelligence or superior virtue to that poe- 
eessed by the men of bis " pariah." He knew well 
that the beat of them had a decided objection to being 
patronised. Morbidly sensitive had the men of 
drafenbui^ become to anything that took the form of 
lordship over them; on this acoonnt Mr. Brown had 
never, as yet, asked Hi. Dobdl to give on address at 
hie oottage-meetdng. A good half of the men had 
been persuaded to employ their Sunday time better 
than in lounging, in an untidy state, about doorways ; 
or in frequenting the public house. A higher class of 
newspaper had been introduced into the locality, and 
many of the men had so far improved in their habits 
that they preferred a good useful newspaper to bad 
be^ and stale tobacco ; othera had risen a few steps 
higher in the scale of improvement and were' regularly 
seen, at the services of Elmmauuel Church, or at St. 
Barnabas's. Mr. Brown's example was invariably 
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more porerfiil for good thaa were bis precepts ; but 
for his straightforward lioneeiy and oonfflatent good- 
ness IiiB words would have had little force or power 
with the mea whom he was detennined to influence 
for good. Neverthelees, his woids were weighty 
though homely. Ho had no idea of omameittBtiou or 
ciioumloontion ; if only he had an audience <^ men, 
and no woman within sight, Ur. Brown could at 
times rise almost to eloquence. He did not preach or 
act the orator, or anything of that sort. He had no 
desk on which to elevate himself; there he stood on 
the level of the rest. A specimen of his style and 
method may not be unacceptable ; it was spoten on 
the first night during which Horace was absent from 
Qrafenburg in pursuit of Ettj linton. 

" Well, friends, I'm glad to see that so many of us 
have come here to-uight. I meant to have s^ 
somethin' to you about whafs wanted to make us 
better and stronger and happier men. But, to tell you 
the truth, Tm a goodish bit cut up to-night. And, 
if I'd consulted my own feeHn's, I shouldn't have 
come here this evening. But you know, my friends, 
it dtm't do always to go after feelis'. Some of you 
think i1?B right just to fdlow your own feelin's. Ton 
call it 'natural.' Ton say — ' If a man gives you a 
tap on the snout, give him as good as he give you.' 
Well, it may be natural to do that. I thought once 
it was the beet thing to do. Vm of a different 
opinion now. Formerly, through followin' that way 
I was always gettin' into trouble, always makdn' 
enemies and never makin' Mends. Now PU tell you 
what I did the last time a man did that sort of thing. 
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Ee was a passionate feDoW) and I bum'd It. Ton'd 
Itnow li'i" if I Taa to meation his name. But I 
Won't. And for thia reason, — he liai leomt bettCT 
manners ainoe then. Howerer, I could aot see with 
^in1 at die time I refer to, and he got into a passion 
and Btruck me. And d'reckly he had done it, he 
seemed ^shamed of himself. I saw he was ashamed. 
And I said to him aa quiet as I could — Friend, yon'Te 
done a noble tiling haven't you? You've raised your- 
self in your ovn eetintatiou by yooi act, I've no doubt. 
Yery muoh so indeed, I should think. WeU now, 
don't fhink that I'll oondeeoeDd to ftdlow your example. 
But, &iend, you know well that if I had been Job 
Brown of finmer days, Td have paid you back in your 
own odn, and with such heavy inteiest that you 
wouldn't have been able to cany it home. Now, Til 
"bid you good night, I says ; and I hope that wheal 
you have slept on your deed yvnil be ashamed of it. 
That's all. You see I followed somethin' else than 
feelin', I ibUowed reason, and I followed oonscienoe. 
And I had my reward. What was it ; do you say ? 
Well this — that man's respect ever ailer. Now, the 
respect of my fellow-men is somethin' which I value. 
I value jfour respect, and I hope you value mine. For 
there's not one of us but is a reE^eotable man if we'll 
only look deep enough. That's where men make such 
mistakes — they won't look deep enough. Now, look 
you, what fools we are to reepect fine clothes, and fine 
houses, and fine SntuneS) and all such things, and not 
to respect what is better and nobler than any of these. 
Man is better than anythin' which man makes. Kan 
is greater than anythin' which he makes. Of course 
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he is. I don't mean he's bigger in itxHk. What's 
bulk ? It aint flesh that makes the man — it's the 
mind vhat makes him. Show me a man. of mind, 
and I respect him. Show me a man of clothes, and I 
think within me, though I don't say it right out, ' I 
wonder how long you spent over yourself to-day in 
dreeein' and pomadla' and curlin* younel^ And I 
wonder what makes yon think more of yum clothes 
and of your get-up than of youieetf.' And though 
X don't like to feel any sort of contempt for any 
man — not if I know it — yet ifs very difficult in 
me to keep it out, when I see a man don't respect 
himself. Now, what you and me want, my friends, 
is self-respeot. That's what we want. I think if we 
had mmre of that quality we should do better in this 
world and the next. Why — look you here now ; if 
a man respects himself, he'll never do anything which 
would make him think less of himself. Some people 
think a great deal too much of themselves — there's 
no doubt of it, and some think a great deal too little 
of themselves, — there's no doubt of that. Now, when 
I was given to drink, the rags on my children's backs 
gave me no trouble whatsoever. But when I found I 
had power in me to leave off the drink altogether — I 
thought better of myself. It was a hard pull, God 
knows! But I used to say (o myself — 'which is 
Btiongeet, Job Brown or the drink ? You don't mean 
to hesitate about that do you. Job,' I says to mysolf ? 
And I woke up the pride within me, do you see.' I 
don't mean to say there wasn't something else working 
as weU. But I was detei-nuned I would not be a slave. 
And so I fought with the demon ; and I scotched the 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



A. CHAPTEB IS EOCLEBUBTICAIi HIBTOBT. 173 

serpent. AjiA, then, vhon I began to feel tbe battle 
was mine, I begun to reepeot myself. And tben, I 
thought, 'no, those mended rags won't do for my 
eyesight any more. Whereas I was blind to the 
disgrace of such things, now I see.' And so when I 
begun to lespect mysdf I begun to respect my bom^ 
and my children, and my wife — Ood bless her I 
she's a fine woman, and now doin' good in the town. 
And then I begun to respeot every man as was 
£ghtin' hia battles like a man, and winnin' them. 
And I never was happier in my life — only Pm rather 
down to-night. I daresay yon know the reason. 
The wolf has been prowlin* about our town, and 
at last has taken, I fear, one of our laml« — a pretty 
lamb, too. But justice and mercy are in pursuit 
after her. Justice and mercy are both the same, if 
only we could see it. Justice and mercy are after 
yon and me, ttying to save us from our wicked aelTes. 
But I want you t<l respect yourselves, my fiiends. 
We are all brothers. We're the ieepors of one 
another. I respect you all. I'm glad to see yon all 
here to-night again. There's a good time eorain' foi 
yon. Let him who drinks give up his drink. Let 
him who does any other kind of wrong give or^ ddn' 
it. Let him who is cruel become kind. Let him 
who has'nt joined the Benefit Society, join it — thaf s 
the right thing todo. Then, when sickness cornea you 
have somethin' to fell back on. Let him who finds 
there's laaness in him be determined to overcome it. 
Let him who owes any old scores mate hast« to pay 
'em. Let him who is behind in his rent give up his 
tobacco.till he has paid the rent. Let him who owes 
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any body a gmd^ finrgive his enemy. Let Iutq 
ehake Iiauds vith him next time he eeee him. Let 
him vho cBu't read oome to our night school, and 
leatn. Let him irha tak^ no interest in his coimtry 
become a patriot. We shall hare the femohige soon. 
And some day we sfaaU have the ballot. But vhaf s 
the good of these things if yon dcm't know the worth 
of 'em, and would sell your rote for money, or what's 
Tor8% for beer. Leam to spell the w<ad m-a-n. 
Leom it 1^ heart. Some pec^e call ns working- 
men 'aJaTea' — Bome call hb 'tools' — some call us- 
'hands.' Now, I object to this. I don't think ita 
teepeotful. Let's show we are men. And then Uiey 
daren't call ns anything lew. And they can't call us 
anything greater. Now, one thing nuwe. Just one. 
It's very practioal. And therefitre I know you'll like 
it. I heard to-day that dd Kie. Nntt's ill, and can't 
work for a week or so, poor old body. Now, couldn't 
we be a penny-piece all rotmd ? I see by your faces 
we coold very well. I have the song in my pocket, 
I promised. ThosB of you who know the tune can 
jmn in. And I hope all the rest of obII soon leam 
it It's a grand song. And II^b just in the vedn we 
like:— 

" ' Tell me not, in mournful nnnben, 
Life ii but an emptj dream ; 
For the aoul ia dead that Blumbert, 
And thinga are not what the? Bcein.' " — &c 

To. some suoh practical, BtraightfoTward way as this 
did Mr. Brown arrest the attention, and cany the 
sympathiee, of the men of Mb "pariBh." Some of 
his foUowerB had to endure a good deal of what is 
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popularly called " dia^" on aooonst of tbeiz having 
token to new ways, and having broken off old habits 
which were Yory expensive and very fixJish, to use no 
Beverer word. For, we must take into account how 
these men had been nurtured, and what exampleti 
had, &om youth up, been constantly before them, 
before we ventnie to assert that they were one whit 
wtnse than other people on a higher grade of social 
hfe. Some few of Mi. Biown'a " pariah " were very 
fiery and determined men ; men capable of develop- 
ment into ardent aoeial reformers, or even religious 
ze^ots, if only some one could be found to speak con- 
viction into their minds and kindle enthusiasmin their 
hearts. And Mr. Brown seemed in a fair way of 
proving himself the centre of influence and the source 
of inspiration. For, on one occasion, when a follower 
of his, named " White " was aaroaetically reminded 
by one of his shopmatee that he was no longer pure 
" white " but " whit«y-brown," the cndnrauce in the 
man was exhausted, and throwing aside his car- 
penter's tools, he quietly put himself in an attitude of 
defiance, and politely requested that the assailant of 
Mr. Brown's integrity would be kind enough to uttw 
a single wonl derogatory to the good name of the 
gentleman who had addressed them at Snipe's cottage 
on the previous evening, and if he did not put Mr. 
Brown's assailant's ppe out &a some while to come 
bis (the dofier's) name was not Simmons. The 
assailant's reAisal to accept Ibis invitation proved to 
bis shopmates that he held lihe doctrine that "Dis- 
cretion was the better part of valour." 

Thencefbrwaid, in that workshop, Mr, Brown's 
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name was so far sacred that the men carefolly aT(Hde2 
using it in any but Ihe moet respeotfiil manner ; for 
SimmonB, the Brownite, was a most po'wraful man, 
and a blow from his right arm migbt have been a 
shoot from which the Teo^ver would not speedily 
have reoorered. The "Brownitea" as th^ were - 
called, inoreesed and multiplied until a hundred 
working men of C^afenbnrg were enrolled as members 
of a Bodely whicb might hare been rightly named 
" A Mutual Help Sode^ "—or " Mutual ImprovemMtt 
Sooie^" — or any "Union" or " Brotherhood " what- 
soever. But, as these men never passed " rescJutioiiB," 
nor framed " laws," but simply met together in the 
spirit of Mendlinees and Inotherhood, undw the 
increacdngly powerful infuence of one eaergetio mind 
— the association nerer got itself named in any other 
way than " The Society." A few of the lower and 
less manageable olaee vented their spite against these 
self-helpers, in enoh a small and very harmleBS way, aa 
behind their back, to call them "the Brown's," ca 
"the Brownitee," and one or two ill-natured publicans 
who had lost good custraneiv by this morement, 
sneered at these "socie^men" as "rel^iioas" — ^but 
beyond this, the manliness of Ur. Brown and his 
followers was armour of proof against amu^anoe. 
Hr. Dobell looked on, but proffered no advice, no 
suggestion, no interference. "How are yon getting 
along Mr. Brown?" was the questicm which coldly 
exprated the interest which he had in this movement. 
But he felt more than his words expressed. S^ 
members of "the socioty" were now communicants 
in Enmianoel Ghuroh. Other additions were made, 
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by"two8"and " fours " from month to month. But 
the efforts of Mr. Brown — his iwng iuSnenco in the 
town — his independence and featlessnesB, were re- 
garded somewhat jealoualy and coldly by moat 
reUgioua people. Mi'. F^r Johneon and his liiends 
gave it ae their opinion that they were " Chartists " 
ashamed of their name; or "Owenitee," and that 
Mr. Brown was acting a Tery dangerous part in 
"making these men think so much of themselves." 
Mr. DobeU had made the young people " to think 
too much of themselves." Miss Le Beau and Mrs. 
Brown, with others, had made the poor women 
*'to think too much of themeelvee," and the most 
dangerous movement of all was Mr. Brown's. He 
had made the working men, who were a veiy danger- 
ous class, " to think too much of thems^vee." 
Indeed, there seemed to be a new epidemic spreading 
over Grafenbuig. Everybody was beginning "to think 
too much of themselves." So said Mr. Johnson; so 
had said Miss Fye ; so had said Miss Mary Jane 
Elizabeth Ann ; go had s^d twenty others to Mr. 
BrowB ; for it had been organized and arranged 
that a pious protest should be made against people 
" thinking too much of themselves." Kot in the 
deputation fi>mi was this protest to be made. Mr. 
Johnson and others had bad enough of aeputationiam 
for one while. But each of Mr. Johnson's friends, 
with their tiiends, and the Mends of theii friends, 
'were, each in his own order, each according to his 
own ability — each according to his own opportunity— 
quietly, yet perseyeringly, to resist the rising con- 
sdoaanese which manifested itself in tbe unpleasant. 
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yes, odious form, of everybody " t^n'Tilrin g too much 
of tiiemHelTefl." Mr. Btowb irae the principle 
ofTender. It vea not every one who dared to attack 
Mr. Brown. His very way of listening frightened 
iome. His way of looking at them lightened others. 
And his way of replying highteaoi most. lix. 
Brown had is the morning of the day to whioh this 
record refera encomitered Mr. Peter Johnson. Mr. 
Johnson had most laboriously and painMQy laboured 
to frame his speech in a dignified and pious manner, 
wherewith to attack Mr. Brown on the ground of the 
danger of "puffing up" the working classes. Mr. 
J<^nBon was eomewhat apprehensive lest he should 
come off worst man in Uie enoount«r — and had 
studiously arranged all he had to advance on social- 
ism and its dangers. He had met Mr. Blown. He 
had had a most attentive listener. Mr. Johnson hod 
b^un piously. Mr. Brown had listened. Mr. 
Johnson had continued earnestly, with strong poli- 
tical reasons. Mr. Brown had looked at him till he 
nearly forgot all his leasons, and gave only the 
weakest. Mr. Johnson had ended indignantly — yea, 
■av^ely, — yea, samastically and bitterly ; to which 
Mr. Brown had ([tiietly, but with a tone o 
in his speech, answered in words which, if th^ ^ 
not the words of Boms, about — 

" Ob, wad some power the giltM gie u 
To see onrselves as othen see na I 
It wad frae moii7 a blnnder ftee OS, 

And foolish notion : 

What ain iu dress and gait wad les'e as. 

And even devotion ! " 
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if not the Bams lines, ttay sonii<!ed n> like them that 
nine people out of ereiy ten would have left iSx. 
Brown's pieeence thinking that they were them. 

At noon, Mx. Brown had encountfowd another indi- 
vidual on the same subject ; and three more in the 
oouree of the evening, one of whom had been the 
young' man who was qmte slxange at finding himself 
on a deputation, and had blurted out " Precuefy to " 
befbre anything very preciso bad been uttered. Ur. 
Btown met him going fall swing in the direotion of 
Bose Cottage— looked at Mm with as searohing a 
glance as though Ifr. B. had been a detective on the 
look out for some-one, with eyes of a certain colour > 
uid simply said — 

"WeU!" 

The young man aforesaid rc^ed, " PreciBely bo," 
and passed on with all possible despatch. But Mr. 
Brown was not to be let ofF so easily as this with the 
last soldier in the aimy of attack, and Mr. Brown was 
never so brave a man in the presence of ladies as in 
that of gentlemen. Whether Mrt. Brown's being so 
fine a woman had anything to do with Mr. Brown's 
neicroiianess in the presence of ladies generally is 
doubtful. This worthy individual felt, however, 
somewhat nervous, and manifested symptoms of it, 
when not only Miss £^e, but Miss Mary Jane Eliza- 
beth Ann l^e, and two other ladies were announced 
as desiring to speak with Mr. Brown. But he was 
determined to do his beet, for he divined a conspiraoy 
to badger him out of his socialistio tendencies. 

" Good evening, ladies." 

" Good evening, Mr. Brown," from Miss Fye. 
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" I Huppoae Ton are the other memberB of the Bite 
and Derour 'em Society — Pve had sereral of 'em at 
me to-day already." 

" Mr. Brown ! " said Mibb Pye, irith evident snr- 
prise. 

" MisB Pye! " replied Mr. Brown. 

" May 1 aek, what you mean, Mr, Brown, in thns 
insulting ladies who came to talk quietly with you on 
matters of the utmost importance to the town and 
neighbourhood of Gxafenburg, and indeed to tiie in- 
terests of society and hnmanity at large ? " 

" Would you T^eat that very nice sentence again, 
Miss Pye? " 

"No, Mr. Brown; and I don't want your eatiie, 
mx." 

" My what, ma'am ; I never did no sooh thing." 

" We wished, Mr. Brown, to speak with you, as I 
said, on a matter afieotii^ our interests as inhabitants 
of Qrafenburg," 

" Have you much money in the banb, ladies F " 

" Mr. Brown, we do not wish to be asked impeiv 



" Not at all, I do assure you, Miss Pye and ladies, 
for the men of whom yon and youi friends are bo 
frightened, lest they should think so much of them- 
selves, are the most texoaoaa set of rascals you ever 
met with." 

" We know that they are dangerous oharaotere Mr. 
Brown," said Mies Pye. 

"They are, I do assure you, ladies. Worse thaa 
you think. Very much worse. Why, do you know 
they're agoln' to saok the shops, break into the bonks, 



D,g,t,7P:h»Gooj^le 



A OHAPTBH IM BOCLBBIASTICAI. HISIOBT. 181 

%tiig;laiiouBly entar your hcmsei, way]a.y the magia- 
ttateB, hang the parsons, liberate the jail-biids, bnm 
down the places of worship, murder the landowners, 
and parcel out all the land among themselTes, and X 
did hear it said they are agoin' to make a bonfire of 
all the old maids in the town, anyways put 'em in a 
heap, they won't need no lacifere, so thef think, for 
they are of opinion there's fire enough in the tongues 
of Bome to l^ht any bonfire whatsoever." 

" Shameful ! Mr. Brown — why ahonld you try to 
alarm and make fiin of ns, who are only seeking to 
do good," said Miss Maiy Jane Elisabeth Ann, with 
tears of rage in her eyes. 

" Ma'am, alarm ! ma'am ; fiin, ma'am ! It'll be no 
fun if I turn 'em all loose on you. For th^ are, I do 
aesure yon, the most ferocious, ungovernable, set you 
ever oome aoioes. Why, ma'am, what can yon ex- 
pect," contdnned Mr. Brown, "they've got no aonls; 
nor no min^ ; and bless you, why their bodies are not 
made of good, well-eortod mould, like your's ma'am. 
They're just a bit of day that was over, and that 
wouldn't make up well into lap-di^ for ladies, and 
so it was turned into ferocious bipeds to do the 
world's dirl^ work. But then, poor fellows, they 
oan't help it. Bo go home, ladies, as quickly as you 
can, and put double locks on your doors ; increase the 
police force ; and, by all means, add to the number of 
the Kte and Devour 'em Society." 

""Vnil you hear us, soberiy, for a few minutes, Mr. 
Brown f " asked the most sedate lady of the party. 

" If, ma'am, you are g(nn' to talk with me on &a 
subject that I bad for bieakfas4^ the same for dinner, 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



182 BHUAintEL (mCBOB: 

the same for tea, and seemingly the eame for supper— 
I wonld rather be excuaed, if it's all the same to you, 
Because you see, ladies, I really 'aint vorth wastiii' 
powdei and shot on. If the devil himself tried It on 
and couldn't do no good with me, do you think now 
it's worth your while ? " 

"N<^ now, Miss Pye—don't! don't say, .Sir— as 
though I voce Sir John, Baronet. 
" Well, then, Mr. Brown, will that do ? " 
" Oh quite, seein' that T am a stick with a nokih in 
of that sort to distinguiBh me ^m other sticks ; hut 
you know, ladies, Pih rather a thoriQ' stick, and you 
may hurt your pretty hands a 'andling such as me. 
There ore only a few ladiee that I do rery well re- 
ocsTe a lecture from— one is Mrt. Brown, and she's a 
£ne woman, she is ; the other is a younger lady up 
town, and she has talk'd tears out of my heart more 
than once. Therefore, ladies, do excuse me. Tm 
sure you will when you are informed that I haTe to 
think what I must say on a veiy delicate subject to 
night. I have to talk to those ferocious beasts of 
" ttie society " on the science of neatly breaking into 
banks, and if there is time left, on the art of setting 
fire to largo houses without bumin' your fingers, or 
even so much as singin* your whiskeis about it. So 
ladies, good night. And, don't consume your valuable 
time on such monsters as me and the ' society men.' " 
And the ladies were politely bowed out of the parlour 
of £oee Cottage. 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



A CHAFTEB IS BOCUISUgXICU HIBTOSY. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

LivxBPOoL, — in many raepeots the moat interesting 
town in Eng:land ; with its broad majestio riTer rolling 
ita waters seaward ; with its splendid line of dooks, 
unequalled in any port of the wide world ; with its 
magnifioent and costly hall, &om the ntilitarian pcnnt 
of view a magnificent and costly mistake, — in which, 
twice a week, yon might hear, for the Tsry reasonable 
charge of sixpence, the most meohanioally skilful 
organ-playing in the world, but, that the aooustio 
properties of the building in which the fine instrument 
is placed are so exceptionaUy bad as to destroy all the 
finest efE^cts of the manipulate ; with its wealthy- 
looking streets, marble-columned offices, and shabby 
churches; with its terraced, gardenless dwelling 
houses, and very " proper-looking " squares ; with its 
parks not wortb mentioning, saving the one that tt to 
be, /or the benefit of the people — a fact about which 
there can be no dispute, since it forms a back-ground 
Cor the mansions of wealthy merchants and aristocratic 
plebeians; with its splendid seamen, of royal hearts 
and liberal hands ; with its cosmopolite populatioD, 
worth knowing and loving, but dangerous to offend, 
for they know not how to foi^ve a supposed injury, 
or even an unintended slight ; with its thieves' college, 
and its multitudinous Irish ; and last, but not least, 
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with the best oi^&iiised police-foioe in the BritiBh 
Idea. With one of these, a tall Cumhetland man, 
of Boldierly bearing, and gentlemanly deportment, 
Horace Noble had penetrated into every nook and 
comer where there seemed to be the faintest shadow 
of a chance of hearing of poor, erring, Etty Linton. 
Both Inspector Turheeon and Horace had come to the 
oonolueion that Etty Linton was not in lireipool. If 
so, she was so successfnlly hidden away &om all 
possibility of discoTeiy, that there seemed little cfaanoe 
of her whereabouts being £)und, eren by a police- 
tbrce HO well organised as that under Kajor Crank. 
Nor ooidd the movements of any one answering^ to the 
description of "Gentleman Flash" be watched, for 
the Buffioient reason, that that gentleman could not be 
found. Ndther in liverpool nor in Manchester oonld 
the young man, who had set the style of moustache 
and whisker to all the aspirants to those ornaments 
in Gratenbuig, be spotted. The general " get-up " of 
this attraotlve individual might be seen, in a somewhat 
inferior elyle, for some weeks after his flight from the 
town of his temporary residence. Even the very 
young gentlemen who as yet had only "an eyebrow 
on the upper lip," made sundry pretentious efforts to 
be small and imperfect copies of the gentleman who 
had, Ibr some weeks, been the admiration of the youth 
ui' Grafenburg. " Gentleman Flash " had given re- 
spectful attention to his religious duties while in 
Grafenburg. He paid his morning call regularly on 
the lirst day of the week at 6t. Bamabas's or at 
Emmanuel Church, and seemed, from his religious 
habits, and fiorn the bits of .religious conversation on 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



A. CBAFTHB IN EOGLBSUaTICULL BISTOBY. 185 

vhjch lie ventured whea introducing himBelf (with a 
thoueand pardons for his rudeneee) to the miniatore of 
the reepeotiTe churohee, to be a broad ohurchman who 
opined that there was "good in every system," but he did 
not lite " Tulgawity in religion," "Gentleman Flaeh," 
with his faultleea kids, and faultleea everything else in 
the matter of dress, never committed himself by ven- 
turing out of the region of oommon-place. He admired 
"beauti^ bmldings." He admired "beautiful ser- 
mons." He admired the " beautifiil prayers of the 
Anghoan litui^." He admired " a beautifal ex- 
tempore prayer also." He admired the "beautiful 
poetry of the prophet Isaiah ;" and he onderBtood that 
" Lord Bynm admired it also." He admired " beautiful 
music and singing." Indeed, he seemed to " admire 
everything beautiful." His oreed might be summed 
up in one vord, " admiration of the beautLful." Mr. 
Dobell did not take to " Gentleman flash," not even 
under the pleasing name of Mr. Herbert Fitz-Maurioe, 
of Liverpool, who had oome to have a little shooting 
over the broad-acres of his farmer-friend in the 
neighbourhood, but Ending the house of his farmer- 
friend Very dull, hod taken up his quarters at the 
Victoria. His iriead was an old "rusty" bachelor, 
and hod Budi odd ways with him. It was more 
agreeable to him to be in Grafenbuig.- The society 
in Qrafenbuig was "very good indeed;" the people 
veiy kind ; the clergy were " fine fellows," and Mr. 
Herbert Fitz-Maurice had really not missed — half so 
much as he anticipated he should — the cultivated 
associations of his own town of Liverpool. ' 

" My friend the foimei' out here is weally a vewy 
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decent felloe," Mr. Fit^Manrioe remarked to Mr. 
Dobell, "A wavy weligiouB man, I miglit say. Ve-wy. 
Do you. know, eot, he will liave the Bible wead to him 
evewy day. Makes hia manBervant do it. Wrai't 
allow him, sir, to omit a word. Makes him wead 
wight through it. Swears at him like a twooper if 
he omitB anything. Last week, now, when I was 
with the old fellow to bweakfaat — hie man cams in to 
wead the Bible as ueoal, and he had to wead a ohapter 
— I fbi^et where. Goofsnnd this memory of mine — 
it's like a thing they use in the farm-yard up there ; 
ah — a sieve ; yes. This ohapter was bU hard words, 
pwoper names, yon know, air. The man is only a 
half-educated man, and was Tpiw^ng the ohapter of 
pwoper names. 'How dare you, sir,' said my Mend. 
' Wead them er'y one, you oimfaanded wasoal. Wead 
thfm ev'y one. Isn't there as much Bible in the 
pwoper names as in the easy words. Confound you— 
who told yen to pick and choose &>t yourself 7 Call 
you Ihal weligion?' And much, sir, to the same 
purpose." 

Mr. Dobell laughed, and remarked — " Your &iend 
ought to have his man better educated, and to teach 
him the Hebrew language also, if he compels him to 
read through every word of the Bible." 

" I am sure, air, good man as you are," said " Gentle- 
man Flash," " you could not have endured the hash 
he made of that chapter. It was rewy wrong of me, 
Towy i but I was obliged to sham bleeding of the 
nose and wueh out of the woom. For to listen to the 
poor fellow as he floundered irom name to name, 
cutting oS the tail of one, and putting it on to the 
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head of the olher, and vice verta, would have distnibed 
tha gwavitj of a saint, sir." 

The qnahty of the religion of " Gentleman Flash" 
may be inferred &om the above. Mr. Forterton had 
privatd; informed the pastor of Emmanuel Ohnich 
that the quality of his eigan vas very fine. Ab to 
the quaU^ cd his Md glovea, of hie vdvet-faoed 
morning ooat, and of other aitideB of attire, there 
ooold be but oae opinion. ' As to the quality of the 
man himself thrav had always been some saspioion. 
The only man who seemed to be free fo>m that 
suspicion was the generous-hearted cnrate of St. 
Barnabas. He had forgiven all the man's slavish 
partioularity in the matter of dzess, under the im- 
preseion that there was "great good in him." 

For this man, Horace had sought in Liverpool 
night and day ; on the Exchange, where he was not 
known; in the streets, in the churches, in the theatres, 
at the hotels, on the lauding stages, everywhere, — but 
to no purpose. He had watched, with the vigilance 
of a detective, hnndreds of people who had gone io 
the Frinoe'B Landing Stage with the view of being 
earned to the passenger ships bound for the ports of 
EuTG^ America, Australia, Canada, Kew Zealand — 
almost every port eastward and westward — in vain. 
NoEttyLintou was tobefound; nor any "Gentleman 
Flash" to be discovered. Written instructions had 
been sent to the police at Manchester. Ko news came 
of a satisfactory kind ; from Bimtingham none ; &om 
London none. Hearts were aching in Grafenburg. 
Every day tears were being shed. Every day 
prayers were being oQered. Every day search was 
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being inetitated in a^w fields. Every day letters 
were paBsing to and &o. But no 'Ktty Lmton irae 
to be found ; and Harace Noble wtus on the point of 
giving up hie saarob aB fruitless and nnayadling, wben 
a mesaage oomes from Inspector Turbeson, aa^ng 
tbat, if conTonient, he will vait a day or two longer 
in IdTerpool. Horace cheerMly conaents, £dt his 
hope of finding the miwiTig Etty revives within 
him. TfJH daUy letters to !Mr. Dobell have been of a 
moflt desponding oharacter. No suocesa has attended 
efforte the moat vigilant and nmveariad ; but to-day 
he writes the simple words — "A my ot light,"- — 
writes it on the authority of the indefinite request of 
Inspector Turbeson to " wait, if convenient, a day 
or two longer." For the Inspector has left liverpool, 
anddenly, for a town not many miles distant ; as 
dreary and cheerless a place as any on the Ixmdcra 
and North Western Eailway; a place where eveiy 
blade of grass in the noighbonrbood seems to be 
doing p^iance, and every tree spake of misei; and 
desolation, with so plain and plaintive a voice, that 
no one, however dull, mistakes the utterance. In all 
the country round the wind has not bo much bitterness 
in it as in this district. And here the Inspector has 
found some due to poor Etty linton. For he has 
heard of a gentleman, answering somewhat to the 
description of " Gentlemen Flash," as having been 
seen several times in this bleak and dreai; looality, 
where all nature seems to be in sorrow for some past 
act of disobedience. But Inspector Turbeson ia a 
very cantioas man, and a v^ kind man. He has, 
in some way or other, diaeoveied that Mrs. lanton has 
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B nster llvuig in this bleak localil; ; that Mrs. Unton, 
having quarrelled with her sister, twelve years ago, 
at their mother's decease, over a tew old china cups, 
vhich KfiB. linton'a younger sister appropriated aa 
her own special prop^iy — the siBters vowed nevei 
again to recognise each other's existence, and have 
moat faithfully kept their word. The Inspector haa 
thought it possible that Etfy lintoa may have foimd 
a refuge in her aunt's house -, that her aunt is har- 
bouring her tUl it suits her convenience to send her 
home, or imtil " Gentleman Flash " has completed his 
arrangonents for removing Ett^ elsewhere. Further, 
he concaves it probable that, under the advice of 
" Gentl^nan Flash," Etty may have been induoed to 
account for her seeking a hiding place from her 
parents at Grafenbui^ la several ways. She may 
have run away &om her mother's fieiy temper, a tale 
which Mrs. Linton's sister will feel herself justiSed in 
crediting j^ or, Mrs. Linton may be as unreasonable on 
the question of Etif's marryiog this adorer of hers as 
she was, twelve yeai-s ago oa the matter of the (dd 
china cups and saucers, and it will be a gratification 
to Mrs. Linton's sister to ponish Mrs. Linton by 
giving refuge to her daughter for a few days, or even 
for a few weeks. These thoughts passed through 
the Inspector's mind as soon as he had clearly com- 
prehended the full force of the fact, that Mrs. Lmton 
had a sister some few miles from Liverpool, and that 
Ure. linton and her sister were " at daggers draws." 
The presence ot a gentleman, answering somewhat to 
the description of " Gentleman Flash," in the neigh- 
bourhood described, confirmed him in his speouladons. 
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And so, in unofficial garb, Mx. TurbeBOS tree apea^ng 
a day in the ndghbourhood of bleak winds, plaintiTe 
trees, and penance-doing' grass. 

But who is this by the jewellet'B shop oppomte the 
Town Hall, coming in the diieotion of the shipping 
offices in Water-street, LiTerpod ! Why does Horace 
Noble, who is gtnng up &om the 1 muling stage, where 
he has been watching the passengers and getting the 
benefit of the sea air, torn pale so suddenly ? Here is 
surely, " (Gentleman Flash " himself^ but loosely and 
carelessly dresaed, in a sort of traveUing cap, which 
adds nothing to his appearance. In a moment Horace 
Noble has sdzed him by the coat ; nor does he recog- 
niBO Horace as anyone whom he has known, or ever 
seen, in Qrafenbuig. 

"Who are you? and what do you mean by 
assaulting a stranger in the pnblio streets ? " asked 
Mr. Fitz-Maurice, furiously. 

" Where's Etty Linton ? " asks Hraroce. 

" Who 7 " asks 1&. Fitz^Maurice, turning deaihly 
pale. 

"Who? why — Etty linton, of Grafanburg — ^you 
scoundrel," says Horace. 

"I know no such person. Call a policeman!" 
shouted Mr. Fitzmaurice to the crowd who had now 
gathered around, in numbers lei^e enough to block up 
the street. 

" Fiilice ! Police ! " was shouted &om a hundred 
throats. In a few seoonds two policemen were on 
the spot. 

" Assault 1 assault!" cried "Gentleman Flash" 
with all his might. " My card, policeman. Ad- 
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dreas, Laurence's Hotel. I have no knowledge of 
thiB man who has asaaulted me." 

" Wlio began it. Who did it ? " aakcd lie police. 

" I ooUaied him," replied Horace. " He's " 

" Oh — you. Veiy well, eii ; oome this way ; come 
on, BIT, It's no good pulling," aaid the poHcemau. 

" He's ; " gaaped out Horace, but hia speech 

was ohobed by the knuckles of the two officers of the 
law, who, one on hie right hand, the other on hia left, 
were politely eeeortmg him to the lock-up ; in which, 
in a few moments, Horaco found himself. But, te- 
ferriug the authorities to Inspector Turbeson, he was 
liberated the same day, without enjoying the new 
experienoe of a night in jail. On the following 
morning, the Inspector returned to town with the 
gratifying news that he had actuaUy discovered the 
retreat of Etty Linloii. On the day of her departure 
&om Grafenburg, ahe had gone direct to her auuf s 
house, had repieeented that her mother's lyranny was 
unbearable, — that ahe was about to be married to a 
rich gentleman, but her moHier stood in the way ; and 
would her atmt permit her to stay, just a few days, 
till all could be ananged fbr their wedding by Mr. 
Herbert Fitz-Maurice ? Her a»mt readily consented, 
for the old enmity had an opportunity of gratifying 
itself. And though kindnest would not have prevailed 
to induce her to offer a temporary shelter to the 
daughter of the sister who had resented her appro- 
priation of the old china cups and saucers, yet enmitjf 
toi once proved iteelf capaUe of kindness, as it hap- 
pened. Whether the aunt would actually have oon- 
sented to commit her niece to the tender mercies of 
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" Gentleman Masli," wbo turned ont to be a disaolats 
aon of an aiietocmtic &mily, forbidden bis lather's 
bouse ; or whether Bbe would bare insieted upon 
communicating with Mrs. linton ; or what— does 
not seem very plain. It is to be hoped, however, 
that, for humanity's sake, she would not have 
allowed her enmity, vindictive woman though ahe 
was, (as Inspector Turbeson soon discovered) to bo 
the High Priest at the reeking altar on which poor 
Etty Linton was so nearly sacrificed. Inspector 
Turbeson, in the kindness of bis nature, had £t^ 
home to his own tcomfortable and safe abode, where 
Wis. Turbeson talked with her as with her own 
daughter; and elicited from her that Mr. Herbert 
Fitz-Maurioe (or whatever his name might be) had 
promised "to make a lady of her;" had tried to 
induce her to take up her residence at one of the 
Birkenhead hotels, where he professed to reside; that 
she had steadily withstood his temptations, but at 
last had promised to try to be near him ; that ebe 
had told him all about her aunt, and under his advice 
had told a stoiy to which her aunt listened. She 
had hardly expected that her mother's sister would 
receive her. But she had made what now appeared 
to her — a desperate venture. These, and other &cta, 
Mrs. Turbeson was made the recipient of. Poor Etty 
Ijinton sobbed herself to sleep. It was evident to 
Mrs. Turbeson that she had believed that Mr. Fitz- 
Maurice was sn honourable man. " He went to 
church at Qxafenhurg," she said, in her sweet sim- 
plicity, "and talked about Mr. Sobell and about Mr. 
Portertonas his frienda." Mrs. Tuibeeon saw clearly 
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enooj^ tliat Etty lintoa'a heart had been set upon this 
man, and that it was a ahock to all the sympathies of 
hei nattue to believe Tiim ^hat Inspeotor Turbeson 
lepreeented him to be. On the morrow, Amy Le Beau 
went to LiverpooL Horace had returned on the 
erening of the day on whioh Etty vas safely housed 
under Inspector Turbeson's care. It was thought beet 
to alloT. Amy and Ett^ to travel alone, and to make 
her return to her father's bouse as easy as poBcdble. 
The joy of Amy, when the welcome items of news 
leepecting Etty Linton were oommiinioated to her, 
was inexpressible by words. Tears of gratitude teat 
flowed down her pale cheeks, — for suapenae and grie^ 
- and apprehension of the worst, had blaaohed her &oe. 
It seemed an awful thing to her to lose Ett; Linton 
nnler suoh painful drcumstanoes. She heard from 
Mrs. Turbeson the account whioh Etty had given. 
And then, making her way to the little room in which 
her lost lamb had been sleeping — whither Etty had 
retired, when Amy reached the door of the Inspector's 
house, — Miss Le Baau exclaimed, " Etty, dear, I knoir 
all. , Not a word, my dear, not a word. I am so glad." 
And clasping her round the neck, with alt the glow 
of a deep, divine love beaming in her eyes, Amy kissed 
the poor pretty little child, (for she was little more 
than a child,) as though she had received her heart's 
joy back from the dead. 

"And now, Etty dear, we must kneel down and 
thank God for your safety. 'X'ou have been very near 
an awful precipice, my dear. It is of God's mercy 
that you have been so wonderfully preserved ; and 
now our prayer must be all thanksgiving." 
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Mrs. Tarbeflon heard that devout ontpooiin^ of 
gratitude to heBven fi» the preaerving mercy which 
had kept thie child fi«e from Btain and dl^race. It 
melted her. It conviiiced her, aa she afberwaids 
related, that it is good sometinieB to entertaiB etrangers, 
&T that in so doing " some have cattertained angels 
nnawaiesv" 

The Inspector would receive nothii^ for his trouble. 
" It had been," he said, " a. work of love to him," and 
he vraa glad to have been siiocesBfiil in it. They stayed 
all night at the laspectixt'a bouse. " If Miss Le Beaa 
will excuse our homelineeSt we shall imly be too de- 
lighted if Ae will honour ti« with her company till 
the momiiLg." And bo urgent was TiSia. Torheecn, 
that Amy was oompdled to stay. The Inspector and 
his wife were good people, and their gueet won them 
Irf that sympathetic voice and heart of hers, the 
love of which few could long reast. And when the 
tall Cumberland man bid bis gneets " Oood-bye," he 
fdt that he had lost a jewel of great value in Miss 
LeB«au. 
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CSAPTEE XV. 

Ii vaa pitch dark at Oiafeabn^ when Amy reached 
the platform of its neiuralgrio statum. For, of all the 
railway stations in England, that of Grafenharg was 
fuller of toothache, and fiiceache, and ell binds of 
pains of that particnlar &mily, than any other station 
nameable. The designer of it mnst surely have been 
a dentist who had failed in that partionlat line of 
life, and intended to liaTe his revenge on that^ and on 
all soGoeeding generations. Amy's thoughts kind- 
ness had been at work arranging in what way, least 
disagreeable to herself, Etty Linton oould again he 
brought faoe to foce with that now rtrjoioing, but so 
lately depressed and saddened, &ther and mother. 
There are various ways of doing good. It w^ 
natural to Amy to choose the way most respectful to 
the feelings of those who were the recipienla of 
benefits. Why had Amy elected to return to Orafeu- 
butg 1^ the trfun which arrired near midnight t 
Why had. she discreetly concealed her own and Etty's 
features under thick veils ? Why had she privately 
written, over night, to the efEbct that no one was to 
meet ibem at the station P And why did she insist 
upon Etty linton string with her for some days at 
least? Was it because she had taken into considera- 
tion the feelings of the poor misguided girl? 
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Perhaps so. Auj-way, there was no one at the rail- 
way station. The solitary porter, who waited for the 
hist train, did not recogmse the two lady passengers 
as they glided through the partially ohscured station 
on that dark night. There was no one in the streets, 
oi only here and there a belated stranger. So, qnietly 
and noisoleesly, they glided along the pavement to Ur. 
Le Beau's door — with as much speed as the oarrying of 
a large carpet bag between them would allow. 01di&. 
Le Beaa opened the door ; gave Amy a bunch of 
hisses; and welcomed Etty Linton in the tendereet 
manner poerable. 

" And now, my dear Amy, as it is past my time, I 
will go to bed," said Mr. Le Beau, immediately on 
their entrance. 

" Qood-night, pa, I shall see you again though, if 
you are not asleep." 

" Good-night, Etty. Mate yourself at home," said 
the old gentleman, "we shall soon be all right again." 

But poor Etty could eay nothing in reply. All 
that she was capable of, was sobbing and crying. 
Poor little heart ! thy first sorrow, it is to be hoped, 
will be thy greatest. But, Qod has sent his angel 
and delivered thee. If this world has devils in it, it 
has angels too. And thou did'st not see the cloven 
foot under the purple garb. But, here is Qod's 
ministering angel close by thee, Etty. Sob on, poor 
child ! But, be thankful that another mingles her 
tears with thine, and rejoices with a deeper joy than 
is common, firom very sympathy with thy sorrow ! 
On the morrow, Etty Linton's mother come to clasp 
her daughter round the neck, and to welcome her lost 
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child found. And the poor silent lather, vhoee rest- 
iBMnesa and BleeploBeness, up to the hour vhen Etty 
vas in Grafenbui^ agaiS) were the only manifesta- 
tions of his deep sotrov of heart, went to look upon 
his daughter's pretty face, and to thank Miss Le 
Beau, in his rude way, with choked utterance. 

" I always believed in you, miss, as I told your 
&ther. I always believed in i/ou. And do you say 
God seeks a*, as you have seek'd my pretty lamb ? " 
he asked, as he was leaving the house. 

" Yes, Mr. Unton, only with far more love and 
tenderness than I possess," replied Amy. 

"And do you mean to say, miee, that ffe feels as / 
have felt sinee my pretly one went away ? " 

" You hare read the parable of the prodigal son, 
Mr. Linton?" 

" Ah, miss, a [oodigal son can't be half so bad as a 
prodigal daughter. Oh, Mies Amy, ifs awful to 
think as I've thought, and to feel as I've felt about 
that gill since she has been away. I never know'd 
what trouble was till now. Pretty lamb! Pret^ 
lamb! Let me go back and kiss her again. Miss 
Amy." 

And back he went into the room where Etty was, 
to assure her it was "all right again, and nothing 
the matter." 

'Tm better now, miss; I'm better now," said Mr. 
linton to Amy. " And now, miss, I must say it — 
I'm your tervant for ever artd ever. If ever you 
want a hand, night or day. Miss Amy, send for me ; 
and tell Mr, Noble Til pay him back all the money 
he's spent, if 1 work my fingers off to do it. But 
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there, miss, money oan't pay for love lite irhal^e beem 
shown to me." And the poor man went off happiw 
than he had been for many a day. 

Bt^ lintoH iras to stay, for the present, with Amy. 
It needed very little persuasion to conviDoe Mr. Le 
Bean that it wonld be best for Etty ; for the pretty 
little oreatute fdt as ashamed of hemelf as thon^h she 
had been pimiged into the foulest sink of wickedness. 
Ay, moie so; forvioa eats out shame. And further, 
Amy discerned that " Gentleman Flash " had won 
Ett/s affectitms, and, that in being for ever separated 
fi<om him, she was separated from one who had been 
the first object of her Tii^^ lore. Amy's work was 
dear to the transparent vision of her Boul — to bind 
up these torn affeotLons, and do her feeble best to heal 

"bi ODT breaata 

Alaa ! two loiils dwell— ^(U there is tuuest ; 
Each witli the other strives for mMtety, 
Each from the other struggles to be free." 

Amy began to know what trouble was. The 
sweet expressiDn of h&t oountenanoe was already 
dashed with sadness. At all times there was a pen- 
siTeness in her look. It had now deqiened its hue ; 
but every chang^e in her face seemed only to add to 
the heavenly purity of its espression. The Porterton 
owe had left its mark behind ; and who can tell the 
anguish she endured when one of her own especial 
charges had been drawn out of her grasp by a seem- 
ingly stronger power than her own — an evil power, 
too? Joy often comes from anguieh — a joy subtle and 
refined, £ut we never forget the anguish. It leaves 
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ita maik. So wbb it upon Amy. That bnglit &os 
began to look sorrowful-, and do not oni best sympa- 
thies lead us into the region of the Oiooe T In bear- 
ing one another'fl burdens ve fulfil the highMt law; 
but we feel therein Hie weight and shame of the 
ciosB. Among the tew in Grafenbozg who wero 
equal to this, Amy was oon&esedly the most oon8|n- 
ououa, beoauae on the lofly ground of Chriatian 
morale, she was the most xatoraL 

Bat the shadow of another trial sdll was ap- 
proaching. That spirit which had troubled the oon- 
gregalaODof Emmanuel Ohuroh, troubled its officers- 
and spedally troubled the mind of its numster — ^had 
broken ent afresh, and in a more malignant form. 
This time it had not only struck at Mr. Dob^— but 
at that agency which had grown up, spontaneously, 
under the indlnenoe of his ministry upon saoh minds 
SB that of Amy, Ur. Job Brown, and the many who 
were allied vith them in their noble, and untiring 
endeavours. For, as an eril example is contagious, so 
happily, and quite as powerfuUy, is a good one. And 
the simple, natural way in which Uise Le Bean had 
gone to work to elevate the life, and give new 
motives for the deeds, of her poorer ndghbours, had 
eo influeuoed all the beet spirits in the congregation of 
Emmanuel Church, that a full half of the regular 
assembly were actually engaged in doing good. Bat 
each in his own order. Ur. Job Brown was the last 
man on earth to work in chains. Leave him beo, 
fiud he would be a power for good wherever he 
went. Let him work out his own capability, in hui 
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own way, and there was no need for fear. Verj BUi' 
gular it may seem to some, tliat these efforts of Mr. 
Brown, so simple, and unaasnming, yet so natural to a 
Bpiiit stiired to its very d^iths as Mr. Job Brown's 
had been — shoold have been regarded, not only with 
coldness, but with positive aversion, by Mr. Johnson 
and his followers at Emmanud Church, and by the 
sectarian portion of the congregation at St. Bar- 
nabas's. Mr. Brown's motives ware impugned, his 
conduct towards others described aa moat abusive and 
violent, and his ulterior dedgns openly declared to be 
of the vilest charaotor. His followers were slandered 
as the hypocritioal oSJsoourings of low beerhouses? 
And, but &r the loftiy spirit which had been bom 
within the man, enabling him to work on with a 
singleness of purpose and with a directness of aim, in 
the straight path to the noble end which lay before 
him, he would certainly have been overcome by the 
opposition which had risen against him in eo unex- 
pected a q^uarter. Bnt Hr. Brown's zeal and oourage 
increased, and especially after a quiet interview with 
Mr. Dobell, during which, with a simplicity that ill 
assorted with his intrepidity at other times, be 
asked: — 

" Do you think, sir, I am doing quite right in 
bringing these men together into a society ; for there 
is so muob oppositbn to it that sometimes I fimoy 
there must be a wrong in it that I don't eee?" 

" Do you see any wrong in it, Mr. Brown ? " asked 
Mr. Dobell.. 

" Kone at all, air, no more than in Miss Le Bean 
viaitin' the poor and the sick — no more than in Mrs. 
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Brown and others doin' tlie same — no mare than in 
lookin' after a lost sheep — no more than in helping a 
latne dog over a stile." 

Mr. Dobell -waa amused no little by the last simile, 
irhich seemed to him somewhat of a descent from the 
quality of the preceding. But Mr. Brown explained 
himself by continuing ; — 

"You know, sir, that's all I can do. To help a 
lame dog over a stile is the extent of my ability. 
You and Miss Amy can do the lost sheep business 
better. When IVe got these lame dogs of mine over 
the stile, then they '11 be in your enclosure, and you 
must look after them yourself. As to me, I don't 
venture much on the high ground you call 'spiritual.' 
I keep on the lower g:round of moraU and domestics," 
continued Mr. Brown. 

" I am couTinced that you are able to do excellent 
service in many ways, Mr. Brown," continued Mr. 
Dobell. "And, in many situations, would he of far 
more value than either Mies Amy or myself." 

"Yes, sir, in chimney-sweeping, for instance, if I 
had a good brush ; or in -appealing to the skin of 
garrotters, if I had a good whip ; but not in building 
up a church or training a oonscieuce. But that's 
neither here nor there. Then you would advise me 
to push on, sir, with the society." 

" I would, Mr. Brown. And if it be any eaoourage- 
ment to you, you have all the sympathy of which my 
nature is capable," said Mr. Dobell. 

"Thank you, air; that'll go a long way with me, 
I'll push on. The men are grateM. And as for the 
■ opposition, I'll take it as a sign that my work at the 
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society'a a good vorb ; tlioag;lt I mnst naj it's veiy 
hard to Lava it come &om sTioh a quarter." 

"True, Mr. Brown, very Laid indeed; and very 
mscrntable. That men who, &om their profeedons, 
ought to be good men, should oppose a good work — ■ 
which yours unquestioDaldy is — is most unaocountable. 
But heed it not — wort away. Tou'U have your 
reward." 

And Mr. Brown left Mr. Dobell with his Tigoni 
renewed, more determined than ever to " push on." 

It was quite surprising how Mr. Brown's nature 
proved itself equal to the exigeadee of the more 
responmble position into which, through the eon- 
Bcientious use of opportunity, he had risen. But while 
Mr. Dobell did all that in him lay to encourage that 
nohle hand of men and women who had gathered 
around him, in the works of usefulness to which they 
had devoted themselves, no one knew to the full how 
soie at heart he was at the detraction with which 
every beautiful deed was met. He found, however, 
unspeakable sta-ength of perseverance in the fotherly 
counsels of old Mr. Le Beau, in the warm friendship 
of Mr. Noble, in the sweet spiritual light that shone 
through the face of Amy, and last, though not leasts 
in the biothei^y eympathiee of the curate of St. 



It was just at this season, when the pastor of 
Emmanuel Church was, if possible, more saddened by 
his inability to change the dispositions and alter the 
conduct of the malcontent portion of his congregation, 
than ho had been by the Portetton ease, the dificorery 
of the real offender, and the flight of Etty Linton — 
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that two stiangerB (ati'aiigeTB to the congregation of 
Emmanuel GliurclL, thoogh not entirely eo to its 
pastor), entered the veatiy, after a Sabbath evening's 
Berrioe : " And hov is Hi. Dobell, after this &tiguing 
day's work ? " asked Mr. Leland. 

" Oh, why, Mr. Leland ! and Mr. Noel, too ! who- 
ever expected to see yon at Emmannel Chnrch, 
Qraienbu^?" asked Mr. Dobell with undiBguiBed 
astonishment. 

" We have been in the rear of yonr ohuinh at both 
services to-day," said Mi. Lelaiid. 

" How angular that I should not have noticed 
yout" remarked Mr. Dobell. "But we ofi«a have 
strangeTB, and I take very little notice of new faces. 
If any of the old &ces are absent I know it imme- 
diately, almost as by instinct," continued the pastor. 

"Will you come and sup with us to-nighl^ Mr. 
Dobell ; we aie staying at the Victoria ? " asked Mr. 
Noel. 

Mr. DabeU was just on the point of saying, " con- 
found the Victoria ! " for it brought to memory another 
gentleman who had taken up his quarters at that 
&mous hotel, but he restrained himself and lephed : 

" It would give me great pleasure, but I make it a 
rule never to go out to supp^ on a Sunday evening, 
exc^t occasionally to the house of my dear elder, Mr. 
Le Beau." 

" I hope your rule is not a Medo-Feraian law, ad- 
mitting of no relaxation," said Mr. Leland. 

" Well, no, not quite so stringent as that. But will 
you not come with me ? Mis. Dobell will be most glad 
to eee any of my acquaintance, I know." 
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"We would much prefei that you should coioe 
with us. We leave Qraffflibui^ early to morrow 
morning;, and we have all day been anticipatiiig; the 
pleasure of your oompauy to supper," said Mi. Leland. 

Mr. Dobell could not resist the uigent inritatioDs of 
these gentlemen, whose business in Qrafenbuig was 
simply that they might have the opportunity of at- 
tending the seirices of Emmaauel Church ; for Mr. 
Leland and Mr, Noel were the representatives of a 
Iwge congr^ation in the metropolis to whom Mr. 
Dobell had ministered for a Sabbath some few months 
before ; and they were delegated by the said metro- 
politan church, to spend a Sunday in Grafenburg, 
with the inteution of listening to Mr. Dobell's voice ; 
and if their impreemons of the pastor of Emmanuel 
Church were as fiivourable at the conduBJon of this 
Sabbath bb they had been at the cIobs of the prerioua 
Sabbath, they were authorised to offer him the vacant 
pulpit in the metropolis. 

At supper that same evening at the Victoria Hotel, 
Mr. Leland, a man of few words on any matter, thus 
addressed the asbmiahed Mr. Dobell : — 

" Well, my dear mr, our business in Orafenbui|^ to- 
day was to listen to yoa. We gave you no intimation 
of our advent into this interesting t«wn. We placed 
ouradvee in the rear of your church to-day that you 
might not observe us. And now we have the pleasure 

of offering for your acceptance the pulpit of St. 

Church, London." 

" Gentlemen," said Mr, Dobell, after awhile, " you 
really take me at so manifest a disadvuitage, that, 
while expressing my heartfelt gratitude for this alto- 
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getli«r unlooked-for mark of jrour oonfidenoe, I oannot 
Bay a word in reply. Of coarse you are authorised by 
the church which you repreeeixt, to make the offer. 
Present, therefare, my moet respectful regards to the 

congre^tion at St., and say that, 'while I shall 

feel hound to giro this matter my most deliberate con- 
adcrotion, I had not entertained any serious thoughts 
about removal :^m my present position." 

" All that we oan reasonably lequeet," said Mr. 
Noel, " is your sarioue eonaideration. We cannot urge 
a speedy reply on a subject so grave." 

On the fbllowing morning, Mr. Dobell met Mr. 
Leland, and Mr. Noel at the railway station, as he had 
promised, on the prerious evening, and assured them 
of hie sense of the high honour they had done him, in 
seeking him out, and so generously expressing their 
sense of the value of hia services as a minister, but, 
further than this, he studiously refrained from the 
utterance of a single word, by which the gentlemen 
delegated should suppose he oould be induced to quit 
Orafenbnrg. 

He could not but remark that these worthy gen- 
tlemen seemed somewhat disappointed that there 
should be no decisive leanings towards a position in 
the metropolis which would, undoubtedly, have offered 
advantages to Mr. Dobell beyond any which he 
already enjt^ed. The pastor of Emmanuel Chuich 
felt, however, &r more than he expressed. He used 
all bis efforts to conceal the feelings which had 
agitated him during that sleepless Sabbath night. 
When a question so grave as that put to Mr. Dobell 
by Meesrs. Leland and Noel is asked from a Christian 
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Duniator, po one can answCT for him. All the r 
Jot removal or rest cannot be told to odurt — comko/, 
indeed, be tyUabled forth at all. There are reasons 
deeper and strongOT than those of podtum and emolu- 
ment, to every man vho is truly imd divinely called 
to " the Tork of the mimstry "—reasons whiah might 
appear veiy shadowy and immaterial, if thrown on 
paper, or revealed by atterance. The time had ooms 
when Mi. Dobell needed all the wisdom whioh he 
oould command from all soviroes. Of coulee his first 
counsel was with his wife. And not many days 
passed before old Mr. Le Bean, as well as Amy, were 
taken into the secret. For a time the quesdon re- 
mained in the keeping of this little cirole, and pro- 
bably would never have been known beyond this 
elect few ; would have been settled at once and for 
ever by them but for that nncontiollablES iinoonTer- 
tible element in Emmanuel Ohuroh which had been, 
and (now more than ever) was a source of pain and 
inefiable giief to the pastor's heart. Was this un> 
Bubduable spirit a Divine indication that power difEs- 
rent &om that whioh Mr. Dobell wielded was neces- 
sary to quell it ? He had tried all infiuenoes under 
his oommand, but to no purpose. He had tried in- 
tellectual fbroe, moral force, the power c£ words and 
the power of silence, and other powers of which we 
will not speak more partioularly. And yet, he asked 
himself, what could he or any man do with a spirit 
that neither prayer nor fasting, nor anything else, 
would exorcise ; a spirit amenable neither to reason 
nor to love? for the present we must leave Mr. 
Dobdl to grope his way in the darkness. 
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" Troubles never come singly, pa,"aaid Amy to Mr. 
Le Beau, as they huA been talking together over the 
secret confided to tbeit keeping — Amy's &ce fuller of 
Borrow and aj^irehenaion than her &ther had ever 
Been ii In early life, Amy had known but few 
occaaions for tears, and thoae not very important. Of 
late as she had thought of Horace Noble, and of Etty 
linton gone — probably diagraeed — and now of the 
probability of losing him who had been more than her 
brothers were to her — it seemed aa though her teats 
were "to be her meat day and night." 

" Amy my child," said Mr. Le Beau, " Mr. I>obeU 
will do his duty." 

" Stern daughter of the voice of God," murmurod 
Amy, " I know he will, pa. But oh, I pray that it 
may be made dear to him that it ia hiB duty to Btay 
with thoBe who love him in Qxafenbuig." 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



EMUAinjEL chuboh: 



CHAPTER SYI. 



That ^eek which had conunenced fi>T the pastor of 
Emmannel Church ia each a. eingulat and uuautici- 
pated manner, was a, treek as Ml of anxiety as of 
'work. On the Monday evening, Mr. Dobell had to 
meet the young; men and young women whom he had 
brought into daases for purposes of more thorough 
instruction than waa possible to the pulpit ; where the 
preacher cannot be interrupted by any call for ex- 
planation, oi ampLi£cation, or repetitioa, or anything 
else — where every utterance must be clear and distinct, 
since it cannot be recalled for a second perusal ; where 
much that is important and intereeting cannot be 
introduced without setting at nought sound principles 
of Homiletics. And, as Mr. Dobell could never 
persuade himself that he was aufRciently prepared by 
any past study or acquirement for any work he 
undertook, several hours were consumed in preparation 
for his Monday's work. On Tuesday he had engaged 
. to lecture at an institute in Grafenburg — and the 
lecture required every minute, from early morning till 
the hour when he must give it public utterance. 
Wednesday had its own regular work. On Thursday 
the sick people of his charge always expected his 
visits. On Friday he had engaged himself for a 
meeting some miles off. Saturday morning found bjm 
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totall; unprepared to meet his people on the Sunday. 
As soon as the lig'ht of day permitted, ha tras in his 
study — with a headache to bear bim oompany— with 
his heart full of lore to, the people of Gntfenbrug ; 
hearing, hoverer, that other voice which seemed to 
call so loudly and eamestly, with no present ability of 
thrusting it &om him, yet wiHi piesent duty 
clamouring moie imperiously stall. He set hims^ to 
work with all the concentration and determination he 
Could muster. Presently— breakfast. He rushes out 
of his sanctum, swallows s cap of tea, and gives the 
order — " No one to be admitted to my stucfy to-di^, my 
deal, on any pretext, oi excuse, or plea, whatsoever.** 
Back into the study. The headache is there, Haxib, 
throb, throb ; but thoughts flow rapidly. Ereiy now 
and then that other call will thrust itself in, at onoe a 
disturbing and yet an intenai^dng force. 

He gets very dose to his subject, and grapples with 
it as though determined to have the masteiy. Every 
sentence is alive. The thougjits breathe. The words 
bum — for the heart within the man is burning. 
Whenever he lifts pen finm paper his hand trembles. 
Q^ere is no rest within him. Through the morning 
he dashes on like a thorough-bred steed. ' The dinner 
bell lings. He heeds it not. The servant gently 
opens the study door, and announce dinner. He can 
eat no dinner. On and on through the afternoon. 
By the tea hour, half his preparation is OTer. But 
the best of his strength is gone. He consents to drink 
a cup of tea, if they will send it into the study — but 
on no account can he leave his desk. Again he ttnns 
to work, " Oh ! this wretched headache, if I could 
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ohIt be relisTed of this," he ezolaiins. Headache^ or 
no headache^ to-moirow monun^ be must c(m&mt his 
oQBgregtition ; and again, to-moTTOir evening. On and 
on, at iroik for the erening, till the clock etribes 
twdre— one — two. 

"Edwaid, Edward; yon must give over. Ton '11 
lutva no sleep, I fear, ae it is. And wliy sboold yon. 
be ao conscieiitioaa in ygur preparation always?" 
bnaks in Mrs. Dobell. 

" Because, my dear, I am engaged in the most im- 
portant worb in which any man can be occnpied. 
And as long aa I Iiave strength to do it, 111 do itwell. 
Bnt Pm through." 

No sleep that night, just an hoiii (£ btoben dnmber 
Ift dawn, and Sunday nuHning too! At eleren 
tfdoob, the pastor of Emmanael ChorGli was in his 
pnlpit. His iaoe was very pale. His hands trem- 
bled ; and often his voice quivered. 

"I have never known yon preadb better," said 
old Mr. La Bean, as Mr. Dobell re-entered bis 
Teetry. 

"And I have never known yon look so poorly," 
added Amy Le Beau, " mind you rest, and get a good 
•leap thia afternoon. JKule bun Mrs. Dobell, he haa 
ax too mucb bis own way." 

Amy's vdoe was full of tendemees, for she won- 
dered in henelf what the way of the future would 
be. In the evening of tbat Sunday Mi. Dobell called 
axonnd him his elders, and aa quietly a> possible, witb 
M much represBon of KiTn^mlf as he could command, 
laid the whole cas^ as it was in &ct, before tbem^ 
vithont indicating Uiat he had arrived at any settle- 
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mflnt in liia own mind as to the conrae he on^ht to 
pnrsne. 

Vx. Noble we* exceedingly grieved at the idea of 
Mr. Dohell'a temoral, and oould not hide those synrp- 
toms of bifl emotion which he etrore hazd to snbdae. 
He thought of Horace and the past Horace was 
now absent from Orafenburg on an excnndon &om 
which he might not return for sereral months. It 
would be a terrible shock to him to hear that Mr. 
Dobell was thinking of remoral. Altogellier, it was 
reiy unfortunate that the pastor had ohoBen Sunday 
evening on which to break to hia elders the state of 
nnsettlement into which he had been thrown, by this 
unexpected offer of the pulpit of a Metropolitan 
Ohoroh ; for the intoreet which had been created by 
the sermons, produced in the ferrom; and tnrmdl of 
hia soul, was speedily swamped by this greater inte- 
rest in the morements of the minister who had 
preached them. And, control tbemeelres as they 
might, these excellent men could not hide the appre- 
henaicm which possessed them, that the voice of Mr. 
Dobell would soon be heard no more in Grafenburg. 

" Why, what has happened ? " asked Mra. Noble as 
her husband emerged from the vestry, trying to look 
like himself, but singulaxly fi""1'"g in the efibrt. 

"Nothing happened, my dear," said Mr. Hoble in 
reply. 

" Well then, what is ab&ut to happen ? " 

And, as several other ladies took up the qneetipn, 

there was nothing for it but to tell their secret. They 

might as well hare written it on a piece of paper and 

given it to the town-crier ; for, before the evening 

p 2 
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ensuing, tlie whole of the Emmannel Ghmch congre- 
gatian, and many others, had got po&seesion of it. 
And the pastor's house was literally beHi€g:ed with 



Bioh and poor met together. ' Poor Mn. Dohell 
had to eiiocnmt«r one after another, the whole day 
kmg, day after day, through that dreary week — for 
hex considerate husband had fled &om tii& soene aa 
soon as ha knew that bis removal vas the one tiling 
talked ahout. 

Amy had gone to the resGue — or whether Mrs.. 
Sobell would have remained in the land of the living 
to tell the story is, on the wholes very donhtfU. 

" It's not one bit of good cleaning the door-steps, 
ma'am," said Mrs. Dobell's servant-girl, indignantly ; 
"that's three times to-day as Tve cleaned 'em, and 
afoie night they'll he ae bad as ever, and as £)i the 
front-room carpet, ma'am, we'll have to get a new on 
afore master returns. People are eo anzioue to come 
in th^ never thinks to wipe their boots even. And 
as to the 'all ma'am — the flowers is all agoing off the 
floor cloth as clean as though they were stolen." 

" Hush, Mary," said Mrs. Sobell, " it's very kind 
of the pec^ile to take so much interest in your 
master." 

. " Lawks, ma'am, I don't wonder at 'em taking an 
interest in him, anybody would as knows him, I da. 
n^elf," replied Mary, " but I didn't think as other 
people had a right to intarfeie with him." 

"Ifs not interference, Mary," said Mrs. Dohell.- 
"It would not look well if the people took no intfr- 
rest in youx master's movements. And more, Maiy, if 
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I weK to say to you that if we remoTed we ehoiild 
leave you beliind, you would not like that." 

" Not take me, ma'am ! I am Boxe that I hare beea 
a good Bervant, ma'am, and I thought that I should 
have stayed with you till I died." 

"You have been one of the beet of seryante, 
Mary," said Ifrs. Sobell to the girl, who was now 
making sundry applications of her apron to her eyes, 
" but yon forget that the people are as much attached 
to Mr, Dohell as you are, and I hope that you will 
remain with us whether we go or stay — I don't say 
till you die — yon might leave to be married, Mary," 
said His. Dob^ ttying to reriTO the somewhat 
downcast looks of her faithful servant. 

" Well ma'am^" replied Mary, brightening up, "to 
majiy people its pretty much the same, as far aa I oan 
see. For they always look after they're married as 
though they had been to a funeral every day of their 
lives. Why, look at my sister, ma'am. She was a 
bright gill afore she was married — and now, all I hear 
about whenever I see her Is — teething and measles 
—whooping cough — and fever, and such like. And 
when Ihey had run through the whole lot of such 
things, then its squalling, and bawling, and f ft ^ l '^g 
down stairs, or swallowing thimbles, and pins and ■ 
sdssoTs. And I did hear say, that one of the children 
had tried to swaUow a piuKiuahion." 

" Nonsense, Mary ; how strangly you talk ! How 
could a child swallow a pin-cushion ? " remonstrated 
Mm. DobeU. 

" He would have done it, ma'm, if they hadn't 
stopped him — like as when he swallowed the 
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thimble^ vhen th^ took him up by hia Wo lega asti 
Iiit him on the back o£ the neck with his head 
downwards, like a i&bbit. Bleu you, ma'aia, joa 
don't know what thoee children do. They seem to 
thinV they can swallow anythiiW) and that all the 
world's made to pat in their month. Tm sore one of 
these days they'll die of TpoB, and thimbles, and 
Boifisors, and thugs in their inside— The door agun I " 

" Is Mr. Dobell at home ? " asked Mi. Job Brown. 

" No, Mi. Blown, he is not," said Maiy. 

" When will he be at home? " 

"Afore Sonday — thafs all I know," replied Mary. 

" Is Mm. Dobell within? " 

" TcB, m ; will you step in ? " 

" II eanU be done, ma'am," said Mr. Brown, as Mrs. 
Dobell aj^teaied. 

" What, Jfa. Brown ? " 

" This isducin' of our mioister to leave mm. It oao't 
be done, Mrs. Dobell, at no price. Why, bleoa your 
kind heart, ma'am, when I met our society last night 
every man of 'em waa as aiudoue to know if there 
was any truth in it as if it had been the Queen going 
to ezohange thrones with the Emperor of Bnwia. 
JVa ma'cun, it can't be done. I know he wouldn't 
heatate, he wouldn't give it a thought, if it wer» not 
for thoee Bite and Devour 'em Society people ; I hag 
your pardon ma'am, I ought not to have said it, but I 
had no very great hold of myself^ and oat it come, but 
you know who I mean, ma'am. Why, ma'am, we 
are as dependent on him aa children, such as we are. 
If it were not for his influence on the Sunday, I 
couldn't do my society work on the Monday. No, it 
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«m'f be done. It mnan't be. lEr. Dobell leavs 
Oiafenbnrg, ma'am," oraLtmued Ur. BroTB, waziiif; 
Tanner tmd wanoet; "we should have to get the 
town new Hamed. It wonldn't be Qi&tiaibmg in&- 
oot him. Xlease write and tell him, ma'am, it oan't 
be done, before he gets talked over. T^ him ha 
knows there ore kearU at GrafeKbnzg. He doesn't 
know yet whether there are any in London or not. 
Write, ma'am, if yoa pleae^ give Job Siown's lor^ 
don't say 'tespeote' or 'legards,' say love ma'amj 
iMoanse if s love I mean. TeU him what a unsa- 
iion its caoBed ix 'the eooiety.' Toll him my pretty 
little children cried when I told them — that'll 
jDovB him, I know. Tell him he don't know how 
m^oh good he is doing. If the people felt less and 
thought less, they'd talk mora. Tell him ma'sm, if 
yon please, it can't be done on no acoonnt what* 
(wever." 

Mrs. Dobell promised to fnward a &ithfiil report 
of what Mr. Brown had said, to the abaeait pastor, 
and Mr. Brown retired. 

The JKxt door at which this devoted disdple 
knocked, was that of Mr. Le Beaa. The elder saw 
him approaching, and with soirowfiil fftoe, opened the 
door. 

*• Ah, air," said Mr. Brown, " its the same eT«iry- 
where — sorrowful &cee ererjrwhere. But it can't be 
done. We most lose no tim€^ sir, to make our 
Opinions known. And I have come to know what is 
to be done before Sunday noxt" 

Mr. Brown was now seated with good old Mr. 
Ije Bettn, evidently detemiinad on some prompt and 
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eneigetio meaaniee being taken before the following 
Sunday ; by vMoh meaauiea it ehould bo dear to Mr, 
DoboU ihat the beaiiB of tbe people were witl) him, 
aai that he mnat not entertain a thought of Temoval. 

" I knoT, sir," said Mr. Brown, ieelingly, " he has 
had anongh to make him leave ns. But we must 
secure him in some way orother agoinet these Bite— 
these * reqnifDtionists,' and such like. Ifo man who 
has eo much mental work to do can stand for hmg the 
woirit and annoyance which he has had of late. I 
shall have a petition to present to him frommy society 
men, I know, and I'm sure that will please him. 
And they'll muster in good numbers at churoh next 
Sonday, never fear. And, meanwhile, I shall do my 
beat in other ways." 

" I am sure you will, Mr. Brown, and I am sureve 
all shall use our beet efforts to prove to Mr. Dobell 
that if he leaves us, many a heart will bleed at his 
departnxe." 

"But is there to be no meeting, sir?" asked Mj. 
Brown. 

"A meeting of the congregation, Mr. Brown?" 
asked Mr. Le Beau. 

" Just BO, sir." 

" We shall call one next week," said Mr. Le Beau. 

" Next week, car, may be too lato^" urged Mr. 
Brown. 

" I think that Monday is the earliest day on which 
any such meeting can possibly be held," said Mr. Le 
Bean. 

" I think, then, sir, that if Miss Amy were to write 
in your name, and beg Mr. DobeU not to decide any- 
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tiling fific the proBent, it might prevent Mm coming to 
any sudden conclusion. You don't know, bit, how 
impatient I am lest he should decide against us with- 
out knowing the strength of feeling that is in us," 

Mr. Brown had grown ao terribly urgent, that Mr. 
Le Bean was obliged to pRnmse that a letter should 
be sent to Mr. Dobell that night. 

And ereiywhere, in every house, in every court 
into which the eameet people <tf Emmanuel Church 
penetrated, they had to meet with the same anxiel^ to 
know what would be the result of this invitation to 
Mr. DobeU. The simple-minded poor thought that if 
only Miss Ainy «ould use her influence, Mr, Dobell 
could not remove. 

" If our good man was to go, Mik Amy," said dd 
Mrs. Nntt, " I am quite sure my shirts would never 
look half as clean and olear as th^ do, not in noways, 
Mi^ for I always washes far better and deaner since 
I've been to ' Emmanuel ' than ever I done afbre." 

" We hope he will remain, Mrs. Nutt." 

" I fears, if he goes, many o' my gentlemen 11 have 
smudgy ehirtB again, and then m lose all my custom. 
Beligiou's more to da with clean shirts than you 
thinks, Miss." 

" It has to do with everything, Mrs. Nutt." 

" Well, yes, so Tve come to see. Leastways, it has 
to do with shirts, and mangling, and oourte, and such 
like places and things. For these courts is not the 
same places since religion com'd into 'con. They're 
the most healthiest places in Grafenburg, and they 
used to be the ibulest." 

" I am glad that the people have come to perceive 
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that religion hath the proinise of the Efo that now 
is," said ICss Le Beaa. 

"Tee, MioB, and almost in every house in Oda 
oonrt there is now Tmnging a portrait of it ! " said 
old Urs. Nutt. 

" A portrait of religion, lbs. Nutt ? " 

" Tea, Mjss ! and if yoa'11 look at that little &ame 
over the mantel-piece, you'll see it." 

Miss lie Bean looked, and, to her great astoniah- 
ment, saw a carte de vitUe of herself neatly framed, 
ooin:^7ing the place of honour orer the chimney-piece. 

"I hope that the conntenanoe of religion is &im 
and more beaudfol than Mr. Fritohard's carte de tnaUe 
of your visitcff, }ixa. Nutt," said Amy, quietly. 

"Well, Miss, anyways, we all calls it 'Beligion 
inoamate,'" sud Mrs. Nntt. "And Vm quite sure 
that if it were to plead with Mr. Dobell, he oould 
not leave us — not fbr anything. Ay, IGss, if he 
knew what a trouble it was to ns all, day and night, 
Pm sure he would settle to stay, and end all this sua- 
p^ue. Why, hleas you. Miss, there's Mr. Linton 
a breakin' his heart, and there's his Mrs. worse than 
himself; and there's all Mrs. Brown's people in 
moumin' like, and the very children cry beoaose they 
think something '11 oome to us had when he's gtMie." 

Miss Le Beau's heart was too fall to allow her 
much freedom of speech, and so she hastily bade old 
Mrs. Nntt adieu, and payed but a vay short visit to 
others of h'er friends. Evwy where the first and last 
inqniiy was : — " Is he goin'. Miss ? " or some expnt- 
sion of regret at the prospect of loang the pastor of 
Ib&nuuLiial Obondi. 
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Bunday ctuns, and Emmanuel Ohnioli waa orovded 
to the doon. Ui. Brown's " socdet; men " had assem- 
bled in foioe. Aji they sat together, like an adult 
hoarding Bchool (an arrangement vhioh !Uf. Brown 
had quietly managed with the design of nwhipg a 
stronger aj^ieal to the heart of Mr. Dohell than waa 
poasible by any most careM array of words), it waa a 
sight BOoh as had never met the eye of any ministeor in 
Grafenbni^. The sight of the crowded congregation, 
and of the pews Med with men — ^in long ranks, un- 
relieved by the gentle fooe of women — was almost 
too much £)r the pastor. Suddenly he became pale, 
then red, then pale again. But strong resolution 
OTercamey for the time, stconger feeling. His Toioe 
trembled as he announced the hymn to be sung, 
omitting, whether by mistake or design, the customaiy 
prayer with which, in the oidinaiy course of things, 
the hymn was preceded. By the time the hymn was 
finished, the oi^an for once having had the greater 
share in the e:cercise, Mr. Dobell was able to announce 
the first lesson for the day in a strong clear voice. It 
was manifest that he had set himself sternly to en- 
cotmter the appeal of that sea of upturned, anxious 
&toes. A dead sUence reigned audibly during the 
utterance of the sermon. There waa nothing in it to 
give a due to the pastor's intention. At its close he 
said quietly : — " I have been requested to call a 
meeting of the oongr^atian at eight o'clocli: to-morrow 
evening. Oui worthy elder, Mr. Le Beau, will pre- 
side." 

Sunday passes quietly, for Mr. Dobell le&isee to 
see, or speak with anyone. 
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Monday arriTea, and on Monday evening, at eight 
o'clock, old Mr. Lo Bean's venerable white locks are 
seen to totter tovaids the chair to be occupied by the 
president of the meeting'. 

What transpired at that meeting irill be beat told 
in another chapter. 
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OHAPTEE XVII. 

AccOBDiNa to the onno'iincemeiit given by Hr. Dobell 
gn the day prerioua, & meeting was held on the Mon- 
day evening, at Emmanuel Chnroh, under the presi- 
dency of Bilver-haired old Mi. Le Beau. A more 
venerable president never occupied the chair of any 
meeting, of any kind, before or since. Hesaidlittle— 
merely erpreeaing his love to Mr. Dobell in a few 
mmple vroida, with the hope that thia meeting might 
be the means of enabling' their pastor to pero^ye that 
it was his duty to remain in Qrafenburg. A reeola- 
tion to this effect was moved by Mr. Noble, seconded 
by Mr. Campden, and put to the meeting ; Mr. lie 
Beau pleading, with a winning pereuaaiTenees which 
melted not a few, that no one would say anything 
which would prevent that resolution being conveyed 
to Mr. Dobell as the unanimoua expression of the feel- 
ing of that large assembly. It was evident^ however, 
that Mr. Johnson meant to " improve the occasion " in 
bis own way. After a pause of a few second's dura- 
tion Mr. Johnson was seen to rise, and heard by a sound 
which it would be very difficult to describe— some- 
thing between a grunt and a cough, to prepare himself 
for a short speech . Suffice it to say that the man waa 
true to himself then as ever. He began by saying 
that, however desirable it might be, in the estimatioii 
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of some, tbAt the resolation vhich bad been moved 
and seconded should be sent to Mr. Dobell as tlie 
nnanimouB expresmoQ of the feeling of that meeting — 
yet, for Tii™»Jf, he had a daty to pecfimn, and fais 
Gonscdence would give him no sleep that nigjit if he did 
not peifonn it. Without ai^ dicuiolocntion, he must 
say that a change of ministry, on several acoounts, iras 
desirable, and the time had come whan that change 
could be made without any difficulty. That ohnrdi 
had been compromieed in varionB ways of late. The 
reJigiouB portion of the church had endeavoured to 
Kvect the injury which had been d<me them. But, 
thiough the strong-wiUedneas of the pastor, they had 
been inTolnntarily identified with a specdee of chartism, 
a Bpedes of bioad churchism, and a species of qoes- 
tionable morality, from which every ChiiBtian Church 
, ought to hold itself steadily alool He knew that 
other people looked upon these things in a different 
manner, and &om a different stand-point from that 
which he (Mr. Johnson) and the town in general, 
ocoujaed. But his maxim was, to avoid the vray 
appeazance of eviL Kow, had it not been for the en- 
couragement given to these things by their pastor, that 
congregation would have retained its good name 
unsullied. Considering these and other things, ha 
was very Btaiy he would not be able to vote for the 
resolution. 

The manifest impatience with which these remazkB 
of Mr. Johnson were listened to, were suffiraent to deter 
that gentleman &om entering into any disagreeable 
particulars, in illustration of the several counts of his 
indictment against the pastor and (by implication) the 
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people gf Emmanuel OlratclL. Thehalfandibleciieeaf 
" Bliame " which rose, in impleaBBiit mnimnrB around 
him, added no little to his discomfort, ao much eo^ 
that when he resnmed his seat, he looked sheepishly 
azoimd, aa though the doing of a oonscientiouB acti<m 
had made him veiy mnoh ashamed of himself. 

Several other speakers testified mpst emphatically 
to the powerful influence of Ur. Dobell's ministry ; 
to its enlighteniog effect upon their own minds ; 
and to its strengthening effoct upon all th^ beet 



Presently Mr. Job Brown arose. His rising waa 
the Hignal for dead silence. No orator in the Com- 
m<ms House of Parliament ever commanded mora 
attention than was rendered to Mr. Brown on this 
particular evening. For, beeidee bebig somewhat of 
a character, Mr. Biown had won the regard <^ the 
congregation of Emmanuel Church, by his vigoiona 
efforts to ameliorate the condition of the people over 
whom he had unquestioned influence. It waa 
known, morooTer, that when Mr. Brown was ezdted, 
he oould speak ea well as most. As far aa they can 
be gathered, ham. the obliterated reooids of the pas^ 
these were substantially hia words: — 

" Mr. FMsident — I waa once a drunken vagabond. 
X don't boast of that. But I cannot fo^;^ it. I hare 
be^i thi r kT" g of it all this evening. I have been 
thinVing of the time when I wandered into this 
church and heard our beloved paebv. I did'nt oatao 
here to hear him alone. I came to look upon tiie 
face of your daughter, sir. She had been to my old 
home— if the wcni' home' could be used in roferenca 
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to sudi a place. She had spoken tear-moving vorcb 
to my wife; and had manifeeted each an intereert in 
my childr^i that I said to mye^ one day, I'll go to 
the chuioh and see that young lady -with my own eyes, 
and I came. But when onr pastor began to preach, 
1 forgot all about the young lady and listened to him. 
I thought — vho in the world Am been telling yov about 
me. How did yon get to know what I had been 
thinking about ? I went home, air — only to come 
again and agaiiu I couldn't help comii^. And, 
from that day to this, I've never bean absent. But I 
don't want to say anything eke about myself. Am I 
the only one who has come here with the same results ? 
If you want ninety-nine other instances to make 
up a mind hundred I can give them. Once, six, this 
town was a di^raoe to the counly. Thoro were 
chorchee, it was true, but they w«re as dead as a door 
nail till Mr. Dobell came. Now sir, every church is 
alive. Kot Emmanuel Church only, bat every chnrch ; 
and to whom is it owixig? To two perscms chiafly. 
To Mr. Dobell, and to a young lady who is a blessing 
to this generation. Excuse me, sir, for speakii^ 
strongly. That young lady has whitewashed the 
houses in nearly every court in the town. She has 
mended hundreds of poor children's clothes. Bhe has 
instructed the ignorant. Bhe has kindled hope in the 
bosoms of the wretched. She is the iriend of eveiy- 
one who knows her. In short, sir, as the women say 
—she is ' religion incarnate.' To this lady, and to 
Mr. Dobell'e ministry, Gia^buig is indebted to an 
extent which it can never pay. And we are coolly 
told to-night that it is time to have a change of 
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ministi; ! We ore ooolly told that the church has 
been oomproinised. Pm not very fond of long words, 
but I know vhat ' compTonused ' means. We are 
told that the ohuich here has been ' oompromiBed ' by 
ita pastor encoor^ng efforts vbereby men and 
vomen had been made better and nobler ; ' oompro- 
mieed' because it has sot rebnlied Job Brotra's 
modest efforts to persuade men to give up folly and 
ein ; ' oompromised ' because a numbei' of our fiiends 
have denied tbemsolTee and helped otibera to bear their 
burdens bravely; 'oompiomiBed' beoanse exemplaiy 
members have left the ninety-and-nme to go and sesk 
the lamb that was lost. I say, if the church had not 
done dtis, it would have been no church. It would 
have been a tel/ish meiettf of people playing at being 
religioM. The church must do deeds of this nature, 
or it must perish. But, sir, I also think that the 
church haa been 'compromised.' Do yon ask me 
how ? I say, in reply, by its long endnracee of this 
sinful seotarianiam which has always boen cropping 
up, and oauedng ns shame and trouble. It has been 
'compromised' by sitting quietly and allowing a 
speech like that to which we have listened to-night 
to be made without stem rebuke, and bototo censure. 
And I, for one, perceive that if this spirit be not oast 
out from us we shall be no oburch, but only a little 
bit of the world wil^ a wrong label on us. I am 
ashamed, sir, that in presence of your silver hairs, 
fluoh words as we have listened to this evening should 
ever be spoken. I am ashamed that a pastor so 
confided in and beloved as is ours, should ever be 
badgered and buffetted by this spirit of anti-Ohriat. 
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And, if I were in the lionoiiied poation ot ut elder 
of this obuioh, I ebould move the assembly to request 
that persons who sympathised with the speech to 
which 1 refer shoold withdraw ftom ooi midBb— for 
they axe not of na, and never can be." 

Gontrai? to the rule <^ their assembUes, three- 
£)urths of the meetiDg here broke into vehement 
cheering — mnch to Ur. Brown's diaoomfiture. In 
his excitement he had fo^otten all hie pnmncialisms, 
and had become really eloquent. Whether he in- 
tended to say anything more is doabtfol, for when the 
i^)plause, which could not be represaed, broke forth, 
be sat down, and never attempted to rise again. Mr. 
Brown buried his head in his hands, for he was 
viaibly moved, nor did he look np again fbr some 
time. 

Mr. Johnson rose to reply, his ahoolder in close 
proximity with his ear, aod his head in that 
pofflldtm which gave him a most unattractive 
appearance. 

"You have already spokeai," said Mr. Le Bean, 
quietly, " and I cannot allow you any privilege beyond 
what is accorded to others by the oostoms of our 
meetings." 

" May I not " 

" No, Mr. Johnson, you have exhausted your op- 
p<fftanity," replied Mr. Le Bean, "and I must ask 
yon to respect the oheur." 

" But- — " 

" Chair — chair — ^" &om all parts of the meeting. 

" Then Til " 

" Chair — chair — " from a hundred voices. 
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" I'll Imtq ihe o)iiiro]i for good, ni shako tho 
dost off my feet " 

" Ohair — chair," agsin Nitcamtod, with iooreaaiiig 
determination on the port of the meetjng that old 
itx. Le Boon's piesidanoy shonld be respected. 

Mi. Johnson left the ohnich precipitately. Several 
others folloved. Notab^ Miss Fye and Idoas iiaxy 
Jane Elizabeth Ana ; the young man who had nerer 
gotb^ondhia"pnaiBeIy so;" and one ot two others 
who shall be nameleaa ; — left the ehuroh neror again 
to enter it, and united themselves with St. Dnnatan's 
Ohoiah, Yinegar-laa^ whose paatoi made a long 
speech of sympathy with them, at a tea-meeting held 
to give " OUT poTBeoated brethren " wdoome. tSx. 
Flint, the vicar of St. Dnnstan's Ghnroh, was a gen- 
tleman of the iTps leferred to in a previous chapter 
of this hiatoiy. His ehuroh was situated in a very 
narrow street, next door to a large warehouse, whose 
contcots gave the name to the street in whioh St. 
Dnnstan's was (the warehouse ozcopted) the principal 
object. The church itself waa a very nanow build- 
ing, with nanow lancet - headed windowe. A 
stranger pasong the ohuroh would have remarked the 
very narrow doorway, which was the only channel 
of ingroas and egress. The pews were narrow. The 
pulpit was BO narrow, that a man " of full habit " 
would have appeared in it like a bat^ih of dough run- 
ning over the sidea of a small earthenware pan. The 
minister of St. Dunstan's was made to the pu^t, or 
rafiier the pulpit to him, for he was a man of 
ehiunken cheeks and wasted fi^m, with a remarkably 
narrow forehead, a long thin neck, gieeniah coloured 
q2 
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eyee, and long taper fingeis, 'whio}! always seemed to 
be restleas to dutch some one by the throat. His 
Tdce was weak and immuBical, unless indeed there he 
music in a pemiy tnuupet, to the sound of which it 
bore a striMu^ reBemblanoe. He pteached to a very 
scanty congiegation, all of whom seemed related — at 
any rate there was a marked family likeness. The 
congregation of St. Dnnstan's beliered in the ezist- 
ence of one hundred and forty-fimr thousand people as 
hopelessly safe &om sin and its consequences, neither 
more not fewer ; and m the exietenoe of oonntlesB 
others hopelessly lost. And this mat a comfort to 
them. 

To &ese peoide, Mr. Johnson and his fbllow^v 
joined themselTee, and were at once welcomed as a£ 
the hundred and forfy four thousand aforesaid. 

Mr. Job Brown was congratnlated on his speech, 
on his manliness, and on Tarious other good qualities. 
For not only was the resolution, ta be conveyed to Mr. 
Dobell, passed, but passed unanimously, and with 
thunders of acolamatitm. 

The next evening, Mr. Le Beau and Amy called 
on tlieir pastor, rented to bjm all the incidents of the 
meeting, and W€ire especially emphatic upon the hig^ 
tone of Mr. Brown's speech. Mr. Dobell gave no 
reply to the resolution &r a week or so, during which 
period it became a matter of oertainty that Mr. Jc^- 
son and his fiiends had really and tiuly quitted 
Emmanael Chniuh, and become part and parcel of 
the &Mik of the Ber. Joseph Flint, of St. Dunstan's, 
Tinegar-lane. 

Mr. DobeU had become quite pale and worn with 
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anxiefy and snapenss. The crisis, bowers, iras now 
over. He Iiad gone, as formerly, to spend a spare 
erening with his b^ored elder — and seemed brighter 
and more cheerAil. He saw that Amy was cognisant 
of the change ; for she tried to read his oonntenance. 
They wi>K speaking of their sorrow that, for tlie sake 
of peace and prt^ess, it would have been necessary 
for the elders of the church to request tix- Johnson 
and others to withdraw — even if Ur. Job Brown had 
not prediatated that movement ; — when Mr. Le Bean ■ 
remarked: — 

" Well, my dear friend, whether you go or stay, 
our course will be, at least, more peaceful in the future. 
tfe maif hope for the canvertmn of men vho knem 
they are wrong, but seclariattum is uneonverlible, for 
it is tie blindeit thing under the sun." 

" I SHALL MOT LEAVE Tou," Said Mr. Dobsll. 

" Not ! " exclaimed Amy, " not ! " and burst into 
tears. 

Mr. Le Beau took the hand of his pastor, and held 
it in his own warm grasp. But he could not utter a 
word. In a few minutes Mi. Le Beau was able to 
say — " Thank Gh)d fiir this." 

But Amy had vanished. Li an hour oi two she 
had Boatteied the news over Orafenburg. Her first 
place of call was Boee Cottage. Mr. Brown was at 
home— the t«a-thuiga be&re him. — quietly refiushing 
himself after his day's work; with a ohQd on one 
knee, and another at his feet, dinging to his 1^, and 
looking up into his face with eyes full of love, as now 
and again the little creature tecraved a sip of tea from 
his father's cup. 
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His, Brown wu leading aload from a neTspaper, 
when a has^ knock was heard at the door, — and in 
bunt Amy, almost before the door was well open ; 
past Mrs. Brown into the biight-looking kltchea 
where Job sat. 

" What news ? " said Mr. Brown, as he saw Amy's 
radiant faoe and teaifiil eyes — almoat upsetting the 
child he held on hia knee. 

" Gnees," said Amy, playfully. 

" Hit not ffoifig," Tentored Mr. Brown. 

" I heard it from hie own lips fiftem minntee 8g<^" 
said Amy. 

" Then get me my hat, wife," replied Job. " Now 
Folly, my dear, say grace, for Tve not had snoh a 
meal as this £or some days past." 

" And now, yon little 'uns may sit np (all father 
cornea back, and I hope yon 11 ehoat hurrah the whole 
time," said Mr. Brown, as he left the room. 

" Hunah 1 hurrah 1 " shouted the little ones at the 
top of their voices. 

Amy knew her man; and so, kissing all the 
children, and even Mrs. Brown, in her gladnees — much 
to Mis. Brown's astonishment and delight; she 
hastened back to rejoice with her rqoiciDg &ther, and 
to overwhelm Mr. Dobell with her expreeeions of 
love and gratitude. 

That night was a time of gladness in not a few 
homes in Grafenbuig. From house to house Job 
Brown went with aU haste, but could be prevailed 
upon to stay in none. "It's all right,-he won't leave 
UB," was the extent of his message. And not satisfied 
with shoutdng it about the town, till he was hoarse. 
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ha hastened in the bright mocmliglit, which had never 
looked brighter than on that night, to the far off 
home of Mr. Koble, where he was prevailed upon to 
stay Buppei, and after auppei eeut home in Mr, 
Noble's gig. 

"And now, my dear friend," said Mr, Le Beau to 
his pastor that evening, "you have had enough of 
late to make you look pale and worn. Before we 
part to-night, I have one soggeetion to make; or 
rather, one command to give. Make inunediate pre- 
paration to travel on the omtdnant for six weeks. 
Mrs. Doboll must accompany you. And my banker 
must bear the expense." 
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Thjlt contiaental jaumey of six ireeka, proposed by 
kiiid old Mr. Le Beau, was the TOTy thing for Mr. 
Dobell. He begtui to feel the need of a few weeks 
change and teat ; and hia thoaghts had wandered, 
in anticipation, to the lovely lake district of Cumber- 
land and Weatmoreland. He had never contemplated 
anything beyond this. To have ascended the hill 
behind Elleray, and, on a fine spring day, to have 
feasted his vision on the long atretching lake below, 
with its iairy islets, and well wooded shores ; to have 
leisurely sanntered along the high road to Amble- 
side ; then on by Bydal, fragrant with memories of 
his favourite poet ; to have intoxicated his sotd with 
the changing beauties of Oi'asmere at the hour of 
sunset ; at early morning to have climbed the steep 
sides of Helvellyu ; or to have had a long and steady 
pull over the glassy surface of the English Lucerne — 
beyond this, his thoughts had never ventured. Some 
day he must see Mont Blane and the passes of Swit- 
zerland, and walk the sti'eets of Eome. When — did 
not esactly appear. He demuiTed to old Mr. Le Beau's 
gonerosity. All his objections were put aside by that 
grand old man, as unworthy of the slightest con- 
sideration. " tio, no — my friend," said the elder, " I 
am not going to be done out of this pleasure. It 
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Tould be cmeil in yon to refuse it me. M7 grey haiis 
appeal tat sympathy." So, Mr. Dobell most willingly 
gave way ; and, in a very few days, the pastor and 

hia wife might have been seen at the station, waiting 
for the up train to London, which, most fortunately 
wae twenty minutee late, for it enabled them to have 
ton minutes with Horace Noble, who slighted on the 
Opposite platform from the down train. He had 
returned to Orafenburg a month earlier than was 
anticipated ; for, hearing of the state of anxiety into 
which Emmanuel Chuioh people had been thrown, and 
getting no very satisfactory account in hia rambliiigs 
— several letters having missed him — he resolved to 
make direct for Grafenburg. Judge of his surprise 
when he saw on the up-platform Mr. and Mrs. Doheil, 
Mr. La Beau, Amy, his own father, Job Brown, Mr. 
and Mrs. Campden, Mi. and Mrs. Mussling, and 
several others. Judge of thdr surprise, when, the 
train moving o£^ they saw Horace, who, heedless of 
the company's rules and regulations, dashed across the 
line, instead of tunnelling his way underneath it in an 
orthodox manner, nearly upsetting a porter with a 
heavy box on his shoulders. " It's too late," thought 
Horace, " he's going ; and yet, they all seem very glad 
to bid him good-bye. There's something mysterious 
about this." 

Grasping Mr. Dobell's outstretched hand, and 
looking, with tearful eyes, into his radiant counte- 
nance, he asked, as a first inquiry, " Not (eamng 
Orafenburg ? " 

"Tes, Horace." 

"But not for good?" 
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" For good, I hapa," aaid Mr. Dobell. 

" No, Mr. Noble," aaid Mrs. Oompdrai, vlioBe kind 
heart oonld not resist tho appeal of Horace's puzzled 
oonnteiiance ; " if a all nght, my good sir, iSx. Dobell 
is going on tbe continent for six weeks." 

Horace aav througb it at onoe. And after matoal 
congTstnlatioiiB — everybody vanting to say so muoh 
tliat Horace was nnsble to comprehend anything, yet 
sufficient to make those ten minntes most fertUe of 
pleasure — the bell rang, the train drew np, and the 
pastor and his wife were entrusted to the skill of the 
driver, and the care of the guard, followed by the 
good wishes and benedictions of as tme and tmsty 
hearts as ever beat under fustian or broaddoth. The 
assembled fiiends watched the train as long as it was 
in sight. AH felt that " a piece of Giafenbui^ was 
gone," to use Mr. Brown's words. 

" Well, what's the next act ? " asked Mr. Oampden. 
" I propose we all adjourn fiir tea, and the wife will 
do the honours of the table," said that laceticius and 
agreeable gentleman. 

Every one felt that this was the right suggestion — 
made at the right time. And so, all the friends who 
were not otherwise engaged, went to tea at Mr. 
Campden's, and as his large dining-room was exactly 
filled, and the company occupied every seat, it was, 
as that worthy host remarked, sartorially, " a oajdtal 
fit." So every one thought. And a more genial 
company never assembled under the roof of Mr. 
Oampdeai, or, indeed, under any other roof. 

Next to Mr. Gampden sat Amy ; next to Amy, sat 
Horace; then Mrs. Mussling, then Mr. Job Brown, 
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vho felt Mmsdf rather awkward, bat ahowed himself 
the gentleman for all that. 

" If we only had Mr. and Mn. Dobell, wb shonld 
be complete," said kind Mrs. Gampden. 

So thought Polly Campden, who tripped abont with 
an possible readiness and good-nature, with a amile 
on her face, and a rose in her hair. 

" But Where's itx. Porterton ?" asked Mr. Oampden. 
" Wife, yon forget Porterton." 

" I left him at our house," s^ Mr. Noble. 

"Oh, he's metal more atferactiTef" remarked Mr. 
Oampden, who generally hit the nail on the head ; 
as it turned out in the coarse of the evening. For 
the company were all lifted into the third heaven of 
delight when Mr, Noble informed them, that Mr. 
Porterton bad propoBed to Mise Noble, and had been 
accepted. 

" And found it too much to leave his ti«asure 
even to say good-bye to Mr. DobeU," remarked Mr. 
Oampden. 

This waa unexpected news to Horace, who was, 
however, no little rejcnced to find, that, daring his 
absence, the curate had been a constant visitor at his 
jather's house, and that his sister bad fallen to the 
lot of Ms iiq'ared Mend. 

The evening was spent moat pleasantly, in a 
thoroughly recreative maimer. There was a epiiit 
of gladness in the assembly. AH, for the time bdng, 
became childien, and Mr. Campden was the most light- 
hearted of all. "Pa's the biggest baby of the lot," said. 
his Bweet little daughter Lizzie — a sentiment in which . 
hia five other happy children seemed heartily to concur. 
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In the couiae of the evening, Mr. Campden called 
upon " our voithy elder, Mt. Le Beau, to propose s 
toast." 

Mr. Le Beau at once obeyed the command, — " Our 
beloved pastor and hia wife ; — and may they have a 
safe and pleasant Journey, and, by God's mercy, return 
to us in good health — to live in our midst, the centre 
of light and love to us, for many happy years." 

" That is the first toast, ladies and gentlemen," 
said Mr. Campden. " THb is the second — Our vaiet- 
able fiiend whose generosity I am sure our paator and 
his wife will never forget — coupling with it a name 
which Grafenbui-g will not easily let die." 

This toast being duly honoured, Mr. Mussling 
was invited to say hia few words — "Which I do most 
willingly," said that pleasant gentleman, " for we 
all are heartily glad to see in our midst, once again, 
Mr. Horace Noble. I cannot say that he is looking 
quite so well as we should like — another month might 
have improved his appearance a little. I can quite 
imdoTstand, however, that he was very anxious to re- 
turn to Grafenburg, as his letters never reached him; 
and we congratulate him on being here in the nick of 
time, just to say ' good-bye ' to our pastor, and I con- 
gratulate you, sir, (turning to Mr. Noble) that our 
good Mend, Mr. Forterton, is henceforth to be re- 
garded as a member of your family." 

There was great cheering at the close of this little 
address. Mr, Mussling was a man of few words, but 
• every word seemed to gather up into itself the force 
and fervour of his kindly nature. As the beet of 
fiends must part ; as Mr. Le Beau seldom remained 
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at any gathering beyond half-past nine ; — and as 
Horace had to enduia the pleasaat ordeal of meeting 
his mother, and sister, and proepectiTe brother-in-law 
— this agreeable little party broke up early'— ea«h and 
all Aill of gratitude to Mr. and Mrs. Campdea for a 
most enjoyable evening. — " May wo have many such ! " 
— was Hr. Gam3>dea'B reply to their congratulatioDS — ■ 
to which all assented by a unirersBl "Am^i." 

This OTening, of pleasant surprises, was lengthened 
out ht^ond the usual hour of retirement at Mr. 
Noble's. 

"Why, ma, here's Horaoe, I do declare!" said 
If IBS Noble, pushing aside the blind, as the sound of 
wheels was heard up the gravel path, just as Mrs. 
Noble, Miss Noble, and Mr. Porterton were about to 
seat themselves in th^ usual position at the supper 
table. 

"My dear, you're jofciug," said Mrs. Noble; wish- 
ing that it might be otherwise, nevertheless. 

But, as Mr. Porterton put hit head behind the blind 
at the same time, and made his exclamation also, con- 
firming that of Miss Noble, there could be no doubt 
that there were two heads outside looking wistfully at 
the two heads inside. 

In a moment, Horace had sprung out of the gig, 
and the bouncing ties which he imprinted on his 
sister's lips at the door, left no doubt that it waa 
himself. 

"Why, Horace, my dear boy!" exclaimed Mrs. 
Noble, embracing him as only a mother can — " How 
is it that j/ou are here to-night? " 

"My letters missed, ma, and the auspense was too 
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gnat ; I waa obliged to oome home ; but Tm quite 
Tell, and glad that I have come." 

"Why, Mr. Porterttm! How are you?" said 
Horace, warmly ehaking Tiitr by the hand, 

" My dear fellow," said Porterton, " yon can't tall 
how glad I am to see yon again. It'e a whole imiveiBe 
of delight to me. Heaveti blees you I Are you well, 
though 7 We were not autdoipatiiig this pleaauie foz 
a month." 

"And I was jnst in time to see Mr. Dobell off, 
mother," said Hoiaoe. 

" And where have you been mnoe, my dear ? " 

" At Mr. Campden'a, mothcor. He would bare ns 
all to his bouee — Mr. Le Bean, and— and all wbo 
were at the station. And we have had one of the 
most pleasant and agreeable evenings that I ever spent 
in my life. Mr. Campden is Mr. Oampden. He't 
not like any living being I know. And Mrs. Oampden 
is as geuUe, and kind, and full of feeling as any 
woman need be in order to make a man snpeilatiTdy 
happy. And those obildien of theirs — God bless 
them ! I lore them all." 

"My dear Horace," said Miss Noble, "you must 
not go on in that way. Why you. are wild with de- 
light 1" 

" Who can help it, my dear," said Horace, " seeing 
you look so happy ? " and again he gave his pretty 
Bister a hearty embrace. 

Horace ^iras really excited. His mother was glad 
to see him so buc^ant. And Mi. Fortertoii oould not 
find words ard^it enough, or superlatiTe enough, to 
give expression to his feeling. 
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At last Horace turned t^n Lis edster, and asked— 
"Fanny, I never saw your eyes so full of tendemeos. 
And what mahee your ears so red, my dear? "WlmlfB 
the matter wit^ fanny, motlieT ? " 

" Why, she is so pleased to sea yoa, Haraoe. 
Don't be fiwliah ! " replied Mrs. Koble. 

" Is that all, Fanny deai ? " asked Hpraoe. 
" Well, really — absence makes the heart giaw fonder. 
I wish I had oome before." 

By this time, Ur. Noble, senior, had made his 
way into the room, and, after congratulating his 
-wife on the rover's return, and that he was " safe 
and sound," turned upon Mr. Forterton witli the 
remark : — 

" Yon 'U heai of it, sir, as soon as Mr. Gampden seta 
eyes upon yon, for your kindness in going; down to 
the railway-station to say 'good-bye' to your intimate 
friend, Mr. DoboU." 

" Well, really — though, I'm voiy sorry — but, you 
know " 

Horace's load laugh at the comical expression on 
Mj. Forterton'a face most opportunely prevented any 
necessity for the cniate's further search £:ir a suitable 
apology. 

" Seally, Horace," said Mr. Forterton, "ifs too bad 
of you. Just as I was on the point of explaining how 
it was that I was not at the railway-station to see 
one off&TA another on, you positively make me fbrget 
why it was. I bad the leason a little while ago, luid 
now you have scattered it to the winds. But I hope. 
Mi. Noble, you have not been saying anything very 
shameful about me." 
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" No, dr ; I only informed our trienda tliat you liad 
lost your heart," said Mr. Noble, 

" Oh, Fanny ! yoii're unearthed, are you ? " ex- 
claimed Horace. " Yon aly little fox ! " And Horace 
sprang from his Beat to imprint a dozen oongratulatoty 
kisses on the hlnahing cheeltB cf the fair Fanny. 
And, ,bat for the fact that he was not a Fisnchman, 
would have embraced the curate also in like manner. 

" Then you are not soirf that Fanny wiehee me to 
be her protector ? " asked Mr. Porterton. 

" Sorry ! my dear Mr. Porterton, I am oveqoyed," 
said Horace — a declaiation which the most sceptical 
would at that moment have found it hard not to be- 
lieve. 

Fanny was delighted at her brother's joy; and it 
verily seemed aa though the several members of the 
£amily could not do enough to welcome Horace. 
After supper they Bat round the fire, hand in hand, as 
co^ a little party as any in England ; and if only each 
could have preserved the cheerful happiness of that 
night through life, there are very grave doubts as to 
whether any visionary world, however heavenly, 
would have had much attraction for them. 

Not that they sat staring into the fire in mute en- 
joyment of its warmth and brightness ; though the 
fire wat warm and bright, rather too much so for a 
spring evening. Horace had a catalogue of incidents 
to unfold ; and Mr. Noble, senior, had something to 
advance about a suggestion made to him by Miae Le 
Beau, whose father had resolved upon improving the 
pastor's house, during his absence, in a way which 
the pastor himself had hoped, some day, to be able to 
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effect. The dining and drawing-rooms were exceed- 
ingly good ; but the drawing-room was conTeitod 
into a study. Mr. Le Beau had resolved to build a 
large airy room on the ground floor, looking into the 
garden, according to Mr. Dobell'a own suggeation of 
the addition requiBite to make hie house completa 
The generous elder had decided to make thia the 
laigeet and best room in the house. Hia mind was 
set upon having the wort done before their pastor re- 
turned irom hie continental tour. Amy's suggestion 
was, that the congr^ation should turn out the old 
ricketty bookcases, thoroughly furnish the study, and 
make the drawing-room what she knew Mrs. Dobell 
would like it to be. No time must be lost in breaking 
the plan to the congregation. Mr. Le Beau intended 
to begin his portion of the work without the loss of 
a single day. And so it was planned, that on the 
following morning, Mrs. and Misa Noble, escorted by 
Mr. Porterton, should go to town, and under the 
guidance of Miss Le Beau, put the proper machinery 
in motion whereby these pleasant surprises might 
he prepared for the pastor and his wife, on their 
return. 

Morning came in due course. Whether Mr. For- 
terton slept, or whether Miss Noble had a good night, 
or whethOT Horace closed his eyes till dawn, were in- 
CLuiries made with more than ordinary interest at the 
breakfast table. Anyway, all seemed prepared for the 
business in hand. 

" I have had so much holiday," said Horace, " that 
I m.uBt henceforth keep close to work, or I would 
gladly bs one of the party. But, if mother and 
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Fanny eta; in Qrafenbui^, as I expect they wHl, tOI 
ereoing, I vill brin^ tlie chaise to fetch them." 

So it was arranged. 

Mi. Porterton letumed to hie apaiimenta and to his 
duties, vith a light heaxt ; having safely deposited 
the hidiee at Mr. Le Beaa's. 

In the eyening, Hoiace fulfilled his part of the 
contract, by driving down to Qiafenburg for hia 
mother and mater. But, as they were not prepared to 
return so early as five o'clock, he drove the chaise into 
the yard of the " Victoria Hotel," and conducted Amy 
to Bose Cottage in order that consultation might be 
had with Mr. 36b Brown, who had become so im- 
portant a penonage — without being in the least con- 
scious of it, that nothing oould be done without 
taking Mr. Brown's opinion on the matter, 

Mr. Brown was at homo. He went to the door 
himself, and opening it, exclaimed involuntarily-^ 
" Ah I a nicer couple I should never wish to see,"— 
somewhat to the confusion of Horace^ to whom, I 
presmne, it did not occur that they were a couple^ 
only two individuals. 

The plan was laid before the rough -and-ieady gen- 
tleman, and he heartily endcirsed it. " It's just like 
yon, Miss," said Mr. Brown. " If I had heard of it 
anonymously, I should have said, thaft Miss Amy's 
plan. But one thing I must suggest. Miss. What- 
ever 1/ou do, don't leave oat the poor people, A poor 
man's penny expieBsea as much as a rich man's sove- 
reign ; an^poor people are very sensitive on money 
matters. Anyways, Miss, my ' Bodety men "11 be a 
good oak book-case towards it, made with their own 
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hande, and made as well as any book-oase in tlie 
kingdom — that Fll undertake without oonsnlting 'em, 
what more Pll undertake joull know in a day ta 
two." 

"Yoa are a gsattroua soul, Mr. Bnwn,".said 
H<»aoe. 

" No air — if s mote than I can do to be just, let 
alone geneioni^" replied Ht. Brown ; "but what I say 
ia this— when yon aie well off, do your beet to be 
thankful. Do yon know, sii, since that Sunday when 
my men were there, they toe wonderfully altered 
towards religion ; we shall not have a sceptic among 
them soon. Eut they won't come to oburoh to occupy 
those &ee seats. Let them have thedr own seats and 
give a trifle for them — what thay can afibrd, and 
they'll come. But no working man who is any good, 
liJtea to be treated aa a pauper^— ntind that. Tou'Il do 
no good with men unless you respect them. Ask 
them fbr a shilling a head towards this plan of 
yours, and they 'II feel as honoured as though you had 
done them a &T0ur. But treat them with oontempt, 
apd th^'ll turn away from you in the same spirit." 

" I think you are right, Mr. Brown," said Hcsaoe. 

" Fm sure of it," added Amy. 
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CHAPTEE XIX. 



HoBACE KoBU entered heartOy into the Toiions good 
'Works vbicli hun^ around the faith cf the people of 
Emmannel Chnich, like goodly clusteFB of grapes on a 
healthy Tine. One great eob of lelief was all the 
answer he made to hie sister's words, as, on the even- 
ing' of their return from Grafenburg, she related all 
the particulars of the meeting which had been the 
means of provokii^ Mr. Johnson into that fit (rf 
passion, in which be had tdtitdrawD from Emmanuel 
Church. The element in their society which re- 
minded him of his fall was gone. He now seemed to 
leap into a freer air, and into a purer and healthier 
life. In the church, in ^eschools, among Mr. Brown's 
"society men" he seemed to move like a superior 
spirit — the spirit of youth, and of freedom. Yet w.as 
he never demonstrative. In the Sunday-school he 
had refused to take any bat the loweet form. The 
bright, inquiring eyes of the little ones often brought 
tears into bis own. It needed no long searching to 
perceive how mach he loved thrae children 'who wero 
gathered around him from Sunday to Sunday ; and 
this lore which was in his spirit, operated to maka 
teaching a compaiatively eafiy task. It gave an 
interest to the work which is derivable from no oihex 
source. It called oat the love of those young hearts 
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in Ktnm. He voa nnoonscdouB of the drudgeiy vhich 
he mnst otherwise have &lt, for the "little child" 
had become an object of unweoiTing eympathy to one 
Tho vaa himeelf mote a little child than ever. 

"1£ 1 can only aerre Him who has revealed my 
Father to mo, that is all I am ambitioua of," he had 
said to Mr. Btowd, aa thej walked home tt^eiher 
from the meeting of the society where Horace had 
been preeeut. And he had begun to do it in all 
simplicity, and truatfolneas and love. 

There was bo much for every one to do during Mr. 
Dobell's absence, that the meetingB at Emmanuel 
Church, or at the house of Mr. Le Beau, were very 
frequent indeed. "The Manse" — as the pastor's 
house was thenceforth to be styled, waa rapidly 
nnde^oing alteration. In various workshops, can- 
dles burnt late in order that the lai^ oak book-casea 
might^be in readiness by the time they were tequiied — 
for the one bookcase, for which Mr. Brown had e>a- 
gaged, was deemed insufficient from a soraety so large 
as that which Mr. Btown leprraented. Oak furniture 
to match was Bubsciibed for by other members of the 
oongregaldon ; and so general waa the desire to give 
their returning pastor a splendid welcome, that it soon 
became manifest that the difficulty would be, not how 
to do it, but how not to overdo it. At last, it was 
found neceseoiy to fix a hard and faat line, over which 
none were to step ; but^ even then it was found that 
Mr. Dobell'a study would be by far the most hand- 
somely furnished room in " The Manse," for old Mr. 
Le Beau would hear of no participant in that part of 
the contract which belonged to himself, so that the 
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]ib«TalJt7 of the congregatioii had to confine iteslf to 
the iiizniahmg of the study. Of Doime, none of onr 
leaders can get up Bufficient mterest in this namlaTe 
to admit of our treepasaing upon their patience in 
deeoribing all the little tokens by which even the 
pooteat manifested theii desire to be sharers in the 
general joy. We will, therefore, plimge at once into 
the sevmith week, at the end of which Mr. and Mis. 
Dobell were expected home. 

The study was already dry enough &a fomishing. 
It had been well and thoroughly built. Not a day 
had been lost — not an hour even. The workmen, 
&om the first had been put on overtime. There was 
no mistake as to the ^ualily of the workmanship. 
With large fires, kept up day and night, it had dried 
sufficiently to be ready for painting at the b^inning 
of the week ; and by the day preceding the one on 
which the pastor and Ms wife w&xe expected home, it 
was confidently predicted that not a thing would bo 
out of its 'place; book-cases erected ; books in order — 
the arrangement of which was confined to Amy Le 
Beau, as she knew more about the relation which each 
class of books were wont to occupy towards others 
than almost any one ; carpets laid ; pictures hung ; 
curtcuns gracefully festooned on either side of the large 
window which looked out into the garden ; — every- 
thing complete. 

In reading down the list of contributions Mr. Le 
Beau was surprised to find — " Mrs. Nutt, ten 
shillings." 

"No, no, my dear," said Mr. Le Beau to Amy, 
" this will nerer do. We must not allow this poor 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



A CKAPTER IX SOOLBBUBTICU. HtaTOBT. 247 

iraBhervoman to distreea herself ia this -way. Why, 
her'e is the largest oontcibation of all ! " 

"Yes, pa," wid Amy, "largor, even, than yoois, 
and yours is worthy of youi dear self, vhioh ia saying 
a great deal. But vhat wUl yon do, pa ? you can't 
Tetum it. That would be a reproach." 

" A Teproach, my dear ! how so ? " 

"On what grounds would yoa return it, pa?" 
aeked Amy. 

"On the ground of the good woman's poverty, 
my deal, of cooxfie." 

" But would not that be reproaching her with her 
porer^, pa dear ? " asked Amy. 

" I can't see that, my Amy," replied ilr. Le Beau. 

" But if you were Mrs. Nutt you would, I think." 

" Perhaps so, my dear ; perhaps so. It shall not 
be returned." 

" There are more ways of compensating poor old 
Mrs. Nutt, pa, and we must do it in some other way. 
Vm sure yoa will agree with me." 

" I do, my dear ; and I ought to have thought of 
it before," added Mr. Le Beau. 

" Well, pa, if you will persist in saying that I can 
see farther than you can, yoa must expect me to be 
impertinent ocoaaionally." 

" Impertineait, my dear, whenever wore you im- 
pertinent? But read on, Amy, let us hear what 
other contiibutionB there are." 

The several articles were called out, elowly and' 
distinctly, for Mr. Le Beau was anxious that there 
should be no flaw in the completeoees of the splendid 
gift. Among other things we £nd ;— From Mr. 
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Horace Noble, an engraTuig in frame — " Christ 
Blessing little ChiidrBn;" a eeconA engraTJng to 
match — "ChriBt and Peter," with the words nnder- 
Doath " Feed my aheep." 

From Fanny Noble, a photograph framed ; aubject 
— " The Elders of Emmanuel Cbnrch." 

From Mr. and Mrs. Gampden — an inkstand. 

From Mr. Noble— the pastor's portrait in oiL 

And eo, throughout. " I think we shall do," said 
Mr. Le Beau with evident satisfaction. 

The scheme was complete; and when, on the 
evening preceding that on which the pastor was 
expected home, the different members of the congre- 
gation, from the poorest to the richest, were admitted 
to view the library of the house, all were struck 
with the completeness and solid beauty of everything 
it contained. The massive book-casea of Mr. Brown's 
" society men," were objecte of special admiration. 

" Heart of oak, like my men ! " said Mr. Brown, in 
response to the admiration lavished upon them. 

And when Mr. and Mrs. Dobell returned on the 
f(dlowing evening, they were received, at their own 
honae, by the elders of the church, and at once 
allowed to view the results of the effort which the 



An address of congratulation was read, on their 
return, expressing a hope that they might find their 
home more what a miniEtei's house should be, and 
that they might be preserved in health and strength 
to be useful to the people of their charge for many 
happy years. 

The astonishment which sat on Mr. Dobell's face, 
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aa the study door was opened and its oontents re- 
vealed, is simply noted without further obaerTatiou. 
AH that he could say in reply was, " Dear friends, a 
time vill come, before many days are passed, when I 
shaU be able to speak to you about youi rich and 
GOsUy gift ; pardon me, if I say no more at present 
than this— ^runi mi/ heart ofhtarl* I thank yoa," 

The elders of Emmanuel Cbnrch had retired to 
lit. Le Beau's to suj^ter. Mr. Potterton had joined 
them — having first welcomed his fiiend, the paator, 
back to Grafenburg. 

"And now, my dear friend," said this genial 
gentleman, "if that splendidly furnished room, the 
gift of your derotedly-attaohed people, does not wake 
up in you an enthusiasm which will compel yon to 
give them the best of which your nature is capable — 
you're a — well, I won't say what you are, for fear I 
should use bad words. But, much as I respect the 
judgment of your friends as to its completeness, I b^ 
to say that I differ from that judgment " — and, having 
unwrapped a brown paper parcel, Mr. Porterton drew 
out an admirably executed photffp^ph, neatlyframed, 
of his rev. self — and a lady in the same picture — with 
the jubilant words : — 

" Hang that up, my dear friend, and you'll be in 
good company for life." 

"Oh! indeed," exclaimed Mr. Dobell, "that's the 
direction in which affaoia have moved. Most heartily 
do I congratulate you! The picture shall occupy a 
place of honour, and be sufficiently conspicuous to 
prove that its originals occupy a place of affection in 
the hearts of the inmates of "The Manse." 
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" Well, good niglit," s^d i£x. Forterton, " i^a too 
bad to occupy youi time this erening, when yoa must 
be weaiy ; but you know, I can't endure for people 
to be in error longer than pomible ; and it Trould 
never do for the erroneoua judgment of your eldera, as 
to the ctnupleteneBs of your library, to be endorsed by 
your own. Good night ; but, after this, never taunt 
me with the power of the priesthood. Xf that stady 
is not an evid^ice of the power of the priesthood, tcJl 
me where to look for evidence ? " 

And Mr. Porterton joined the pleasant supper party 
at the house of Mr. Le Beau, where all was congra- 
tulation on the good looks of Mr. and Mrs. Dobell 
after their continental tour, 

" But really," said Amy, " it was not well advised 
to allow Mr. and Mis. Dobell to enter on their surprise 
this evening — tired as they must be. We ought to 
have taken them in here, and have allowed them to 
enjoy a night's ref^:e3lmig sleep before they had sight 
of their manse." 

" So I think. Amy," said Mr. Le Beau, " it is really 
very unseemly of me not to hare thought of that. 
But Mis. Dobell ia so fond of her home, it would 
have been impossible to have induced her to rest 
elsewhOTO." 

Bo thought everyone. 

Mr. Forterton related how he had made an addi- 
tion to the contents of the study, without specifying 
particularly what that addition was — requesting, how- 
ever, that all would do him the honour of inspecting 
it^ at their earliest opportunity. 

" It becomes us this evening," said Mr. Le Beau, 
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"to be eBpedallf thankful to God foi our pastor's 
safe rettim; for the remarbaUe mannet in which, 
after a long %ht, Ohiietianity has ontrooted boo- 
tarianism fi-om our oongTegatiou ; so that ire may 
oonfidenUj hope for an era of increaaed usefulneBB ; 
and for the altogether unprecedaitod way in vhioh 
the people have co-operated to give evidence of their 
attachment to those pure principles of reUgion which 
have alvaye been so clearly witnessed to in Emmanuel 
Church. My days cannot be very many," continued 
the old man, plaintively, but not sadly, "bat I have 
provided in my will that twelve pews in the church 
be free to the poor for ever. Not that I would have 
the poor paupmsed, but this, I tUnk, will set their 
necessarily small contributions free for those other 
incidental expenses which pertain to public worship 
at all times. And I hope you will acquit me of any 
Pharisaism when I say, that I hope I have set a 
healthy example to others in so doing. My oppor- 
tunities for good cannot be many more, I hope to 
do what I can in the few weeks or months that may 
remain to me. For since Mr. Dobell has been with 
. us, he has brought me into such dose fellowship with 
a Father, who had only been a distant and dreaded 
God aforetime, that I feel no fear in my soul, and am 
only conscious of love and trust. When I think of 
the spirit which is in onr people; of oor sterling 
feiend Job Brown, and such as him ; when I think of 
the change in Grafenburg within the last few years ; 
of the respect and love which rich and poor now bear 
towards one another; when I think that within 
yonder temple-walls we are really one, recognising; 
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the bams of a comment humanity — a legeneiated 
humanitr in Christ; when I think of the respect 
■which has epmng up for man as man ; and of the 
Zove towards the brotherhood which really and truly 
ezista, and increasingly manifeBtB itself, my evening 
is all light; the sun is setting with a golden radiance, 
and my dear Emmanuel Church has 6Y&t been, and 
increasiiigly is now, the gate of heaven to me. 
Forgive me £)r saying eo much, bat my heart is so 
full to-night. I am g^ad we have done what we 
have done. It is a noble thing to have well-housed 
bim who atande as Christ's representative to ns. 
When the church of Chiist was robed in poverty, 
there was no ench demand upon it. But, in these 
days, the Church is comparatively rich, and has to 
give an account of its use of riches. I have only one 
other word, and it is this — at our next meeting I shall 
propose that Mr. Job Brown be elected an elder of 
the Church. I think it is due to Mr. Brown to oonfer 
on him this dignity." 

There was groat satisfaction espressed at Hr. Le 
Beau's suggestion. It was felt that that portion of 
the people who were socially represented by Mr. 
Brown ought to have their representative in the 
council of the church, and the elders most heartily 
agreed to adopt Mr. Le Beau's suggestion, and wel- 
come with aU cordiality, Mr. Job Brown to a place in 
their midst. 

I>uring these conferences on church matters Mr. 
Porterton and Amy had retired to another room, where 
the curate was allowed his indulgence — a pipe of the 
dimensions known by the name of a " cburchwaiden." 
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" And how is Fanny to-day, Mr. Porterton ? " 
asked Amy, when the curate had settled into that 
oomfortahle attitude into vhioh the manipulation of a 
pipe always threw him. 

" I hope she ie quite well, Mias Le Beau, and I 
hope that you approve of her interest in me ? " 

"With all my heart," responded Amy, "nothing 
conld have been better. I esteem you both bo much 
that it is a source of exquisite pleasure to me to know 
how much you esteem each other." 

" I am. sure it is an unspeakable pleasure to me to 
hear your kind words. And now, Mies Le Beau, will 
you forgive iqe if I make an error in judgment in 
what I am about to say ? " 

"Most oertainly I wiU, Mr. Porterton," replied 
Amy. 

" I know you will. And I ought not to have asked 
eo unworthy a question," added Mr, Porterton. 
"But as things are, I stand in a different relation to 
the Nobles &om what I have done formerly, and if 
any excuse be neceesaiy, that must be my excuse for 
what I am about to say. And although, my dear 
Mies Le Beau, if I esteemed you leas, or had a lower 
opinion of your excellency than I have, I should not 
presume upon your good nature, yet I feel that it is 
best for me to be candid, — Do you love Horace ? It 
ia a plain blunt question, which, perhaps, I ought not 
to ask. And if the question be offensive to you, I 
am sure you will pardon it." 

Amy made no reply, 

" Pray don't answer the question if yon would 
rather not. My reason for asking it is this— my own 
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anxietj to know — ibi Horace's sake. I lutTe not eaid 
anything to Horace. But this I liave felt, that 
Boraoe will nevcir more think himself worthy of 
your loTe^ and howev^ much he may feel, will never 
presume to utter a woid." 

Amy made no reply. 

" I am afraid I am distresang you, dear Uiss Le 
Bean, hut / love Horace. He is frank, nohle, gene- 
rous, good — with all the lore and tcnstfulness of a 
little child. That he adoies you — I have no shadow 
of a doubt. But I am sure, that to his dying day he 
will not venture to say so, unless he is encouraged to 
the utterauce by some daysman who can lay his hands 
upon both." 

Amy made no reply. 

" And then, you know all. Your heaTen-refleoting 
soul lit up the path along which he has happly tra- 
TeUed to his present state. You have been his 
aayiour. You have saved him &om trouble—from the 
results disastrouB to his &mily, to which our too pre* 
dictate judgments would have hurried him. Our 
thoughtlesBueee would have banished him from home 
and friends. You have saved him, and it is im- 
posdble that he can ever love another." 

"No, Mr. Fortorton," said Amy, tearfiilly; " You 
have saved him. Youi fbigiveneas has been so divine 
in its ohaiaoter that it has mode me to feel how real 
is that love of which it is but a single ray." 

But no more. 

" Tou did love him once, Miss Le Beau ? " 

"Yes." 

" Have you not forgiven him 'i " 
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" I have." 

" Heartily forgiven him ? " 

" Heartily," whispered Amy. 

" Then do yon not love him now ?" 

"Ida." 

" Then, thank God." 

And Mr. Porterton leaped &om his chair and em- 
braced Hiaa Le Bean aa though ah'eady ehe were hie 
BiBteT-in-law. How fax he tran^eaaed the bounda of 
social propriety in this act I cannot say. But it waa 
the natural onthounding of his honest nature. And 
so — let us leave social prudery to take care of itself. 

Ur. Porterton's pipe was out. He again joined the 
fiienda in Mr. Ijb Beau's dining-room. But poor Amy 
retired for the night, and was no more seen luttil she 
bade good-night to the elders of Emmanuel Ohuioh. 
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CHAPTEE XX. 



" If yoa have no objectitm I shoold like to go home 
vith ytm tluB ereoiitg, Hr, Noble," eaid Mr. Forterton 
to tfa.e &theT of Horace. 

" Not the Blighteet, I ossuie you, di," replied Mr. 
Noble; "but nm and iafonn your landlady, or she 
will be sittm^ up into the middle of the night." 

A few misutee sufficed to do this little deed of 
ooaeideration, and Mr. Forterton was soon seated 
alongside Mr. Noble — behind his proudly-stepping 
steed, whose every pace brought the curate noaier and 
nearer to the home of Horace and Fanny. 

" I've eaten a rather injudicions quantity of supper 
at old Mr. Le Beau's," said Mr. Forterton, after he 
had been some while seated in the dining-room of 
Mr. Noble's fine old house. — " Would you mind 
walking in the garden with me for a while, Horace^ 
before we retire to rest ? " 

Horace most readily consented ; and during this 
garden walk— which was prolonged considerably 
beyond the stipulated fifteen or twenty minutes — 
the curate put a series of questions to Horace, by 
which he ascertained that the state of his mind was 
exactly as he had divined— that Horace bad no in- 
tention of making any proposals to Amy ; but that he 
bad settled down into the leaolve to be her servant 
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in whatever way he saw open to Mm ; and to occupy 
himself entirely between the claims of the farm and 
Emmannel Church. 

" I shall never do it, J£r. Porterton, never ! After 
all that has passed, I should think it an insult to 
Miss Le Beau." Such were Horace's words in that 
evening' saunter, up and down the grassy paths of 
Mr. Koble's garden. 

"But, my dear Horace," protested Porterton, "you 
don't know Amy yet." 

" If / don't, who does ? " 

"I assure you — ^you don't know her yet." 

" I know enough of her, Mr. Porterton, to think 
more highly of all womanhood for her sake," replied 
Horace. 

" Then you really love her ? " 

" Yes, as I should love a superior heing, one far 
above me, of whose r^ard I was not in the least 
worthy," replied Horace. 

" As to worthiness, my dear fellow," rejoined 
Porterton, "I rather think that if we had no more 
than we were worthy of, the best of us would be 
entitled to nothing much more agreeable than a good 
hoMe- whipping. " 

" That is true of me, I am auie," said Horace, sadly. 

" In common with the race," added Porterton. 

"But now, look here, Horace. Vou love Aiqy, 
Asnr LOVES tou.'* 

" She pities me," said Horace. 

" She loves you," added Porterton, " I am sore of 
it. My dear sir, I have not lived eonmderably over 
twenty years in the world fbr notMng. Toa love 
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Amy — and you lore her so truly that you vfll 
never fix your affectiong on any otheir vhile eho is 
vithiu your reach. Not a void my dear feUow ! I 
know all. And, if you don't seize the very first op- 
portunity to break the silenoe to Amy, / shall take 
upon myself as youi brother-in-lav, to do it for you." 

"I shall nevei break the eileooe, Hr. Forterton, 
never, never ! I oould not." 

" Then / must." 

" Kot from me, Mr. Forterton," said Horace, fimly. 

"But I HAVE DONE IT." 

Horace looked eteodUy at the curate in the quiet 
moonlight > his Up quivered, but he said nothing. 
For a moment or tvo, there was complete silence ; at 
length Horace said quietly : — 

" And she has foi^ven me 7 " 

" Is there any need for that question, Horace f " 
asked lliEr. Forterton in a tone of kindly rebukt^ " I 
too asked it, aM then felt that it was on insult to 
such a nature." 

" And she confessed to you that she loved me 7 " 

" Sbb did. Good night, Horace." 

" No, my dear &iend, don't leave me. Let us walk 
about hare in this delicious moonlight. See, all the 
clouds are pasedng away and the night is to be a 
softer and less garish day." 

" But HOTace, my good sir, there's some one else- in 
the world than Amy. What will Fanny think if I 
stay out hero till midnight ? For a while spare me. 
ril see you again he£3re w^ retire." 

Mr. Forterton left Horace in the garden. Not did 
he see him more that night. Horace retired to reat^ 
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and the onrate broke tlie reason of ibeir long delay to 
Mr. Noble, senior. 

On the evening following,'' Horace returned to 
OrafenbuTg with Hi. PortiOTton, and ttbb hia gaeet 
OTOt the Sunday. Horaoe aooepted the old inTitation, 
again renewed, to dine at Mr. Le Beau's— in order 
. that be might be at his olaee in the school on the 
Sunday afternoon, and it tbs (m that Sabbath which 
commenced a new era for Emmanuel Oburoh and its 
pastdrin Orafenbnrg, that the tows were exchanged 
which made Amy and Horace one. 

It would be &r more pleasant for writer and 
readers both if these annals could stop at this point. 
But life ia tragic in the extreme. Tragic to us. We 
see the beginning of it — we read its preface, or we 
acquaint ourselves with the first volume of a many- 
Tolumed history, and the first volume is often be- 
wildering only. 

Nothing could have been pleaaanter ot happier, both 
to Horace and Amy, than those first days and weeks 
when their lives ran on in intermingled, interlacing, 
currents. 

"It is as it should be," said Mr. Job Brown; 
"providence always vindioaf«8 itself. Nobility and 
beauty go hand in hand." 

Alaa! the judgment was too precipitate. Hard 
tames suddenly overtook Orafenburg. The Crimean 
war had broken out. Work became scaroe. 
Amongst the improvident there was great destitution, 
and not a little fever. But the kindly natures of the 
people at Emmanuel Church impelled them to con- 
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atant action in die diieotion of doing all in theii power 
to fight with these terrible foee. During this trying 
season Amy was seldom at home. Her own father 
trembled for her, Horace remonstrated, and Mr. 
DobeU pleaded with her. It was all in vain. Bbe 
knew not what depression meant, nor saw dangea^. 
With cheerful fiic^ light step, ready and kindly 
speech, she wrought on, and never seemed wearied in 
her work. 

" Be careful of yourself," said tiie medical man 
who so often met her in the fever-stricken houses, 
" and mind you never visit in that uanow court except 
after dinner." 

Alas ! these orders were forgotten or disregarded. 
And one day, the news fled like wild-fiie that Miss 
Le Beau had taken tlie fever. From that fever she 
never rallied. For, though the fever itself waa 
overcome, and the patient brought into a state of 
quietude— yet was there a serious organic disease of 
the heart which seemed to receive aggravation from 
the state into which the patient had been thrown, 
and in a few weeks all hope of restoration was gone. 
It would be no pleasure to describe minutely the 
terrible gri^ of old Mr. Le Beau, who at his 
daiighter's death, took to thebed&om which he never 
again rose ; nor the state of almost wild grief of poor 
Horace; nor the sadness of Mr. Dobell, and Mr. 
Forterton, who, locked arm-in-arm, watched by the 
bed of death ; nor the countless tears of hundreds in 
Grafenburg, who mourned Amy's departure with a 
deep and long mouming. 

"When the hour came which was to be her laet on 
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earth, ocmtraiy to the viah of her medioal adriseTS, 
Amy would have her friendB aiound her to oay 
" Gtxid-bye." It was an hour of calm. Tho violent 
hoart-spaams seemed to bs over. And there, around 
that plarad &ce, stood the two pastors, the elders 
of Emmanuel Church, and several other friends. 
Horace knelt by the bed-side, his bead buried in hia 
hands, and as the last moment drew near. Amy put 
her hand — gently and lovingly — on the bowed head. 
There it rested. No one touched it. The other hand 
was lying quietly in the hand of her father, seated 
on the other side of the bed. A deep sob — a smile 
— and all was over. 

Old Ifr. Le 'Beau lingered a few months, and 
was then re-united with his daughter. Mr. Dobell 
continues pastor of Emmanuel Church, Qrafenburg. 
His hair is now grey — but Ma natural force is not 
abated. Mr. Job Brown, whose position in society is 
now considerably improved, remains a devoted elder 
of Emmanuel Church. 

Horace, too, is of that eldership, and spends his 
time, partly with his aged father and mother, partly 
with Mr. and Mrs. Porterton. Mr. Brown's " Society" 
has been a source of incalculable blessing to the town 
of Grafenburg, Kisen in the social scale, Mr. Brown 
is still the same honest, earnest, hearty fellow as 
when we first met him. He lives for Qrafenburg, 
and Emmanuel Church. No second Mr. Johnson, nor 
any second Miss Fye, nor any Mary Jane Elizabeth 
Ann, nor any of the same sort, have ever since risen 
np to disturb the quiet and peace of Emmuiiiel 
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Chnrch; over whose outer walls the ivy is now 
growing In^rionsly. The members of the Ghuioh 
have carried on the grand work, begun nnder Amj's 
influence. Horace is itt general ivpmntendent. 
And so confident are Mr. Dobell and !Ur. FortertoQ 
—between whom not a cloud has ever passed, from 
Amy's death till now, except the radiant dead of 
Amy's undying presence — ao confident are they that 
Horace will promote these good works tUl the day of 
his death, that they often talk of thorn as " Ami/'s 
Legaeff." They both agree that Horace is wedded 
to them; and that to the end they will engroea hia 
whole affection. 

On the wall of the chnrch, opposite to the pew 
which Horace ooonpiee, is a tablet, erected by himself 
of jiImu, pure, white marblft 

One word alone indicatee to whom it is ereoted — 

"AMY." 

And underneath it, we read these two sentences, 

thrown into such affecting conjunction : — 

" a^t %fft'b ea&t, airlr i^t %at'b Jrifr 
of ^t SorU." 

" Snt, 9\ for Hft tiJtu^ jof B bmit^tti ^ntr, 
^xia t|rc MVLati lof a iiam tfrst is atill," 



Pretty Etty Linton is married to a banker's clerk, 
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and retains much of her former beaaty. Uany of the 
poor women in Grafenburg nearly vorship Horace, 
for Amy's sake as well ae his own ; and more little 
girls in the town bear Amy's name than the readers 
of the present annals would credit, eren if an accu- 
rate computation were made. She is gone. Her 
spirit cannot die. Her influence will ever remain. 
And BO we bid her and the rest — adieu. To the 
dearest and purest spirit we have ever met on 

this earth, we say "Good night TILL THE 

MOENING." 
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